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THE SUEGEON'S DAUGHTEll 



Hear, Land o' Cakes and brither Scots, 
Frae Maidenkirk to Johnny Groat's, 
If there's a hole in a' your coats, 

I rede ye tent it ; 
A chiel's amang you takin' notes, 

An' faith he'll prent it !— Burns. 

Ahora bien, dijo el Cura : traedme, senor huisptdy aquesos libros, que 
los quiero ver. Que me places respondib el; y entrando en su aposettto, saco 
dil una tnaletilla vieja cerrada con una cadenilla^ y ahifytdola, hall6 en 
ella tres libros grandes y Uftos pa^eles de muy buena letra escritos de 
mano.—Don Quixote. Parte I. Capitulo 32. 




TAf praltet la rtquHe 
Which mid D/cmirt irjuir*. 

Fhobationakt Odes. 

Tff£ eoncluding a literary undertdtoAig, in whole or in part, it, to 
the inexperienced at Uatt, attended Tcrilh an irritating titillalion, like 
that which attends on the healing of a •wou.'od — aprurient impaMeace, 
in Aort, to kno\o mhat the world in general, and friends in parti- 
cular, loiU lay to our lahourt. Some authora, I om told, profest 
an oyiter-like indifference upon Viii tutject; for my own part, I 
hardly believe in their eincerity. Othert may acquire it from habit ; 
(ut in my poor opinion, a neophyte like myielf mint he for a Imtg 
lime incapable of such Bong froid. 

Frankly, I wai iidiamid to feel hmv childiehly I felt on the occa- 
tion. No pert(m coalA have taid prettier Ihingi than myself iipm* 
the importance oftUncirm coneeming the optnimi of otlieri, when their 
t^laute OT censure refers to tilerary character only ; and I had 
determined to lay my work before the public, with the tame nncon- 
etm vith uAuA the ostrich lays her eggs in the land, giving kerielf 
VOL. XXV. B 
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110 farther trouble concerning the incubation, hut leavirig to the 
atmosphere to bring forth tJie young, or otherwise, as tJie climate 
shall serve. But, though an ostrich in theory, I became in practice 
a poor lieii, who has no sooner made her deposit, but she runs cacklitig 
about, to call the attention of every one to the wonderful work which 
she has performed. 

As soon as I became 2)ossessed of my first volume, neatly stitched 
up and boarded, my sense of the necessity of communicating with 
some one became \mgovemable. Janet was inexorable, and seemed 
already to have tired of my literary confidence ; for whenever I drew 
near the subject, after evading it a^ long as she couM, she made, 
Wider some pretext or other, a bodily retreat to tJie Jcitchen or the 
cockloft, her oimi peculiiir and inviolate domains. My publisher 
would have been a natural resource ; but he understands his business 
too well, and follows it too closely, to desire to enter into literary 
discussions, wisely conndering, that he who has to tell boolcs has 
seldom leisu/re to read them. Then my acquaintance, now that I 
have lost Mrs, BeQmne Baliol, are of that distant and accidental 
kind, to whom I had not face enmigh to communicate the iiature of 
my tineannetSf and wlio probably would mdy have laughed at vie 
had I made any attempt to interest them in my labours, 

Reduced thus to a sort of despair, I thought of my friend and 
man of business Mr, Fairscribe, His liabits, it was true, were not 
likely to render him indulgetU to ligJU literaiure, and, imleed, I had 
more than once noticed his daughters, and especially my little somj- 
stress, whip into Iter reticule what looked very like a circulating 
library volume, as soon as her father entered the room. Still he was 
not only my assured, but almost my only friend, and I had little 
doubt Uiat he u'ould take an interest in the volume fur tlie saJce of 
tJie auUior, which tlm work itself might fail to inspire, J sent him, 
ilierefore, the book, carefully scaled up, with an intimation that I 
requested the favour of his opinion upon the contents, of which I 
affected to talk m the depreciatory style, which calls for imnt-blank 
contradiction, if your correspondent possess a grain of civility. 

This communicatioii took place on a Monday, and I daily expected 
(what I was ashamed to anticipate by volunteering my presence, 
however sure of a welcome) an invitation to eat an egg, as was my 
friend^t favourite phrase, or a card to drink tea with Misses Fair- 
scribe, or a provocation to breakfast, at least, with my Iwspitable 
friend and benefactor, and to taUc over the contents of my enclosure. 
But the hours and days passed on from Monday till Saturd^, and I 
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had no acknoyikdgmmt whatwer that my packet had reached its 
destination. -* This is very unliie my goodjrimd's punctuality,^* 
t}iought I; and lumng agum md again %txed James, my maU 
attendant^ by a close examination, ^oncenUny the time, place, and 
delivery, I liad onJy to stra4^ my imagination to concevw reasons 
jar my friends silence, Someiimes I thought that his opinion of the 
work had proved so unfavourable that he was averse to hurt my feel- 
inga by eorwmunicatinff it-rr-som^Hmes, that, escaping his hands to 
whom it was destined, it had fomid Us way into his writing-chamler, 
and was beeoms the sui^ect of criticism to his smart clerks and con- 
ceited apprentices. " ^Sdeatii. I " thought J, ^^if I were sure of this, 
I toould " 

■^ And what %oould you do f" said Beasmi, after a few moments* 
reflection. ^' You are ambitious of introducing your book into every 
writing and reading chamber in Edinburgh, and yet you take fire at 
the thoughts of its being criticised by Mr. Fairscrib^s yov,ng people ? 
Be a little consistent— for shame / " 

" I will be consistent" said I, doggedly ; " but for all that, I will 
call on Mr. Fair scribe this evening.^* 

I hastened my dintier, donned my great-coat (for the evening 
threatened rain), a9id went to Mr. Fairscribe^s house. The old 
domestic opened the door cautiously, a^id before I asked the question, 
said, ^^ Mr. Fairscribe is cU home, sir; hit it is Sunday night" 
Recognising, however, my face and voice, he opened Uie door under, 
admitted %ne, and conducted m£ to the parlour, where I found Mr. 
Fairscribe and the rest of his family engaged in listening to a seiinon 
by the late Mr. Wallcer of Edinburgh,* which was read by Miss 
Catherine with unusiuil distinctness, simplicity, and judgment, 
IFeleomed as a friend of the Icouse, I liad nothing for it but to take 
my seat quietly, and maJdng a virtue of necessity, endea/vour to derive 
my sliare of the benefit arising from an excellent sermon. But I qm 
afraid Mr, ff^aJker^s force of logic and precision of expression were 
somewhat lost upon me, I wcu sensible I had chosen an improper 
time to disturb Mr. Fairscribe, and when tfis discourse was ended, I 
rose to take my leave, somewhat hastily, J believe. " A cup of tea, 
Mr. Oroftangry 9 ** said the young lady. '' You vnll wait and take 
part of a Presbyterian eupper ?" said Mr. Fair scribe. — " Nine o'clock 
— / make it a point of keeping my fatheads hows on Sunday at e^en. 
Perhaps Dr.— — (naming an excellent clergyman) m>ay look in.** 

* Robert Walker [17^1788], the colleague and rival of Dr. Hugh Bl«tr [176»- 
UML in the High Choreh, 8t Oilet, Sdinfeurgh. 
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I made my apology for declining his invitation ; and I fancy 
my unexpected appearance^ and hasty retreat, had rather surprised 
my friendy since, instead of accompanying me to the door, he corir 
ducted ms into his ovm apartment, 

" Wha^ is the matter,* he said, " Mr. Croftangry ? This is not 
a night for secular Imsiness, but if anything svdden or extraordinary 
has happened " 

" Nothing in the world,** said I, forcing myself upon confession, 

05 the best way of clearing myself out of the scrape, — " only — only 
I sent you a little parcel, and as you are so regular in acknowledging 
letters and communications, I — / thought it might have miscarried 
— that*s all.** 

My friend laughed heartily, as if lie saw into and enjoyed my 
m/)tives and my confusion. " Safe ? — it came safe enough,** he said. 
'' Tlie wind of the world always blows its vanities into haven. But 
this is the end of the session, when I have little time to read anything 
printed except Inner-House papers ; yet if you will take yotir kail 
with us next Saturday, I will glance over your work, though I am 
sure I am no competent judge of such matters,** 

With this promise I was fain to take my leave, not without half 
persuading myself that if once the phlegmatic lawyer began my 
lucubrations, he would not be able to rise from them till lie Iwd 
finished the perusal, nor to endure an interval betwixt his reading 
the last page, and requesting an interview with the author. 

No such marks of impatience displayed themselves. Time, blunt 
or keen, as my friend Joanna says, swift or leisurely, held his course ; 
and on the appointed Saturday, I was al the door precisely as it 
struck four. The dinner hour, indeed, was five punctually ; but what 
did I know but my friend might want half-an-hour^s conversation 
with me before tluU time ? I was u^iered into an empty drawing- 
room, and, from a needle-book and work-basket hastily abandoned, I 
had some reason to think I interrupted my little friend. Miss Katie, 
in some domestic labour more praiseworthy than elegant. In diis 
critical age, filial piety must hide herself in a closet, if she has a 
mind to dam her fatJier*s linen. 

Shortly after, I was the more fully convinced that I had been too 
early an intruder, when a wench cams to fetch away the basket, and 
recommend to my courtesies a red and green gentleman in a cage, 
who answered all my advances by croaking out, " You*re a fool— 
you*re a fool, I tell you I " untU^ upon my word^ I began to think 
the creature was in the right. At last my friend arrived^ a little 



PREFACE TO THE SURGEON'S DAUGHTER. 5 

overheated. He had been taking a turn at golf, to prqtare hvm for 
** colloquy sublime" And wherefore not ? since the game, with its 
variety of odds, lengthSy hunkers, tee^d halls and so on, may he no 
inadequate representation of the hazards attending literary pursuits. 
In particular, those formidable huffets, which make one hall spin 
through the air like a rifle shot, and strike another down into the 
very earth it is plowed upon, hy the matrodroitness, or the mulicious 
purpose of the player — what are they hut parallels to the favourable 
or depreciating notices of the reviewers, who play at golf with the 
publications of the season, even cu Altisidora, in her approach to the 
gates of the infernal regions, saw the devils playing at racket with 
the new hooks of Cervantes^ days. 

Well, every hour has its end. Five o^ clock came, and my friend, 
with his daughters, and his handsome young son, who, though fairly 
buckled to the desk, is every now and then looking over his sJumlder 
at a smart uniform, set seriously about satisfying the corporeal wants 
of ncUure ; while I, stimulated by a nobler appetite after fame, wished 
that the toucJh of a magic wand could, without all the cerernony of 
picking and choosing, carving and slicing, masticating and swallow- 
ing, luxve transported a quantum sufficit of the good things on my 
friend! s hospitable board, into the stomachs of Hiose who surrounded 
it, to be there at leisure converted into chyle, while their thoughts 
were turned on higher matters. At length all was over. But the 
young ladies sat still, and talked of the mu>sic of the Freischutz, for 
nothing else was then thought of; so we discussed the wild hunter's 
song, and the tame hunter^ s song, etc, etc,, in all which my young 
friends were quite at home. Luckily for me, all this homing and 
hooping drew on some allusion to the Seventh Hussars, which gallant 
regiment, I observe, is a more favourite tJieme with both Miss Cathe- 
rine and lier brotJier than with my old friend, who presently looked 
at his watcJi, and said something significantly to Mr, James about 
office liours. The youth got up with the ease of a youngster that 
would he thought a man of fashion rather than of business, and 
endeavoured, with some success, to waXk out of Hie room, a^ if the 
locomotion was entirely voluntary; Miss Catherine and her sisters 
left us at the same time, and rum, thmight I, my trial comes on. 

Reader, did you ever, in the course of your life, cheat the courts of 
justice and lawyers, hy agreeing to refer a dubious and important 
question to the decision of a mutual friend ? If so, you may have 
remarked the relative change which the arbiter undergoes in your 
estimation, when raised, though by your own free choice, from an ordi- 
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nary aeqtutintemce, tohoBe opimon$ vfere ofeti Utile eofiHquenee td ym 
CM yeur6 to Wm, into a swpetior pers&fiage, on whose dednon yonr 
fate must depend pro tantd, as my friend Mr, Fdirsctibe would say. 
Hie looh^ a««ttn« a mysterioue if not a minatory expression ; his 
hat has a loftier «w>, amd his wig, if he wears one, a more formidable 
buckle. 

I felly accordingly y that my good friend Fairscrihe, on the present 
oeedsion, had acquired something of a similar increase of consequence. 
But a 'ijbeek since, he had, in my opinion, been indeed an excellent- 
meaning man, perfectly competerit to everything within his ovm 
profession, but immured, at the same time, among its foi-nts and 
technicalities, and as incapable of judging of matters of taste as aity 
mighty Goth whatsoever, of or belonging to the ancient Senate-House 
of Scotland. But wliat of that ? I had made him my judge by 
my oifm election; and I have often observed, that an idea of 
declining such a reference, on account of his oicn consciousness of 
incompetency, is, as it perhaps ought to be, the last which occurs to 
the referee himself. He that has a literary work subjected to his 
judgment by tJie author, immediately throws his mind into a critical 
attitude, though the subject be one which 1u never before thmujht of. 
No doubt the author is well Ratified to select his aum jiulge, ctiid 
why should the arbiter whom he has chosen doubt his oiim talents for 
condemnation or acqidttal, since he has been doubtless picked out by 
his friend, from his undubitable reliance on their competence ? 
Surely, the man who wrote the production is lilcely to know the 
pei'son best qualified to judge of it. 

Whilst these thoitghts crossed my brain, I kept my eyes fixed on 
my good friejid, whose motions appeared unusually tardy to me, 
while he ordered a bottle of particular claret, decanted it with 
Scrupulous accuracy with his own hand, caused his old domestic to 
bring a saucer of olives, and chips of toasted bread, and thus, on 
hospitable thoughts intent, seemed to m^ to adjourn the discussion 
whicJh I longed to bring on, yet feared to precipitate. 

*^ He is dissatisfied,** thought I, "and is ashamed (0 shoio it, 
afraid doubtless of hurting my feelings. IVIiat had I to do to talk 
to hvrri abm%t dnything save charters and sasiries f—^Stay, he is going 
to begin." 

** We are old fellows now, Mr. Oroftangry," said my laiidlord ; 
" scarcely $o fit to take a poor quart of claret betU)een us, as ws 
^Jmtld have heeH in better days to take a pint, in the old Scottish 
liberal aeeeptaOott of the phrase. Maybe you would have liked me 
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to have kept James to heip us. But if it is not on a holiday or so^ 
I think it is best he should observe office hours,*' 

Here the discourse was about to fall, I relieved it by sayvng, 
Mr, James was at ths happy time of Hfe, tchen he had better things 
to do than to sit over the bottle, " / suppose" said /, " your son 
is a reader." 

" Uin^-yes — James may he called a reader in a sense ; hit I 
doubt there is little solid in his studies — poetry and plays, Mr, 
Oroftangry, all nonsense — they set his head a-gadding after the ai-my, 
when he should be minding his business,** 

" / siipposSy then, that romances do not find much m>ore grace in 
yonir eyes than dramatic and poetical compositions ? ** 

" Deil a bit, deil a bit, Mr. Groftangry, nor historical pioductions 
either. There is too much fighting in history, as if men only were 
brought into this loorld to send one another out of it. It nourishes false 
notions of our being, and chief and proper end, Mr, Croftangry.** 

Still all this was general, and I became determined to bring our 
discourse to a focus, " I am afraid, then, I have do7ie very ill to 
trouble you with my idle manuscripts, Mr, Fairscribe ; but you must 
do 7ne the justice to remember, that I had nothing better to do than 
to amuse myself by writing the sheets I put into your hands the other 
day, I may truly plead — • 

' / hft no calling for this idle trade. ' " 

" I cry your mercy, Mr, Groftangry,** said my old friend, suddenly 
recollecting — "?/««, y^s, I have been very rude; but I had forgotten, 
entirely that you had taken a spell yourself at that idle man*s trade.** 

" / suppose,** replied I, " you, ofi your side, have been too busy a 
mxtn to look at my poor Chronicles ? ** 

" No, no,** said my friend, " / am not so bad as that neither, 
I have read them bit by bit, just as I could get a moment* s time, and 
I believe I shall very soon get thro^tgh them.** 

" IFell, my good friend 9 " said I, interrogatively. 

And " Well, Mr, Croftangry,** cried he, " / really think you 
^t« got over the ground very tolerably well, I Jiave noted doum 
here tiao or three bits of things, which I presume to be errors of ihs 
press, otherwise it might be alleged, perhaps, that you did not fully 
pay that attention to Hie grammatical rules, which one would desire 
to see rigidly observed.** 

I looked at my friend* s notes, which, in fact, showed, that in one 
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cr two grossly obvious passages, I liad left uncorrected such solecisms 
in grammar, 

'' IFell, welly I own my fauU ; hut, setting apart these casual 
errors, how do you like tJie matter and the m^anner of what I liave 
been writing, Mr. Fairscribe ? " 

" Why," said my friend, pausing, wiUi more grave and important 
hesitation than I thanked him for, *' there is not much to be said 
against the manner, Tlie style is terse and intelligible, Mr, Oroft- 
angry, very intelligible ; and that I consider as tlie first point in 
everything tlmt is intended to be understood, TJiere are, indeed, here 
and there some flights and fancies, which I compreJiended with 
difficulty ; but I got to your meaning at last, Theie are people tliat 
are like ponies; their judgments cannot go fast, but they go sure," 

" That is a pretty clear propositimi, my friend ; but tJien Iww 
did you like the meaning when you did get at it ? or was that like 
some ponies, too difficult to catch, and, when catched not wortJi the 
trouble ? " 

" / am far from saying that, my dear sir, in respect it would be 
dovmright unciffil ; but since you ask my opinion, I wisHt, you could 
have ifwught about something m>ore appertaining to (dvil policy, than 
cUl ihis bloody work about shooting and dirking, and downiight 
hanging, I am told it was the Germans who first brought in sucli 
a prcuitice of clwosing tJieir Iwroes out of the Porteous Roll ; * but, by 
my faith, we are like to be upsides with them. The first was, as I 
am credibly informed, Mr, Scolar, cu they call him ; a scholar-like 
piece of work he has made of it, with his robbers and Hiieves," 

" Schiller," said I, " my dear sir, let it be Schiller." 

** Shiller, or what you like," said Mr, Fairscribe; *^ I found the 
book where I wish I had found a better one, and that is, in Kate^s 
work4>asket. I sat doum, aiid, like an old fool, began to read ; but 
there, I grant, you have the better of Shiller, Mr, Croftangry," 

" / should be glad, my dear sir, tfiat you really think I Jiave 
approached that admirable author ; even your friendly partiality 
ov^ht not to talk of my having excelled him," 

" But I do say you have excelled him, Mr, Croftangry, in a most 
material particular. For surely a book of amusement should be 
something that one can take up and lay down at pleasure ; and I 
can say justly, I vhis never at the least loss to put asid^ these sheets 
of yours when business came in the way. But, faith, this Shiller, 
sir, does not let you off so easily, I forgot one appointment on 
* List of criminal iudictmeuU, so termed in Scotland. 
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particular business^ and I wilfully broke through another, that I 
might stay at home and finish his confounded book, which, after aU, 
is about two brothers, the greatest ratals I ever heard of. The one, 
sir, goes near to murder his own father, and the other (which you 
would think still stranger) sets about to debauch his own wifej* 

" I find, then, Mr, Fairscribe, that you have no taste for the 
romance of real life — no pleasure in contemplating those spiritrrousing 
impulses, which force m>en of fiery passions upon great crimes and 
great virtues V* 

'^ Why, as to that, I am not just so sure. But then to mend the 
matter,^* continued the critic, ^^you have brought in Highlanders 
into every story, as if you were going back again, veHs et remis, 
into the old days of Jacobitism, I must speak my plain mind, Mr, 
Croftangry. I cannot tell what innovations in Kirk and State may 
nmo be proposed, but our fatJiers were friends to both, as they were 
settled at the glorious Revolution, and liked a tartan plaid a^ little 
OS they did a white surplice, I wish to Heaven all this tartan fever 
bode well to the Protestant succession and the Kirk of Scotland,** 

" BoUi too well settled, I Iwpe, in tJie minds of the subject,** said 
I, ^^ to be affected by old remembrances, on which we look back as on 
the portraits of our ancestors, vnthout recollecting, while we gaze on 
them, any of the feuds by which the originals were animated while 
alive. But most happy should I be to light upon any topic to supply 
the place of the Highlands, Mr, Fairscribe, I have been just reflect- 
ing that tlie tlieme is becoming a little exhausted, and your experience 
may perhaps supply ** 

" Ha, ha, ha ! — toy experience supply I ** interrupted Mr, Fair- 
scribe, with a laugh of derision ; — " why, you might as well ask my 
son James* s experience to supply a ca^e about thirlage. No, no, my 
good friend, I luive lived by the law, and in the law, all my life ; 
and when you seek the impulses that make soldiers desert and slwot 
their sergeants and corporals, and Highland drovers dirk English 
graziers, to prove themselves men of fiery passions, it is not to a man 
Wee me you should come, I could tell you some tricks of my oum 
trade, perhaps, and a queer story or two of estates that have been lost 
and recovered. But, to tell you the truth, I think you might do 
with your Muse of Fiction, as you call her, as many an honest mark 
does with his oum sons in flesh and blood,** 

" And how is that, my dear sir ? ** 

" Send her to India, to be sure. That is the true place for a Scot 
to thrive in ; and if you carry your story fifty years back, as there 
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is nothing to hindet you, ymt will find as mitch shooting and stdbhvng 
there oi eif&t was in (He wild Highlands, If you ttant rogues, oA 
they are so ifiuch iri fashion tbith you, you have that gallant cdstt of 
adventur&ri, whd laid doton their consciences at the Oape of Good 
Hope as they went out to India, and forgot to take them up again 
when they tetumed, TJieti, for great exploits, you have in the old 
history of India, before Europeams were numerous tfierCf the most 
wondeiful deeds, don* by the least possible means, that perhaps the 
annals of die world can afford^ 

** / hwMo it^^ said I, kindling at the ideas his speech inspired, 
** / rententber in the delightful pages of Orme,* the interest which 
mingles in his narratives, from the very small number of English 
which are engaged. Each officer of a regiment becomes known to ymt 
by name, nay, the non-commissioned officers a-nd privates acquire an 
indimdual share of interest. They are distinguished among the 
natives like the Spaniards among the Mexicans, What do I say ? 
They are like Homer^s demigods among the warring mortals. Men, 
like Glive and C(dlliaiud,f influenced great events, like Jove himself. 
Inferior officers are like Mars or Nepttme ; and the sergeants and 
corporals might Well pass for demigods. Then the various religious 
costuihes, habits, and manners of the people of Hindostan, — the 
patient Hindoo, the warlike Rajapoot, the haughty Moslemah, the 
savage and vindictive Malay — Glorious and unbounded subjects! 
The only objection is, that I have never been there, and hiow nothing 
at all about them," 

" Nonsense, my good friend. You will tell us about them all 
the better that you knoxo nothing of what you are saying ; and come, 
we^ll finish the bottle, and when Katie (her sisters go to the assembly) 
has given us tea, she laill tell yoit the outline of the story of poor 
Menie Gray, whose picture you loill see in the drawing-room, a 
distant relation of my father* s, who had, however, a handsome part 
of cousin Menie^s succession. There are none living that can be hurt 
by the story noio, though it was thotight best to smother it tip at the 
time, (ts indeed even the whispers about it led poor cousin Menie to 
live very retired, I mind her well when a child. There uias some- 
thing ^mj gentle, hut rather tiresome, about poor cousin Menie." 

Whin we cdMu into the dratifing-room, my friend pointed to a 

* [History of Military Transactions of the British Nation in htdostan, far ths year 
1745, by Robert Onne, 8 vols. 4to.]. , 

t [torrt CMft, of Ttdlsil teWhtitf, bora ItSS, died m4; and FKdcrtc CaUUaaJ, 
tlie trmyeller, bora IT87, dle« 1869.] 
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picMre which I had brfor^ ru^ticedy wiUwut^ hmtfe^er, its having 
attrackd More thaii apditsing looh; nokf I te^arM it itfi^ tfUrre 
attenHon, It ivds onS of those portraite of the middle of the ei^teehth 
century y in ivhick artists endeaikfutrid t6 tofMfikit the stiffness of hoops 
and brocades, by throwing a fancy drapery around the figure, tuith 
loose folds Wee a mantle or dressing-gewn^ the stays, however, being 
retained, and the bosons dispba>yed in a manner which shows that our 
mothers, like their daughters, were as liberal of their charms as the 
nature of the dress might permit. To this, the wett-knotcn style of 
the period, the features and form of the individual added, at first 
sight, little interest. It represented a handsome woman of dhodt 
thirty. Iter hair wound simphj ahoid her Jiead, her features regular, 
aiid her complexion fair. But on tooMri^ more closely, especially 
after having had a hint that (he original had beeii the heroine of a 
tale, I could observe a melancholy s^ceetness in the countenance that 
seemed to speak of woes endured, and injuries stistained, with that 
resignation which women can and do sometiTnes display wider tJie 
insults ami ingratitude of those oii whom they have bestowed their 
affecti&nS. 

" Yes, she was an excellent ami an ill-used woman," said Mr, 
I*airscribe, his eye fixed like mine oii the pictiire — " She left onr 
family not less, I dare say, than five thousand pounds, and I believe 
she died worth four times that sum ; hut it was divided among the 
nearest of kin, which was all fair." 

"But her histotij, Mr. F^airscribe," said I — "<o judge from her 
took, it must have been a melancholy one," 

" You may say that, Mr, Croftangry. Melancholy enough, and 
extraordinary enough too — But," added he, swalloioing in haste a cup 
of the tea which was presented to him, " J mtist away to my business 
— we cannot be goioffing all tlie m/)ming, ami telling old stories all 
the afternoon, Katie knows all the outs and the ins of cousin 
MeMs adventures ds well as t do, and when she haS given you the 
particulars, then t am at your service, to condescend more articulately 
upofi dates or particulars.*^ 

Well, here was t, a gay old bachelor, left to hear a love tale from 
my young friend Katie Fairscribe, who, iohen she is not surrounded 
by a bevy of gallants, at which time, to my thinlcing, she shoios less 
to advantage, is as pretty, wellrhehaved, aiid unaffected a girl as yoit 
see trippiTig the new walks of Princes Street or Heriot Row. Old 
bachelorship so decided as mine has its privileges in su^ih a tete-a-tete, 
providing you are, or can seem for the time, perfectly good-humoured 
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and attentive, and do not ape the manners of your younger years, in 
attempting which you will only maJce yourself ridiculous, J, donH 
pretend to he so indifferent to the company of a pretty young woman 
as was desired hy the poet, who wished to sit beside his mistress — 

" As unconcerned as when 



Her infant beauty could beget 
Nor happiness nor pain, " 

On the contrary, I can look on beauty and innocence, as someHiing 
of which I know and esteem the value, witJwut tJie desire or hope to 
make tliem my own, A young lady can afford to talk vnth an old 
stager like m>e without either artifice or affectation; and we mxiy 
maintain a species of friendship, the more tender, perhaps, because 
we are of different sexes, yet with which tliat distinction has very 
little to do. 

Now, I hear my wisest and most critical neighbotir remark, " Mr, 
Croftangry is in the way of doing a foolish thing. He is well to 
jHiss — Old Fair scribe knows to a penny what lie is worth, and Miss 
Katie, with all her airs, Tnay like the old brass that buys the new 
pan, I thought Mr, Croftangry was looking very cadgy when he 
came in to play a rubber with us last night. Poor geiitleman, I am 
sure I should be sorry to see him make a fool of himself ,^* 

Spare your compassion, dear madam, tliere is not the least danger. 
The beaux yeux de ma casette are not brilliant enough to make 
amends for the spectacles which mu>st supply (lie dimness of my own, 
I am a little deaf too, as you know to your sorrow when we are 
partners ; and if I could get a nymph to mxirry rne with all (Jiese 
imperfections, who the deuce would marry Janet M'Evoy ? and from 
Janet M^Evoy CJirystal Croftangry will not part. 

Miss Katie Fairscribe gave me the tale of Menie Gray with mv^ 
taste and simplicity, not attempting to suppress the feelings, whether 
of grief or resentment, whicJi justly and naturally arose from the 
circumstances of the tale. Her fatJier afterwards confirmed Hie prin- 
cipal outlines of the story, and furnished me with some additional 
circumstances, which Miss Katie had suppressed or forgotten. Indeed, 
I have learned on this occasion, wJiat old Lintot m^eant wlien he told 
Pope, that he used to propitiate the critics of importance, when he 
had a work in the press, by now and then letting them see a sheet of 
the blotted proof, or a few leaves of the original m/inuscript. Our 
mystery of au^iorship hath someUdng about it so fascinating, tliat 
if you admit any one, however little he may previously have been 
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disposed to such stttdieSy into your confidence, you toill find that he 
considers himself as a party interested, and if success follows, will 
think himself entitled to no in^considerable share of the praise. 

The reader has seen that no one couM have been naturally less 
interested than was my excellent friend Fairscribe in my luctibrations, 
when I first consulted him on the subject ; hut since he has contri- 
buted a subject to Hie work, he has become a m^st zeahus coadjutor ; 
and lialf-ashamed, I believe, yet haJf-provd of the literary stock-com- 
pany, in which he has got a share, he never meets me without jogging 
my elbow, and dropping some mysterious hints, as, " / am saying 
— when will you give us any m.ore of yon ? *' — or, " Yon's not a 
bad narrative — I like yon,^* 

Pray Heaven the reader may be of his opinion^ 

November 1827. 



INTROD UCTI0N—(1831). 

The tale of the Surgeon's Daughter formed part of the first 
series of Chronicles of the Canongate, published in 1827 ; but has 
been separated from the stories of the Highland Widow, etc, which 
it originally accompanied, and deferred to the close of this collection, 
for reasons which printers and publishers will understand, and which 
toould hardly interest the general reader. 

The Author lias nothing to say noio in reference to this little novel^ 
but that the principal incident on which it turns was narrated to 
him one morning at breakfast by his worthy friend Mr, Train of 
Castle Douglas, in Galloway, whose kind assistance he has so often 
had occasion to acknowledge in the course of these prefaces ; anjd that 
the military friend wlho is alluded to as having furnished him with 
some information as to Eastern matters was Colonel James Fergusmi 
of Htmtly Bum, one of the sons of the venerable historian and philo- 
sopher of that name — which name he took the liberty of concealing 
under its Gaelic form of Mac-Ernes. 

Abbotsford, Sept. 1831. 
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{Mr, Train was requested hy Sir Walter Scott to give him, in writing, the story as 
nearly as possible in the shave in which he had told it ; hut the follmoing narrative, 
which he drew tip a4iOordingly, did no( reach Abbot^ford until ^viy 18S8.] 

In the old Stock of F\fe, there wa» noty perhaps, an individual whose exer- 
lions were foUmocd by consequences of such a remarkable nature cw those of 
Davie Duff, popularly called " TJie Thane of Fife^' whoj from a very 
huinble parentage^ rose to fill one of the chairs of the inagistracy of his 
native burgh. By industry and economy in early life, he obtained the 
means of erecting, solely on his mon account, one of those ingenious manu- 
factories for which Fifeshire is Justly celebrated. From the day on which 
Vie industrious artisan first took his seat at the Council Board, he attended 
so much to the interest of the little privileged community, (hat civic honours 
were conferred on him as rapidly as the Set of the Royalty * could legally 
admit. 

To hanfe the right of walking to ehurch on holy-day preceded by a phalanx 
qf hcUberdiers, in habiliments fashioned as in fonner times, seems, in Uie 
ej^es qfmany a guild brother, tob^a very enviable pitch of worldly grandeur. 
Few persons were ever mare proif,d of civic honours than the Thane of Fife, 
but he knew well how to turn his political injluence to the best account. The 
council, court, and other business of the burgh, occupied much of his time, 
which caused him to intrnist the manage^nent of his mant^fa^tory to a near 

relation, whose name iflotf D , a young man of dissolute habits ; but the 

Thane seeing at last that by continuing thai extrava,gant person in thcU 
charge his affairs wouXd, in all probability, fall into a state qf ba)ikruptcy, 
applied to the member of Parliament for thai district to obt/iin a situation 
for his relation in the ci^ depa/rtunent of the state. Tlie knight, ichom it 
is here unnecessary to nan^, knowing how effectually the T/utne ruled t/te 
little burgh, applied i^i the proper quarter, and cuitually obtained an ajfpoint- 
mentfor D in the civil service of the East India Company. 

A respectable surgeon, whose residence was in a neighbouring village, luid 

a beautiful daughter named Evnma, who had long been courtii by D . 

Jv^m^iately b^ore hie departure tQ India, as a mark of mutual affection, 
they exchanged miniatures, taken by an cfninent artist in Fife, and each 
set in a locket, for the purpose of having the object of affection always in 
view. 

The eyes of Vie old Thane 7oere now turned towards Hindostan with 
much anxiety ; but his relation Juid not long arrived im that distant quarter 
cf the globe before he had the scUi^aciion of receiving a letter, conveying the 

* The Constitution of the Burgh. 
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welcome inUlUgenee of his havmg iaken possession of his new station in a 
large frontier town of tfie Company's dominions, and that great emoluments 
were attached to the situaUonj tohich was (um/irjned hy several su>bseguent 
communicaiions of the mosi gratifying description to the old Thane, who took 
great pleasure in spreading tM news of the r^ont^d hoMU and singular 
good fortune qf his intended heir, ^ene of qU his former acguaintances 
heard toiih sueh joy the fawwrahle report 9f the suec^ssful adventurer in 
the East, as did the fair and accomplished daughter of the viUa^e surgeon; 
but his previous eharacier caused her to keep her own correspondence with 
him secret from her pareuts, to whom even the circumstance qf her being 

acquainted with D was wholly unhumm, tUl her father received a letter 

from him, in which he assured him qf his attachment to Emma long b^ore 
his departure from Fife ; thai hatnng been so happy as to gain her affections, 
he wotUd have made her his wife be/ore leaving his native country, had he 
then had the means of supporting her in a suitably rank through life / and 
thai, hamng it now in his power to do so, he only ym(ed the consent (if her 
parents tofulJU the vow he had formerly fnade. 

The Ihetor having a large family^ with a very limited income to support 
them, and understanding iha^ D^ — had at last become a person of sober 
and industrious habits, he gave his gonsent, in which ^nmuis mother fully 
eo7icurred. 

Aware of the straitened circumstances of tlie Doctor, D — ^ remitted a 
sum qf money to complete at Edinburgh Emwu^s Oriental education, and 
fU her out in her journey to India ; she was to embark at Sheerness, an 
board one qf the Company's ships, for a port in India, at which place he 
said he would wait Iter arrival, with a retinue suited to a person of his 
rank in society, 

Emma set out from her father's house just in time to secure a passa>ge, as 
jiroposed by her intended husband, accompanied by her only brother, who, 

on their arrival at Sheerness, met one C , an old schoolfellmo, captain 

of the ship by which Emma was to proceed to India^ 

It was the particular desire of the Doctor that his dau{/hter should be 
committed to the care of that gentleman, from the time of Jier leaving the 
shores of Britain till the intended marriage ceremony toas duly performed 
on her arrival in India ; a charge Vuit was frankly undertaken hy the 
generous sea-captain. 

On the arrival of tlie Jleet at Ulc ap2^ointai j>o^t, D , vn(h a large 

cavalcade of mounted Pindarees, was, as cx2)€ctcd, in attendance, ready to 
salute Emma on landing, aiid to carry Iter direct into the interior of the 

country. C , who had made several voyages to the shores of Ilindostan, 

knotcing somsthing of Hindoo manners and customs, was surprised to see a 
private individual in the Company's service with so many attendants j aiui 

when D declined hamng the marriage ceremony performed according 

to the rites of the Church, till he returned to the place of his abode, C , 

Tnore and more confirmed in his suspicion that all vxis not right, resolved 
not to part with Emma till he had fulfilled, in the mast salisfactory manner, 
the promise he luid made before leaving England, of giving her duly away 
in marriage. Not being able by her entreaiies to alter the resolution of 

D , Emma solicited her protector C to accompany her to the place 

of her intended destination, to which he nwst readily agreed, taking with 
him as many of his crew as he deemed sujident to ensure the safe custody 
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of his innocent protcgi, should any attempt be made to carry her away by 
force. 

Both parties journeyed omoards till they arrived at a frontier tovm, where 
a native Rajah loas loaiting the arrival of the fair maid of Fife, with whom 
he had fallen deeply in love, from seeing her miniature likeness in the 

possession of D , to whom he had paid a large sum of money for the 

original, and had only intrusted him to convey her in state to the seat of 
his government. 

No sooner was this villanous action of D known to C , than he 

communicated the whole particulars to the commanding officer of a regiment 
of Scotch Highlanders that happened to be quartered in that part of India, 
begging at the same time, for the honour of Caledonia, and protection of 
injured innocence, that he would use the means in his power of resisting 
any attempt that might be made by the native chief to sorest from their hands 
the virtuous female who had been so sham^uUy decoyed from her native 
country by the worst of mankind. Honour occupies too large a space in the 
heart of the Oael to resist such a call of humanity. 

The Rajah, Ending his claim vxis not to be acceded to, and resolving to 
enforce the sajne, assembled his troops, and attacked with great fury the 
place where the affrighted Emma loasfor a Hm^ secured by her countrymen, 
who fought in her defence with all their native valour, which at length so 
overpotoered their assailants, that they were forced to retire in every direc- 
tion, leaving behirid many of their slain, among whom %oas found the 
mangled corpse qf the perfidious D . 

C was immedicUely afterwards married to Emma, and my informant 

assured me he saw them many years afterwards living happily together in 
the county of Kent, on the fortune bequeathed by the ** Thane ofFtfe.** 

J. T. 

Castle Douglas, Jxdy 1832 




CHAPTER FIRST. 

Wben fainting Nature call'd lor aiil, 

And hovering Death prei^ared tlio blow, 
Uis vigorous remaly displnyM 

The power of art without the show ; 
Id Misery's ilarkest caverns linowu. 

His useful core woa ever uigh, 
Where hopeless Auguish pour'd liia groan, 

Anil lonely Wnnt retired to dio ; 
Ko Rninmona mock'il l>y colil delay. 

No petty gains disclaim'd by prida. 
The modest wnnts of every day 

The tail oF every day supplied. 

SaUDEL JohMBOH. 

The exquisitely beautiriil portrait wliich the Rambler has painted 
of his friend Levett, well dusoribca Gideon Gray, and many other 
village doctors, from whom Scotland reapa more benefit, and to 
whom she is perhaps more ungratefut than to any other class of 
men, excepting her schoolm asters. 

Such a rural man of medicine is usually the inhabitant of some 
petty bui^h or village, which forms tJie central point of his 
practice. Bat, besides attending to such cases as the village may 
VOIl XXV. , , c 
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afford, he is day and night at the service of every one who may 
command his assistance within a circle of forty miles in diameter, 
untraversed by roads in many directions, and including moors, 
mountains, rivers, and lakes. For late and dangerous journeys 
through an inaccessible country fur services of the most essential 
kind, rendered at the expense, or risk at least, of his own health 
and life, the Scottish village doctor receives at best a veiy 
moderate recompense, often one which is totally inadequate, and 
very frequently none whatever. He has none of the ample re- 
sources proper to the brothers of the profession in an English 
town. The burgesses of a Scottish burgh are rendered, by 
their limited means of luxury, inaccessible to gout, surfeits, and 
all the comfortable chronic diseaseSy which are attendant on 
wealth and indolence. Four yean, or so, of ab{it(.'niiousnc8s, 
enable them to stand an election dinner ; and there is no ho])c 
of broken heads among a score or two of quiet electors, who 
settle the business over a table. There the mothers of the 8tat« 
never make a point of pouring, in the course of every revolving 
year, a certain quantity of doctor's stuflf through the bowels of 
their beloved children. Every old woman, from the Townhead 
to the Townfit, can prescribe a dose of Halts, or spread a plast^sr ; 
and it is only when a fever or a palsy renders matters seriour*, 
that the assistance of the doctor is invoked by his neighbours in 
the burgh. 

But still the man of science cannot complain of inactivity r»r 
want of practice. If he does not find patients at his door, he 
seeks them through a wide circle. Like the ghostly lover of 
Burger's Leonora, he mounts at midnight, and traverses in dark- 
ness patlis which, to those less accustomed to them, seem for- 
midable in daylight, through straits where the slightest aberration 
would plunge him into a morass, or throw him over a precipice, 
on to cabins which hw horee might ride over without knowing 
they lay hi his way, unless he happened to fdl through the root's. 
When he arrives at such a stately tcrmumtiun of his journey, 
whore his services are required, either to bring a wretch into the 
world, or prevent one from leaving it, the scene of misery is often 
such, that, far from touching the hanl-savcd shillings which are 
gratefully offered to liini, he bestows his medicines as well as his 
attendance — for charity. I have boanl the celebrated traveller 
Mungo Park, who had oxperiencod both courses of life, rather 
give the prcfcTcnco to traveUini; as a disGoverer in Africa, than 
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to waudering by night and day the wilds of his native land in the 
capacity of a country medical practitioner. He mentioned hav- 
ing once upon a tiiue rode forty miles, sat up all night, and suc- 
cessfully assisted a woman under influence of the primitive curse, 
for which his sole remuneration was a roasted potato and a 
draught of buttermilk. But his was not the heart which grudged 
the labour that relieved human misery. In short, there is no 
creature in Scotland that works harder and is more poorly re- 
quited than the country doctor, unless perhaps it may be his 
horse. Yet the horse is, and indeed must be, hardy, active, 
and indefatigable, in spite of a rough coat and indifferent con- 
dition ; and so you will often find in his master, under an unpro- 
mising and blimt exterior, professional skill and enthusiasm, 
intelligence, humanity, courage, and science. 

Mr. Gideon Gray, surgeon in the village of Middlemas, situ« 
ated in one of the midland counties of Scotland, led the rough, 
active, and ill-rewarded course of life which we have endea- 
voured to describe. He was a man between forty and fifty, 
devoted to his profession, and of such reputation in the medical 
world, that he had been more than once, as opportunities occur- 
red, advised to exchange Middlemas and its meagre circle of 
practice, for some of the larger towns in Scotland, or for Edin- 
burgh itself. This advice he had always declined. He was a 
plain blunt man, who did not love restraint, and was unwilling 
to subject himself to that which was exacted in polite society. 
He had not himself found out, nor had any friend hinted to him, 
th<it a slight touch of the cynic, in manner and hab\ts, gives the 
physician, to the common eye, an air of authority which greatly 
tends to enlarge his reputation. Mr. Gray, or, as the country 
people called him. Doctor Gray (he might hold the titie by 
diploma for what I know, though he only claimed the rank of 
Master of Arts), had few wants, and these were amply supplied 
by a professional income which generally approached two hun- 
dred pounds aryear, for which, upon an average, he travelled 
about five thousand miles on horseback in the ooorse of the 
twelve months. Nay, so liberally did this revenue support him- 
self and his ponies, called Pestle and Mortar, which he exercised 
alternately, that he took a damsel to share it, Jean Watson^ 
namely, the cheny-cheeked daughter of an honest fanner, who 
being herself one of twelve children who had been brought 
tip on an income of fourscore pounds aryear, never thought there 
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could be poverty in more than double the sum ; and looked on 
Gray, though now termed by irreverent youth the Old Doctor, 
as a very advantageous match. For several years they had no 
children, and it seemed as if Dr. Gray, who had so often 
assisted the efforts of the goddess Lucina, was never to invoke 
her in his own behalf. Yet his domestic roof was, on a remark- 
able occasion, decreed to be the scene where the goddess's art 
was required. 

Late of an autumn evening three old women might be observed 
plying their aged limbs through the single street of the village 
at Middlemas towards the honoured door, which, fenced off from 
the vulgar causeway, was defended by a broken paling, enclos- 
ing two slips of groimd, half arable, half overrun with an abor- 
tive attempt at shrubbery. The door itself was blazoned with 
the name of Gideon Gray, M. A., Surgeon, etc. etc. Some of the 
idle young fellows, who had been a minute or two before loiter- 
ing at the other end of the street before the door of the alehouse, 
(for the pretended inn deserved no better name), now accom- 
panied the old dames with shouts of laughter, excited by their 
unwonted agility ; and with bets on the winner, as loudly ex- 
pressed as if they had been laid at the starting-post of Middle- 
mas races. " Half-a-mutchkin on Luckie SimsonI" — "Auld 
Peg Tamson against the field ! " — " Mair speed, Alison Jaup, 
ye*ll tak the wind out of them yet ! " — " Canny against the hill, 
lasses, or we may have a brusten auld carline amang ye ! " 
These, and a thousand such gibes, rent the air, without being 
noticed, or even heard, by the anxious racers, whose object of 
contention seemed to be, which should first reach the Doctor's 
door. 

" Guide us. Doctor, what can be the matter now ! " said Mrs. 
Gray, whose character was that of a good-natured simpleton ; 
" Here's Peg Tamson, Jean Simson, and Alison Jaup, running 
a race on the hie street of the burgh ! " 

The Doctor, who had but the moment before hung his wet 
great-coat before the fire (for he was just dismounted from a 
long journey), hastened down stairs, auguring some new occasion 
for his services, and happy, that, from the character of the 
messengers, it was likdy to be within burgh, and not landwanl 

He had just reached the door as Luckie Simson, one of tlie 
racers, arrived in the little area before it. She had got the start, 
and kept it. bnt at the expense, for the time, of her power of 
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Utterance ; for when she came in presence of the Doctor, she 
stood blowing like a grampus, her loose toy flying back from her 
face, making the most violent efibrts to speak, but without the 
power of uttering a single intelligible word. Peg Thomson 
whipped in before her. 

" The leddy, sir, the leddy ! " 

** Instant hdp, instant help !" — screeched, rather than uttered, 
Alison Jaup ; while Luckie Simson, who had certainly won the 
race, found words to claim the prize which had set them all in 
motion. " And I hope, sir, you will recommend me to be the 
sick-nurse ; I was here to bring you the tidings lang before ony 
o' thae lazy queans/' 

Loud were the counter-protestations of the two competitors, 
and loud the laugh of the idle loons who listened at a little 
distance. 

" Hold your tongue, ye flyting fools,"* said the Doctor ; " and 

you, ye idle rascals, if I come out among you*' So saying, he 

smacked his long-lashed whip with great emphasis, producing 
much the effect of the celebrated Quo< ego of Neptune in the first 
.^Ineid. — " And now," said the Doctor, " where, or who, is this 
lady?" 

The question was scarce necessary ; for a plain carriage, with 
four horses, came at a foot's-pace towards the door of the 
Doctor's house, and the old women, now more at their case, gave 
the Doctor to understand that the gentleman thought the accom- 
modation of the Swan Inn totally unfit for his lady's rank and 
condition, and had, by their advice (each claiming the merit of 
the suggestion), brought her liere, to experience the hospitality 
of the west room; — a spare apartment, in which Doctor Gray 
occasionally accommodated such patients as he desired to keep 
for a space of time imder his own eye. 

There were two persons only in the vehicle. The one, a 
gentleman in a riding dress, sprung out, and having received 
from the Doctor an assurance that the lady woidd receive toler- 
able accommodation in his house, he lent assistance to his com- 
panion to leave the carriage, and with great apparent satisfaction, 
saw her safely deposited in a decent sleeping apartment, and under 
the respectable charge of the Doctor and his lady, who assured 
him once more of every species of attention. To bind their 
promise more firmly, the stranger slipped a purse of twenty 

• [Booldiiig fooU.1 
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guineas (for this story chanced in the golden age) into the hand 
of the Doctor, as an earnest of the most liberal recompense, and 
requested he would spare no expense in providing all that was 
necessary or desirable for a person in the lady's condition, and 
for the helpless being to whom she might immediately be expected 
to give birth. He then said he would retire to the inn, where he 
begged a message might instantly acquaint him with the expected 
change in the lady's situation. 

" She 18 of rank," he said, " and a foreigner ; let no expense 
be spared. We designed to have reached Edinburgh, but were 
forced to turn off the road by an accident." Once more ho said, 
" let no expense be spared, and manage that she may travel as 
Boon as possible." 

" That," said the Doctor, " is past my control Nature must 
not be hurried, and she avenges herself of every attempt to 
do so." 

" But art," said the stranger, "can do much," and he proffered 
a second purse, which seemed as heavy as the first. 

" Art," said the Doctor, " may be recompensed, but cannot 
be purchased. You have already paid me more than enough to 
take the utmost care I can of your lady ; should I accept more 
money, it could only be for promising, by implication at least, 
what is beyond my power to perform. Every possible care shall 
be taken of your lady, and that affords the best chance of her 
being speedily able to travel. — Now, go you to the inn, sir, for 
I may be instantly wanted, and we have not yet provided either 
an attendant for the lady, or a nurse for the child ; but both 
shall be presently done." 

" Yet a moment, Doctor — what languages do you understand]" 

'* Latin and French I can speak indifferently, and so as to be 
understood ; and I read a little Italian." 

" But no Portuguese or Spanish 1 " continued the stranger. 

" No, sir." 

" That is unlucky. But you may make her understand you 
by means of French. Take notice, you are to comply with her 
request in everything — if you want means to do so, you may 
apply to me." 

" May I ask, sir, by what name the lady is to be " 

'' It is totally indifferent," said the stranger, interrupting the 
question ; " you shall know it at more leisure." 

So sa3ring, he threw his ample doak about him, turning him- 
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self half round to assist the operation, with an air which the 
J)octor would have found it difficult to imitate, and walked down 
the street to the little inn. Here he paid and dismissed the 
postilions, and shut himself up in an apartment, ordering no one 
to be admitted till the Doctor should call 

The Doctor, when he returned to his patient's apartment, 
found his wife in great surprise, which, as is usual with persons 
of lier character, was iii»t unmixed with fear and anxiety. 

*' She cannot speak a word liko a Christian boiiig," said Mrs. 
Gray. 

" I know it," said the Doctor. 

** But she threeps* to keep on a black fause-face, and skirls if 
wc offer to take it away." 

" Well then, let her wear it — What harm will it do ! " 

" Harm, Doctor I Was ever honest woman brought to bed 
with a fauso-faco on 1 " 

** Seldom, perhaps. But, Jean, my dear, those who are not 
quite honest must be brouglit to bed all the same as those who 
are, and we are not to endanger the iXK)r thing's life by contra- 
dicting her whims at present." 

Approaching the sick woman's bed, ho observed that she 
indeed wore a thin silk mask of the kind which do such uncom- 
mon service in the elder comedy ; such as women of rank still 
wore in travelling, but cert-ainiy never in the situation of this 
poor lady. It would seem she had sustained importunity on the 
subject, for when she saw the Doctor, she put her hand to her 
fece, as if she was afraid he would insist on pulling off the vizard. 
He hastened to say, in tolerable French, that her will should be 
a law to them in every respect, and that she was at perfect 
liberty to wear the mask till it was her pleasure to lay it aside. 
She understood him ; for she replied, by a very imperfect attempt, 
in the same language, to express her gratitude for the permission, 
as she seemed to regard it, of retaining her disguise. 

The Doctor tiroceeded to other arrangements ; and, for the 
satisfaction of those readers who may love minute information, 
we record, that Luckie Simson, the first in the race, carried as a 
prize the situation of sick nurse beside the delicate patient ; that 
Peg Thomson was permitted the privilege of recommending her 
good-daughter, Bet Jamici^on, to be wet-nurse; and an oe, or 
grandchild, of Luckie Jaup was hired to a-ssist in the increased 

* [Thretp, to persist ; fibiri, to Bortanu] 



*24 WAVERLEY NOVELS. 

dradgery of the family ; the Doctor thus, like a practised minister, 
dividing among liis trusty adherents such good things as fortune 
placed at his disposal. 

About one in the morning the Doctor made his appearance at 
the Swan Inn^ and acquainted tlie stranger gentleman that he 
wished him joy of being tlie father of a healthy boy, and that the 
mother was, in the usual phrase, as well as could be expected. 

The stranger heard the news with seeming satisfaction, and 
then exclaimed, ^^ Ho must be christened, Doctor ! he must be 
christened instantly ! " 

" There can l^ no hurry for that," said tlie Doctor. 

" We think otherwise," said the stranger, cutting his argument 
short. " I am a Catholic, Doctor, and 68 I may be obliged to 
leave this place before the lady is able to travel, I desire to see 
my child received into the pale of the Church. There is, I 
understand, a Catholic priest in this wretched place 1 " 

" There is a Catholic gentlemau, sir, Mr. Goodriche, who is 
reported to be in orders." 

" I commend your caution. Doctor," said the stranger ; " it is 
dangerous to be too positive on any subject. I will bring that 
same Mr. Goodriche to your house to-morrow." 

Gray hesitated for a moment. " I am a Presbyterian Pro- 
testant, sir," he said, ** a friend to the constitution as established 
in Church and State, as I have a good right, having drawn his 
Majesty's pay, God bless him, for four years, as surgeon's mate 
in the Cameronian regiment, as my regimental Bible and com- 
mission can testify. But although I be bound especially t^i 
a])hor all trafficking or trinketing with Papists, yet I will not 
stand in the way of a tender conscience. Sir, you may call 
with Mr. Goodriche, when you please, at my house ; and un- 
doubtedly, you being, as I suppose, the father of the child, you 
will arrange matters as you please; only, I do not desire to 
be thought an abettor or countcnancer of any part of the Popish 
ritual." 

" Enough, sir," said the stranger haughtily ; " wo imderstand 
each other." 

The next day he appeared at the Doctor's house with Mr. 
Goodriche, and two persons understood to belong to that reverend 
gentleman's communion. The party were shut up in an apart- 
incut with the infant, and it may be presumed that the solemnity 
of baptism was administered to the unconscious being, thus 
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BtraDgely launched upon the world. WHien the priest and wit- 
nesses had retired, the strange gentleman informed Mr. Gray, 
that, as the lady had been pronounced unfit for travelling for 
several days, he was himself about to leave the neighbourhood, 
but would return thither in the space of ten days, when he 
hoped to find his companion able to leave it. 

" And by wliut name are we to call the child and mother?" 

" The infant's name is Richard." 

" But it must have some simame — so must the lady — She 
cannot reside in my house, yet be without a name." 

" Call them by the name of your town here — Middlemas, I 
think it is ? " 

" Yes, sir." 

"Well, Mrs. Middlemas is the name of the mother, and 
Richard Middlemas of the child — and I am Matthew Middlemas, 
at your service. This," he continued, "will provide Mrs. Middle- 
mas in everything she may wish to possess — or assbt her in case 
of accidents." With that he placed j£100 in Mr. Gray's hand, 
who rather scrupled receiving it, saying, " He supposed the lady 
was qualified to be her own purse-bearer." 

" The worst in the world, I assure you, Doctor," replied the 
stranger. " If she wished to change that piece of paper, she 
woidd scarce know how many guineas she should receive for it. 
No, lilr. Gray, I assure you you will find Mrs. Middleton — 
Middlemas — what did I call her — as ignorant of the affairs of 
this world aa any one you have met with in your practice : So 
you will please to be her treasurer and administrator for the 
time, as for a patient that is incapable to look after her own 
affairs." 

This was spoke, as it stnick Dr. Gray, in rather a haughty 
and supercilious manner. The words intimated nothing in them- 
selves, more than the same desire of preserving incognito, which 
might be gathered from all the rest of the stranger's conduct ; 
but the manner seemed to say, " I am not a person to bo ques- 
tioned by any one — what I say must be received without com- 
ment, how little soever you may believe or understand it." It 
strengthened Gray in his opinion, that he had before him a case 
cither of seduction, or of private marriage, betwixt persons of 
the very highest rank ; and the whole bearing, both of the lady 
and the gentleman, confirmed his suspicions. It was not in his 
natiu'o to be troublesome or inquisitive, but he could not fail to 
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Bce that the lady wore no marriage-riug ; aud her deep sorrow, 
and {jerpetual tremor, seemed to indicate an unliappy creature, 
who had lost the i)rotcction of parents, without acquiring a 
legitimate right to that of a husband. He was therefore some- 
what anxious when Mr. Middlemas, after a private conference 
of some length with the lady, bade him farewell. It is true, 
he assured him of his return within ten days, IxMng the very 
shortest space which Gray could be prevailed upuu to assign for 
any prospect of the lady being moved with safety. 

** 1 trust iu Heaven th.at ho will return," said Gray to himself^ 
" but there is too much mystery about all this, for the matter 
being a plain and well-meaning transaction. If he intends to 
treat this jioor thing, as many a j)oor girl has been used before, 
I hope that my house will not be the scene in which he chooses 
to desert her. The leaving the money has somewhat a suspiciouB 
aspect, and looks as if my friend were in the net of making some 
compromise with his conscience. Well — I must hope the best 
Meantime, my path plainly is to do what 1 can for the poor 
lady's benefit." 

Mr. Gray visited his patient shortly after Mr. Middlemas's 
departure — as soon, indeed, as he could be admitted. He foimd 
her in violent agitation. Gray's experience dictiited the best 
mode of relief and tranquillity. He caused her infant to be 
brought to her. She wept over it for a long time, and the vio- 
lence of her agitation subsided under the influence of jiarontal 
feelings, which, from her ap{)earanoe of extreme youth, she must 
have experienced for the fii*st time. 

The observant physician could, after this paroxysm, renuirk 
that his patient's mind was chiefly occupied in computing the 
passage of the time, and anticipating the period when the return 
of her husband — if husband he was — might be expected. She 
consulted almanacks, inquired concermng distances, though so 
cautiously as to make it evident she desired to give no indica- 
tion of the direction of her companion's journey, and repeatedly 
compared her watch with those of others ; exercising, it was 
evident, aU that delusive species of mental arithmetic by which 
mortals attempt to accelerate the ])assago of Time while they 
calculate his progress. At other times she wept anew over her 
child, which was by all judges pronounced as goodly an infant 
as needed to be seen ; and Gray sometimes observed that she 
murmnred sentences to tne unconscious infant, not only the 
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words, but tbe very sound and accents of which were strange to 
him, and which, in particular, he knew not to be Portuguese. 

Mr. Goodriche, the Catholic priest, demanded access to her 
upon one occasion. She at first declined his visit, but after- 
wards received it, under the idea, perhaps, that he might have 
news from Mr. Middlenias, as he called himself. The interview 
was a very short one, and the priest left the lady's apartment 
in disx^leasurc, which his prudence could scarce disguise from 
Mr. Gray. He never returned, although the lady's condition 
would have made his attentions and consolations necessary, Iiad 
she been a member of the Catholic Church. 

Our Doctor began at length to suspect his fair guest was a 
Jewess, who had yielded up her person and aOections to one 
of a different religion ; and the i)eculiar style of her beautiful 
countenance went to enforce this opinion. The circumstance 
made no difference to Gray, who saw only her distress and 
desolation, and endeavoured to remedy both to the utmost of 
his power. lie was, however, desirous to conceal it from his 
wife, and the others around the sick |)erson, whose prudence and 
liberality of thinking might be more justly doubted. He there- 
fore 80 regulated her diet, that she could not be eitlier offended, 
or brought under suspicion, by any of the articles forbidden by 
the Mosaic law being presented to her. In other respects than 
what concerned her health or convenience, he had but little 
intercourse with her. 

The space passed within which tlie stranger's return to the 
burgh had been so anxiously ex]>ect«d by his female com])an- 
ion. The disappointment occasioned by his non-arrival was 
manifested in the convalescent by inquietude, which was at first 
mingled with peevishness, and afterwards with doubt and fear. 
When two or three days had passed witliout iLessage or letter 
of any kind, Gray himself became anxious, both on his own 
account and the fjoor lady's, lest the stranger should have actu- 
ally entertained the idea of deserting this defenceless and pro- 
bably ii\jured woman. He longed to have some conmiunication 
with her, which might enable him to judge what inquiries could 
be made, or what else was most fitting to be done. But so im- 
perfect was the poor young woman's knowledge of the French 
language, and perhaps so unwilling she herself to throw any 
light on her situation, that every attempt of this kind proved 
abortive. When Gray asked questions concerning any subject 
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which appeared to approach to explanation, he observed she 
usually answered him by shaking her head, in token of not 
understanding what ho said; at other times by silence, and 
with tears, and sometimes referring liim to Monsieur, 

For Monsieur's arrival, then, Gray began to become very im- 
patient, as that wliich alone could put an end to a disagreeable 
species of mystery, which the good company of the burgh 
began now to make the principal subject of their gossip ; some 
blaming Gray for taking foreign landloupers* into his house, on 
the subject of whose morals the most serious doubts might be 
entertained ; others envying the "bonny hand" the doctor was 
like to make of it, by having disposal of the wealthy stranger's 
travelling funds ; a circumstance which could not be well con- 
cealed from the public, when the honest man's expenditure for 
trifling articles of luxury came far to exceed its ordinary boundSi 

The conscious probity of the honest Doctor enabled him to 
despise this sort of tittle-tattle, though the secret knowledge of 
it» existence could not be agreeable to him. He went his usual 
rounds with his usual ]>erseverance, and waited with patience 
until time should throw light on the subject and history of his 
lodger. It was now the fourth week after her confinement, and 
the recovery of the stranger might be considered as perfect, 
when Gray, returning from one of his ten-mile visits, saw a 
post-chaise and four horses at the door. " This man has re- 
turned," he said, " and my suspicions have done him less than 
justice." With that he spurred his horse, a signal which the 
trusty steed obeyed the more readily, as its progress was in the 
direction of the stable door. But when, dismounting, the Doe- 
tor hurried into his own house, it seemed to him that the de- 
parture as well as the arrival of this distressed lady was destined 
to bring confusion to his peaceful dwelling. Several idlers had 
assembled about his door, and two or three had impudently 
thrust themselves forward almost into the passage, to listen to 
a confused altercation which was heard from within. 

The Doctor hastened forward, the foremost of the intruders 
retreating in confusion on his approach, while ho caught the 
tones of his wife*s voice, raised to a pitch which he knew, by 
experience, boded no good ; for Mrs, Gray, good-humoured and 
tractable in general, could sometimes perform the high part in 
a matrimonial duet. Having much more confidence in hiff 

* Strollen. 
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wife's good intentions than her prudence, he lost no time in 
pushing into the parlour, to take the matter into his own hands. 
Here he found his helpmate at the head of the whole militia of 
the sick lady's apartment, that is, wet nurse, and sick nurse, 
and girl of all work, engaged in violent dispute with two 
strangers. The one was a dark-featured elderly man, with an 
eye of much sharpness and severity of expression, which now 
seemed partly quenched by a mixture of grief and mortification. 
The other, who appeared actively sustaining the dispute with 
Mrs. Gray, was a stout, bold-looking, hard-faced person, armed 
with pistols, of which he made rather an unnecessary and osten- 
tatious display. 

"Here is my husband, sir," said Mrs. Gray, in a tone of 
triumph, for she had the grace to believe the Doctor one of the 
great^ men living, — "Here is the Doctor — ^let us see what 
you will say now." 

" Why, just what I said before, ma'am," answered the man, 
" which is, that my warrant must be obeyed. It is regular, 
ma'am, regular." 

So saying, he struck the forefinger of his right hand against 
a paper which he held towards Mrs. Gray with his left. 

" Address yourself to me, if you please, sir," said the Doctor, 
seeing that he ought to lose no time in removing the cause into 
the proper court. " I am the master of this house, sir, and I 
wish to know the cause of this visit." 

" My business is soon told," said the man. " I am a king's 
messenger, and this lady has treated me as if I was a baron- 
bailie's officer." 

" That is not the question, sir," replied the Doctor. " If you 
are a king's messenger, where is your warrant, and what do you 
propose to do here ? " At the same time he whispered the little 
wench to call Mr. Lawford, the town-clerk, to come thither as 
fast as he possibly could. The good-daughter of Peg Thomson 
started off with an activity worthy of her mother-in-law. 

"There is my warrant," said the official, "and you may 
satisfy yourself." 

" The shameless loon dare not tell the Doctor his errand," 
said Mrs. Gray exultingly. 

" A bonny errand it is," said old Lucky Simson, " to carry 
away a lying-in woman as a gled* would do a clocking-hen." 

* Or kite. 
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'* A woman no a mouth delivorcd'' — echoed the narse Jainie> 

BOll. 

"Twenty-fuur days, eight hourB, aud seven minutes, to a 
second," said 'Mrs. Gray. 

The Doctor having l<x)kcd over the warrant, which was regu- 
kr, began to be afraiil that the females of his family, in their 
zeal for defending the character of their sex, might bo stirred 
up into some sudden fit of mutiny, and therefore commanded 
them to be silent. 

" This," he said, " is a warrant for arresting the bodies of 
Richard Tresham, and of Zilia de Mon^ada, on account of high 
treason. Sir, I have served his Majesty, aud this is not a house 
in which traitors are harboured. I know nothing of any of 
these two persons, nor have I ever heard even their names." 

" But the lady whom yon have received into your family," 
said the messenger, " is Zilia de Mon9ada, and here stands her 
father, Matthias de Mon^ada, who will make oath to it," 

" If this be true," said Mr. Gray, looking towarils the alleged 
officer, " you Iiave taken a singular duty on you. It is neither 
my habit to deny my own actions, nor to oppose the laws of the 
land. There is a lady in this house slowly recovering from oon- 
finement, having become under this roof the mother of a healthy 
child. If she be the person described in this warrant, and this 
gentleman's daughter, I must surrender her to the laws of the 
country." 

Here the Esculapian militia were once more in motion. 

" Surrender, Dr. Gray ! It's a shame to hear you speak, aud 
you that lives by women and weans, abune your other means T* 
so exclaimed his &ir better part 

" I wonder to hear the Doctor !" — said the younger nurse j 
" there's no a wife in the town would believe it o' him.** 

" I aye thouglit the Doctor was a man till this moment,*' said 
Luckie Simson ; '^ but I believe him now to be an auld wife, little 
baulder than mysell ; and I dinna wonder now that poor Mrsw 
Gray" 

" Hold your peace, you foolish woman,** said the Doctor. 
'' Do you think this business is not bad enough already, that you 
are making it worse with your senseless clnver 1* — Gentlemen, 
this is a vciy sad case. Hero is a warrant for a high crime 
against a ))Oor creature who is little fit to be removed from one^ 

* !I^ttling. 
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house to another, much more drag<,'cd to n prison. I tell yon 
plainly, that I think tho execution of this arrest may cause her 
death. It is your business, sir, if you be really her father, to 
consider wliat you can do to soften this matter, rather tlian 
drive it on/* 

" Dcttcr death than dishonour,** replied the stem-looking old 
man, with a voice as harsh as his aspect ; " and you, messenger,'* 
he continued, " look what 3^ou do, and execute the warrant at 
your peril." 

"You hear,** said the man, appealing to the Doctor hinuiclf, 
" I must have immediate accpss to the latly.'* 

" In a lucky time,** said Mr. Gray, " here comes the town- 
clerk. — You are very weh^oine, Mr. Lawford. Your opinion 
hero is much wanted as a man of law, as well as of sense and 
humanity, I was never more glad to see you in all my life.*' 

He then rapidly stated the caso ; and the messenger, under- 
standing the new-comer to be a man of some authority, again 
exhibited his warrant. 

" This is a veiy sufficient and valid warrant. Dr. Gray,** replied 
the man of law. " Nevertheless, if you are disposed to make oath, 
that instant removal would be unfavourable to the lady's health, 
anquestionably she must remain here, suitably guarded. 

^* It is not so much the mere act of locomotion which I am 
afraid of,** said tho surgeon ; " but I am free to depone, on soul 
and conscience, that tlie shame and fear of her father*8 anger, 
and tho sense of the affront of such an arrest, witb terror for its 
consequences, may occasion violent and dangerous illness — even 
death itself.** 

" The father must see the daughter, though they may have 
quarrelled,'* said Mr. Lawford ; " the officer of justice must exe- 
cute his warrant though it should frighten the criminal to death ; 
these evils are only contingent, not direct and immediate conse- 
quences. You must give up the lady, Mr. Gray, though your 
hesitation is very natural." 

" At least, Mr. Lawford, I ought to bo certain that the person 
in my house is the party they search for.** 

" Admit me to her apartment,** replied the man whom the 
messenger termed Mongado. 

The messenger, whom the presence of Lawford had made 
something more pladd, began to become impudent once more. 
Ho hoped, he said, by means of hifl female prisoner, to acquire 
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the information necessary to apprehend the more guilty person. 
If more delays were thrown in his way, that information might 
come too late, and he would make all who were accessary to such 
delay responsible for the consequences. 

" And I," said Mr. Gray, " though I were to be brought to 
the gallows for it, protest that this course may be the murder of 
my patient. — Can bail not be taken Mr. Lawford V* 

" Not in cases of high treason,'' said the official person ; and 
then continued in a confidential tone, " Come, Mr. Gray, we all 
know you to be a person well affected to our Royal Sovereign 
King George and the Government ; but you must not push this 
too far, lest you bring yourself into trouble, which every body in 
Middlcmas would be sorry for. The forty-five* has not been so 
far gone by, but we can remember enougli of warrants of high 
trea^n — ay, and ladies of quality committed upon such ciharges. 
But they were all favourably dealt with — Lady Ogilvy, Lady 
Macintosh, Flora Macdonald, and all No doubt this gentleman 
knows what he is doing, and has assurances of the young lady's 
safety — So you must just jouk and let the jaw gae by,t as we 
say." 

" Follow me, then, gentlemen," said Gideon, and you shall 
see the young lady;" and then, his strong features working with 
emotion at anticipation of the distress which he was about to in- 
flict, he led tlie way up the small staii*case, and opening the door, 
said to Mongada, who had followed him, " This is your daughter's 
only place of refuge, ui which I am, alas ! too weak to bo her 
protector. Enter, sir, if your conscience will permit you." 

The stranger turned on him a scowl, into which it seemed 
as if he would willingly have thrown the power of the fableil 
basilisk. Then stepping proudly forward, he stalked into the 
room. He was followed by Lawford and Gray at a little distance. 
The messenger remained in the doonvay. The unhappy young 
woman had heard the disturbance, and guessed the cause too truly. 
It is possible she might even have seen the strangers on their 
descent from the carriage. When they entered the room, she 
was on her knees, beside an easy diair, her face in a silk wrap- 
per that was hung over it. Tlic man calleil Mon^ada uttered a 
single word ; by the accent it might have been something equi- 
valent to vortUh; but none knew its import. The female gave a 

• [The Rebellion of 1745.] 
f [Stoop and let the wave go by.] 
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convulsive shudder, such as that by which a biif-dyiiig soldier is 
affected on receiving a second wound. But without m biding her 
emotion, Monfada seized her by the arm, and with little gentle- 
ness raised her to her feet, on which she seemed to stand only 
because she was supported by his strong grasp. He then pulled 
from her face the mask which she had hitherto worn. The poor 
creature still endeavoured to shroud her £Mse, by covering it with 
her left hand, as the manner in which she was held prevented her 
from using the aid of the right. With little effort her &ther 
secured that hand also, which, indeed, was of itself far too little 
to serve the purpose of concealment, and showed her beautiful 
face, burning with blushes, and covered with tears. 

** You, Alcade, and you. Surgeon/' he said to Lawford and 
Gray, with a foreign action and accent, 'Hliis woman is my 
daughter, the same Zilia Mon^ada who is signaled in that proto- 
col. Make way, and let me carry her where her crimes may be 
atoned for." 

" Are you that person's daughter 1 " said Lawford to the lady. 

*^She understands no English," said Gray; and addi'essing 
his patient in French, conjured her to let him know whether she 
was that man's daughter or not, assuring her of protection if the 
fact were otherwise. The answer was murmured faintly, but 
WMS too distinctly intelligible — " He was her father." 

All further title of interference seemed now ended. The 
messenger arrested his prisoner, and, with some delicacy, re- 
quired the assistance of the females to get her conveyed to the 
carriage in waiting. 

Gray again interfered. " You will not," he said, " separate 
the mother and the infant ? " 

Zilia do Mon^ada heard the question (which, being addressed 
to the father. Gray had inconsiderately uttered in French), and 
it seemed as if it recalled to her recollection the existence of the 
helpless creature to which she had given birth, forgotten for a 
moment amongst the accumulated horrors of her father's pre- 
sence. She uttered a shriek, expressmg poignant grief, and turned 
her eyes on her father witli the most intense supplication. 

" To the parish with the bastard ! " — said Mon9ada ; wliile the 
helpless mother sunk lifeless into the arms of the females, who 
had now gathered round her. 

" That will not pass, sir," said Gideon — *'If you are father to 
that bdy, you must be grandfather to the helpless child ; aud 

VOL. XXV. D 
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3'ou must settle in some mamier for its future provisiou, or refei 
us to some responsible person." 

Monyjida looked towards Lawford, who expressed himself satia* 
fied of the propriety of what Qray said. 

" I ol^ect not to pay for whatever the wretched child may re- 
quire," said he ; "and if you, sir," addressing Gray, " choose to 
take charge of him, and breed him up, you sliall have what will 
better your living." 

The Doctor was about to refuse a charge so uncivilly offered ; 
but after a moment's reflection, he replied, " I think so indiffer- 
ently of the proceedings I have witnessed, and of those coucemed 
in them, that if the mother desires that I should retain the 
charge of this child, I will not refuse to do so." 

Mon^ada spoke to his daughter, who was just beginning to re* 
cover from her swoon, in the same language in which he had 
first addressed her. The proposition which he made seemed 
highly acceptable, as she started from the amis of the females, 
and, advancing to Gray, seized his hand, kissed it, bathed it in 
her tears, and seemed reconciled, even in parting with her child, 
by the consideration that the infant was to remain under hia 
guardianship. 

" Good, kind man," she said in lier indifferent French, " you 
have saved both mother and child." 

The father, meanwhile, ^vith mercantile deliberation, placed in 
Mr. Lawford's hands notes and bills to the amount of a thousand 
poimds, which he stated was to be vested for the child's use, and 
advanced in sncli |)ortions as his board and education might re- 
quire. In the event of any correspondence on his account being 
necessary, as in case of death or the like, he directed that com- 
munication should be made to Signer Matthias Mon^ada^ under 
cover to a certain banking hou^o in London. 

" But beware," he said to Gray ; " how you trouble me about 
these concerns, unless in case of absolute necessity." 

" You need not fear, sir," replied Gray ; " I have seen nothing 
to-day which can induce me to desire a more intimate corre- 
spondence with you than may be indispensable." 

While Lawford drew up a proper minute of this transaction, 
by which he himself and Gray were named trustees for the child, 
Mr. Qray attempted to restore to the lady the balance of the con- 
siderable sum of money which Tresham (if such was his real 
name) had formally deprwited with him. With every specifis of 



THE surgeon's DAUGHTER. 35 

gesture, by whioh hands, eyes, and even feet, could express re- 
jection, as well as in her own broken French, she repelled the 
proposal of reimbuxsement, while she entreated that Gray would 
consider the money as his own property ; and at the same time 
forced upon him a ring set with brilliants, which seemed of con- 
siderable value. The father then spoke to her a few stem words, 
which she heard with an air of mingled agony and submission. 

" I have given her a few minutes to see and weep over the 
miserable being which has been the seal of hei* dishonour," said 
the stem father. '* Let us retire and leave her alone. — You," 
to the messenger, " watch the door of the room on the outside." 

Gray, Lawford, and Mon^ada, retired to the parlour accord- 
ingly, where they waited in silence, each busied with his own 
reflections, till, within the space of half-an-hour, they received 
information that the lady was ready to depart. 

** It is well," replied Mon^ada ; '* I am glad she has yet sense 
enough left to submit to that which needs must be." 

So saying, he ascended the stair, and returned, leading down 
his daughter, now again masked and veiled. As she passed 
Gray, she uttered the words — ^* My child, my chUd !" in a tone 
of unutterable augiiish ; then entered the caniage, which was 
drawn up as close to the door of the Doctor's house as the little 
enclosure would permit. The messenger, mounted on a led 
horse, and accompanied by a servant and assistant, followed the 
carriage, which drove rapidly off, taking the road which leads to 
Edinburgh. All who had witnessed this strange scene, now 
departed to make their conjectures, and some to coimt their 
gains ; for money had been distributed among the females who 
had attended on the lady, with so much liberality, as consider- 
ably to reconcile them to the breach of the rights of womanhood 
inflicted by the precipitate removal of the patient. 



CHAPTER SECOND. 

The last doud of dust which the wheels of the carriage ha«. 
raised was dissipated, when dinner, which claims a share of 
human thoughts even in the midst of the most marvellous and 
affecting incidents, recurred to those of Mrs. Gray. 
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" Indeed, Doctor, you will stand glowering out of the window 
till some other patient calls for you, and then have to set ofi 
without your dinner; — and I hope Mr. Lawford will take pot- 
luck with us, for it is just his own hour ; and indeed we had 
something rather hotter than ordinary for this poor lady — lamb 
and spinage, and a veal Florentine." 

The surgeon started as from a dream, and joined in his wife's 
hospitable request, to which Lawford willingly assented. 

We will suppose the meal finished, a bottle of old and generous 
Antigua upon the table, and a modest little punch-bowl, judi- 
ciously replenished for the accommodation of the Doctor and his 
guest. Their conversation naturally turned on the strange scene 
which they had witnessed, and the Town-clerk took considerable 
merit for his presence of mind. 

" I am thinking, Doctor," said he, " you might have brewed 
a bitter browst to yourself if I had not come in as I did." 

" Troth, and it might very well so be," answered Gray ; " for, 
to tell you the truth, when I saw yonder fellow vapouring with 
his pistols among the women-folk in my own house, the old 
Cameronian spirit began to rise in me, and little thing would 
have made me cleek* to the poker." 

" Hoot, hoot ! that would never have done. Na, na," said 
the man of law, " this was a case whore a little prudence was 
worth all the pistols and pokers in the world." 

'^And that was just what I thought when I sent to you, 
Clerk Lawford," said the Doctor. 

" A wiser man he could not have called on to a diflScult case/' 
added Mrs. Gray, as she sat with her work at a little distance 
from the table. 

" Thanks t'ye, and here's t'ye, my good neighbour," answered 
the scribe ; " will you not lot mo help you to another glass of 
punch, Mrs. Gray?" This being declined, he proceeded. "I 
am jaJousing that the messenger and his warrant were just 
brought in to prevent any opposition. Ye saw how quietly 
he behaved after I had laid down the law — I'll never believe 
the lady is in any risk from him. But the father is a dourt 
chield ; depend upon it, he has bred up the young filly on the 
curb-rein, and that has made the poor thing start off the course. 
I should not be surprised that he took her abroad, and shut he| 
up in a convent*" 

* [CUekj to seize. — + Dour^ rtubbom.] 
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" HartQy," repb'cd Dr. Gray, " if it be true, as I suspect, that 
both the father and daughter are of the Jewish persuasion." 

"A Jew!" said Mrs. Gray; "and have I been taking a' 
this fyke about a Jew 1 — I thought she seemed to gie a scunner 
at the eggs and bacon that Nurse Simson spoke about to her. 
But I thought Jews had aye had lang beards, and yon man's 
face is just like one of our ain folk's — I have seen the Doctor 
with a langer beard himsell, when he has not had leisure to 
shave." 

" That might have been Mr. Mongada's case," said Lawford, 
" for he seemed to have had a hard journey. But the Jews arc 
often very respectable people, Mrs. Gray — they have no terri- 
torial property, because the law is against them there, but they 
have a good hank in the money market — aplenty of stock in the 
funds, Mrs. Gray, and, indeed, I think this poor young woman 
\b better with her ain father, though he be a Jew and a dour 
chield into the bargain, than she would have been with the 
loon that wranged her, who is, by your account, Dr. Gray, 
baith a papist and a rebel. The Jews are well attached to 
government ; they hate the Pope, the Devil, and the Pretender, 
as much as any honest man among ourselves." 

"I cannot admire either of the gentlemen," said Gideon. 
" But it is but fair to say, that I saw Mr. Mon9ada when he 
was highly incensed, and to all appearance not without reason. 
Now, this other man Tresham, if that be his name, was haughty 
to me, and I tliink something careless of the poor young woman, 
just at tlie time when he owed her most kindness, and me some 
thankfulness. I am, therefore, of your opinion. Clerk Lawford, 
that the Christian is the worse bargain of the two." 

" And you think of taking care of this wean yourself, Doctor 1 
That is what I call the good Samaritan." 

" At cheap cost, derk ; the child, if it lives, has enough to 
bring it up decently, and set it out in life, and I can teach it an 
honourable and uaefvX profession. It will be rather an amuse- 
ment than a trouble to me, and (I want to make some remarks 
on the childish diseases, which, with Gk)d's blessing, the child 
must come through under my charge; and since Heaven has 
sent us no children " 

"Hoot, hoot I" said the. Town-clerk, "you are in ower great 
a blurry now — ^you have na been sae lang married yet. — Mra 
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Gray, dinna let my daffing cbase you away — we will be for a 
dish of tea believe, for the Doctor and I are nae glass-breakers." 

Four years after this conversation took place, the event hap- 
pened, at the possibility of which the Town-clerk had hinted ; 
and Mrs. Gray presented her husband with an iniiEtnt daughter. 
But good and evil are strangely mingled in this sublunary world. 
The fulfilment of his anxious longing for posterity was attended 
with the loss of his simple and kind-hearted wife ; one of the 
most heavy blows which fate could inflict on poor Gideon, and 
his house was made desolate even by the event which had pro- 
mised for months before to add new comforts to its humble roof. 
Gray felt the shock as men of sense and firmness feel a decided 
blow, from the effects of which they never hope again fully to 
raise themselves. He discharged the duties of his profession 
with the same punctuality as ever, was easy, and even to appear- 
ance, cheerful in his intercourse with society ; but the sunshine 
of existence was gone. Every morning he missed the affection- 
ate charges which recommended to him to pay attention to his 
own health while he was labouring to restore that blessing to his 
patients. Every evening as he returned from his weary round, 
it was without the consciousness of a kind and affectionate re- 
ception from one eager to tell, and interested to hear, all the 
little events of the day. His whistle, which used to arise clear 
and strong so soon as Middlemas steeple was in view, was now 
for ever silenced, and the rider's head drooped, while the tired 
horse, lacking the stimulus of his master's hand and voice, 
seemed to shuffle along as if it experienced a share of his de- 
spondency. There were times when he was so much dejected 
as to bo unable to endure even the presence of his little Menie, 
in whose infant countenance he could trace the lineaments of 
the mother, of whose loss she had been the innocent and uncon 
scions cause. " Had it not been for this poor child " — he would 
think ; but, instantly aware that the sentiment was sinful, he 
would snatch the infant to his breast, and load it with caresses — 
then hastily desire it to be removed from the parlour. 

The Mahometans have a fanciful idea, that the true believer, 
in his passage to Paradise, is under the necessity of passing bare- 
footed over a bridge composed of red-hot iron. But on this 
occasion, all the pieces of paper which the Moslem has preserved 
during his life, lest some holy thing being written upon them 
might be profaned, arrange themselves between his feet and ths 
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burning metal, and bo save him from injury. In the same uian- 
ner, the effects of kind and benevolent actions are sometimea 
found, even .in this world, to assuage the pangs of subsequent 
afflictions. 

Thus, the greatest consolation which poor Gideon could find 
after his heavy deprivation, was in the frolic fondness of Richard 
Middlemas, the child who was in so singular a manner thrown 
upon his charge. Even at this early age he was eminently hand- 
some. When silent or out of humour, his dark eyes and strik- 
ing countenance presented some recollections of the stem cha- 
racter imprinted on the features of his supposed father; but 
wlien he was gay and happy, which was much more frequently 
the case, those clouds were exchanged for the most frolicsome, 
mirthful expression, that ever dwelt on the laughing and thought- 
less aspect of a child. He seemed to have a tact beyond his 
years in discovering and conforming to the peculiarities of human 
character. His nurse, one prime object of Richard's observance, 
was Nurse Jamieson, or, as she waa more commonly called for 
brevity, and par excellence^ Nurse. This was the person who 
had brought him up from infancy. She hatl lost her own child, 
and soon after her husband, and being thus a lone woman, had, 
as used to be common in Scotland, remained a member of Dr. 
Gray's family. After the death of his wife, slie gradually ob- 
tained the principal superintendence of the whole household; 
and being an honest and capable manager, was a person of verj 
great importance in the family. 

She was bold in her temper, violent in her feelings, and, as 
often happens \\ith those in her condition, was as much attached 
to Richard Middlemas, whom she had once nursed at her bosom, 
as if he had been her own son. This affection the child repaid 
by all the tender attentions of which his age was capabla 

Little Dick was also distinguished by the fondest and kindest 
attachment to his guardian and benefactor Dr. Gray. He was 
officious in the right time and place, quiet as a lamb when his 
patron seemed inclined to study or to muse, active and assiduous 
to assist or divert him whenever it seemed to be wished, and, in 
choosing his opportunities, he seemed to display an address far 
beyond his childish years. 

As time passed on, this pleasing character seemed to be still 
more refined. In everything like exercise or amusement, ho 
was the pride and the loader of the boys of the place, over the 
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most of whom his streiigtli and activity gave him a decided supe- 
riority. At school Ids abilities were less distinguished, yet he 
was a favourite with the master, a sensible and useful teacher. 

" Richard is not swift," Jic lused to say to his patron, Dr. Gray, 
" but then he is sure ; and it is impossible not to be pleased with 
a child who is so very desirous to give satisfaction." 

Young Middlemas's grateful affection to his patron seemed to 
increase with the expanding of liis faculties, and found a natural 
and pleasing mode of displaying itself in his attentions to little 
Menie* Gray. Her slightest hint was Richard's law, and it 
was in vain that he was summoned forth by a hundred shnll 
voices to take the lead in hye-spye, or at foot-ball, if it was 
little Mcnie's pleasure that he should remain within, and build 
card-houses for her amusement. At other times he would take 
the charge of the little damsel entirely under his own care, and 
he seen wandering with her on the burgh common, collecting 
wild flowers, or knitting caps made of bulrushes. Menie was 
attached to Dick Middlcmas, in proportion to his affectionate 
assiduities ; and the father saw with ])lea8ure every new mark 
of attention to his child on the part of his prot^gd. 

During the time that Richard was silently advancing from a 
beautiful child into a fine boy, and approaching from a fine boy 
to the tune w^hen he must be tenned a liandsome youth, Mr. 
Gray wrote twice a-ycar with much regularity to Mr. Monfada, 
through the channel that gentleman had pointed out. The be- 
nevolent man thought, that if the wealthy grandfather could 
only see his relative, of whom any family might bo proud, he 
would be unable to persevere in his resolution of treating as an 
outcast one so nearly connected with him in blood, and so in- 
teresting in person and disposition. He thought it his duty, 
therefore, to keep open the slender and oblique communication 
with the boy's maternal gi*andfather, as that which might, at 
some future period, lead to a closer connection. Yet the corre- 
spondence could not, in other respects, be agreeable to a man of 
spirit like Mr. Gray. His own letters were as short as possible, 
merely rendering an account of his ward's expenses, including a 
moderate board to himself, attested by Mr Lawford, his co-trus- 
tee ; and intimating Richard's state of health, and his progress 
in education, with a few words of brief but warm eulogy upon 
his g^dness of head and heart. But the answers he received 

* Marion. 
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were still shorter. " Mr. MonQada," such was their usual tenor, 
" acknowledges Mr. Gray's letter of such a date, notices the 
contents, and requests Mr. Gray to persist in the plan which he 
has hitherto prosecuted on the subject of their correspondence." 
On occasions where extraordinary expenses seemed likely to be 
incurred, the remittances were made with readiness. 

That day fortnight after Mra. Gray's death, fifty pounds were 
received with a note, intimating that it was designed to put the 
child R. M. into proper mourning. The writer had added two 
or three words, desiring that the surplus should be at Mr. Gray's 
disposal, to meet the additional expenses of this period of cala- 
mity ; but Mr. Mongada had left the phrase unfinished, appa- 
rently in de6i)air of turning it suitably into English. Gideon, 
without further investigation, quietly added the sum to the 
account of his ward's little fortune, contrary to the opinion of 
Mr. Lawford, who, aware that he was ratlier a loser than a 
gainer by the boy's residence in his house, was desirous that his 
friend should not omit an opportunity of recovering some part 
of his expenses on that score. But Gray was proof against all 
remonstrance. 

As the boy advancetl towards his fourteenth year, Dr. Gray 
wrote a more elaborate account of his ward's character, acquire- 
ments, and capacity. He added that he did this for tlie piuTx>se 
of enabling Mr. Mon9ada to judge how the young man's future 
education should l)e directed. Richard, he observed, was arrived 
at the point where education, losing its original and general 
character, branches off into different paths of knowledge, suit- 
able to particular professions, and when it was therefore become 
necessaiy to determine which of them it was his pleasure that 
young Richard should be trained for; and lie woiUd, on his part, 
do all lie could to carry Mr. Mon9ada's wishes into execution, 
since the amiable qualities of the boy made him as dear to him, 
though but a guardian, as he could have been to his own father. 

The answer, which arrived in the course of a week or ten 
days, was fuller than usual, and written in the first person. — 
" Mr. Gray," such was the tenor, " our meeting has been under 
such circumstances as coiUd not make us favourably known to 
each other at the time. But I have the advantage of you, 
since, knowing your motives for entertaining an indifferent opinion 
of me, I could respect them, and you at the same time; whereas 
you, unable to comprehend the motives — I say you, beiiig uiiac- 
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qnaintefl with tlie infamous treatment I hatl received, conid not 
iiiiderstand the reitsons that I have for acting as I have done. 
Deprived, sir, by the act of a villain, of my cliild, ami she do- 
spoiled of honour, I cannot bring myself to think of Ixsholding 
the creature, however innocent, whose look must always remind 
me of hatred and of shame. Keep the poor child by you — edu- 
cate him tr) your own profession, but take heed that he looks no 
higher than to (ill such a situation in life as you j'ourself worthily 
occupy, or some other line of like importance. For tlie condition 
of a farmer, a country lawycjr, a medical practitioner, or some 
such retired course of life, the means of outfit and edncatidn 
f-hali be amply supplied. But I must warn him and you, that 
any attempt to intrude himself on me further than I may 
especially permit, will be attended with the total forfeitilre of 
my favour and protection. So, having made known my mind 
to you, I expect you will act accordingly." 

The receipt of this letter determined Gideon to have some 
explanation with the boy himself, in order to learn if he bad 
any choice among the professions thus opened to him ; convinced, 
at the same time, from his docility of temper, that ho would 
refer the selection to his (Dr. Gray's) better judgment. 

He had previously, however, the unpleasing task of acquaint- 
ing Richanl Middlomas with tlio mysterious circumstances 
attending his birth, of which he presumed him to be entirely 
ignorant, simply because he himself had never communicated 
tliem, but had let the boy consider himself as the orphan child 
of a distant relation. But though the Doctor himself was 
silent, he might have remembered that Nurse Jamieson had the 
handsome enjoyment of her tongue, and was disposed to use it 
liberally. 

From a very early period, Nurse Jamieson, amongst the 
variety of legendary lore which she instilled into her foster-son, 
had not forgotten what she called the awful season of his coming 
into the world — the pereonable appearance of his father, a grand 
gentleman, who looked as if the whole world lay at his feet — 
the beauty of his mother, and the terrible blackness of the mask 
wliich she wore, her een that glanced like diamonds, and the 
diamonds she wore on her fingers, that could be compared to 
nothing but her own een, the fairness of her skin, and the colour 
of her silk rokelay, with much proper stuff to the same purpose. 
Then she expatiated on the arrival of his grandfather, and the 
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awful man, armed with pistol, dirk, and claymore (the last 
weapons existed only in Nurse's imagination), the very Ogre of 
a fairy tale — ^then all the circuraistances of the carrying off his 
mother, while bank-notes were flying about the house like 
screeds of brown paper, and gold guineas were as plenty as 
chuckie-stanes. All this, partly to please and interest the boy, 
partly to indulge her own talent for amplifieation. Nurse toM 
with so many additional circumstances, and gratuitous commen- 
taries, that the real transaction, mysterious and odd as it cer- 
tainly was, sunk into tameness before the Nurse's edition, like 
humble prose contrasted with the boldest flights of poetry. 

To hear all this did Richard seriously incline, and still more 
was he interested with the idea of his valiant father coming for 
him unexpectedly at the head of a gallant regiment, with music 
playing and colours flying, and carrying his son away on the 
most beautiful pony eyes ever beheld : Or his mother, bright as 
the day, might suddenly appear in lier coach-and-six, to reclaim 
hor beloved child ; or his repentant grandfather, with his pockets 
staffed out with bank-notes, would come to atone for his past 
cruelty, by heaping his neglected grandchild with unexpected 
wealth. Sure was nurse Jamieson, " that it wanted but a blink 
of her bairn's bonny ee to turn their hearts, as Scripture sayeth ; 
and as strange things had been, as they should come a'thcgither 
to the town at the same time, and make such a day as had 
never been seen in Middlemas ; and then her bairn would never 
be called by that lowland name of Middlemas any more, which 
sounded as if it had been gathered out of the town gutter ; 
but would be called Galatian,* or Sir William Wallace, or Robin 
Hood, or after some other of the great princas named in story- 
books." 

Nurse Jamieson's history of the past, and prospects of the 
future, were too flattering not to excite the most ambitious 
visions in the mind of a boy, who naturally felt a strong desire 
of rising in the world, and was conscious of possessing the 
powers necessary to his advancement. The incidents of his 
birth resembled those he found commemorated in the tales 
which he read or listened to ; and there seemed no reason why 
his own adventures should not have a termination corresponding 
to those of such veracious histories. In a word, while good 
Br. Gray imagined that his pupil was dwelling in utter 

* Oalatiim la a name of a person famous In ChrLstmaa gambols. 
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ignorance of his origin, Richard was meditating upon nothing 
else than the time and means by which he anticipated his being 
extricated from the obscurity of liis present condition, and en- 
abled to assume the rank to which, in his own opinion, he was 
entitled by birth. 

So stood the feelings of the young man, when, one day after 
dinner, the Doctor snuffing the c^indle, and taking from hia 
pouch the great leathern pocketbook in wliich ho deposited par- 
ticular papers, with a small supply of the most necessary and 
active medicines, he took from it Mr. Mon9ada*s letter, and re- 
quested Richard liliddlemas's serious attention, while he told 
liim some circumstances concerning himself, which it greatly 
imi)orted him to know. Richard's dark eyes flashed fire — ^the 
blood flushed his broad and well-formed forehead — the hour of 
explanation was at length come. He listened to the narrative 
of Gideon Gray, which, the reader may believe, being altogether 
divested of tlie gilding which Nurse Jamicsou's imagination had 
bestowed upon it, and reduced to what mercantile men termed 
the neetJfuly exhibited little more tliau the tale of a child of shame, 
deserted by its father and mother, and brouglit up on the re- 
luctant charity of a more distant relation, who regarded him aa 
the living though unconscious evidence of the disgrace of his 
/amily, and would more willingly have paid for the expenses of 
his funeral than that of the food which was grudgingly provided 
for him. " Temple and tower," — a hundred flattering edifices 
of Richard's chilcUsh imagination, went to the ground at once, 
and the pain which attended their demolition was rendered the 
more acute, by a sense of shame that ho should have nursed such 
reveries. lie remained, while Gideon continued his explanation, 
in a dejected posture, his eyes fixed on the ground, and the veins 
of his forehead swollen with contending passions. 

"And now, my dear Richard," said the good surgeon, "yoa 
must think what you can do for yourself, since your grandfather 
leaves you the choice of three honourable professions, by any of 
which, well and wisely prosecuted, you may become independent 
if not wealthy, and respectable if not great. You will naturaUy 
desire a little time for consideration." 

" Not a minute," said the boy, raising his head, and looking 
boldly at his guardian. ^^I am a free-bom Englishman, and 
will return to England if I think fit." 

" A free-born fool you are " — said Gray ; " you were bom, as 
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I think, and no one can know better than I do, in the blue room 
of Stevenlaw's Land, in the Town-head of Lliddlemas, if you call 
that being a frce-bom Englishman." 

" But Tom Hillary," — this was an apprentice of Clerk Law- 
ford, who had of late been a great friend and adviser of young 
Middlemas — " Tom Hillary says that I am a free-bom English- 
man, notwithstanding, in right of my parents." 

" Pooh, child ! what do we know of your jmrcnts ? — But what 
has your being an Englishman to do with the present question 1" 

"Oh, Doctor!" answered the boy bitterly, "you know we 
from the south side of Tweed cannot scramble so hard as you 
do. The Scots are too moral, and too prudent, and too robust, 
for a poor pudding-eater to live amongst them, whether as a 
parson, or as a lawyer, or as a doctor — with your pardon, sir." 

" Upon my life, Dick," said Gray, " this Tom Hillary will 
turn your brain. What is the meaning of all this trash 1 " 

" Tom Hillary says that the parson lives by the sins of the 
people, the lawyer by their distresses, and the doctor by their 
diseases — always asking your pardon, sir." 

" Tom Hillary," replied the Doctor,' "should be drummed out 
of the burgh. A whipper-snapi)er of an attorney's apprentice, 
run away from Newcastle ! If I hear him talking so, 1*11 teach 
liim to speak with more reverence of the learned professions. 
Let me hear no more of Tom Hillaiy, whom you have seen far 
too much of lately. Think a little, like a lad of sense, and tell 
me what answer I am to give to Mr. Mon^ada." 

" Tell him," said the boy, the tone of affected sarcasm laid 
aside, and that of injured pride substituted in its room, " tell 
him, that my soul revolts at the obscure lot he recommends to 
me. I am determined to enter my father's profession, the army, 
unless my grandfather chooses to receive me into his house, and 
place me in his own line of business." 

" Yes, and make you liis partner, I suppose, and acknowledge 
you for his heir 1" said Dr. Gray ; "a thing extremely likely to 
happen, no doubt, considering the way in which he has brought 
you up all along, and the terms in which he now writes concern- 
ing you." 

" Then, sir, there is one thing which I can demand of you," 
replied the boy. " There is a large sum of money in your hands 
belonging to me ; and since it is consigned to you for my use, 
I demand you should make the necessary advances to procure a 
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comiuLiision iu tho army — account to me for the balanoe — and 
so, with thanks for past favours, I will give you no trouble iu 
future." 

" Young man/* said the Doctor, gravely, " I am very sorry to 
see that your usual prudence and good humour are not proof 
against the disappointment of some idle expectations which you 
had not the slightest reason to entertain. It is vciy true thai 
there is a sum, which, in spite of various expenses, may still ap- 
proach to a thousand pounds or better, which remains in my 
hands for your behoof. But I am bound to dispose of it according 
to the will of the donor ; and at anyrato you are not entitled to 
call for it until you come to years of discretion ; a period from 
which you are six years distant, according to law, and which, in 
one sense, you will never reach at all, unless you alter your 
present unreasonable crotchets. But come, Dick, this is the 
first time I have seen you in so absurd a humour, and you have 
many things, I own, in your situation, to apologise for impatienoe 
even greater tlian you have displayecl But you should not turn 
your resentment on me, that am no way in fault. You should 
remember that I was your earliest and only friend, and took 
charge of you when every other jxarson forsook you." 

^' I do not thank you for it," said Richard, givuig way to a 
burst of uncontrolled passion* ^* You might have done better 
for me had you pleased." 

"And in what manner, you ungrateful boy?" said Gray, 
whose composure was a little ruMed. 

" You might have flung me under the wheels of their carriages 
&s they drove off, and have let them trample on the body of their 
child, as they have done on his feelings." 

So saying he nit^lied out of the room, and shut the door behind 
him with great violence, leaving his guardian astonished at his 
sudden and violent change of temper and manner. 

" Wliat the deuce can have possessed him 1 Ah, well. High- 
spiritedy and disappointed in some follies which that Tom Hillary 
has put into his head. But his is a case for anodynes, and shall 
be treated accordingly." 

While the Doctor formed this good-natured resolution, young 
Middlemas rushed to Nurse Jamieson's apartment, whm poor 
Menie, to whom his presence always gave holiday feelings, has- 
tened to exhibit, for his admiration, a new doll, of which she 
had made the acquisition. No one, generally, was more interasled 
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ill Mcuie*B amusementB than Klcliard ; but at prosent nichard, 
like his celebrated namesake, was not i' the vein. He threw of! 
tlie little damsel so carelessly, almost so rudely, that the doll 
flow out of Menie's hand, fell on the hearth-stone, and broke its 
waxen £eu». The rudeness drew from Nurse Jamieson a rebuke, 
even although the culprit was her darling. 

'^Hout awa', Richard — that wasna like yoursell, to guide 
Miss Meiiie that gata — Hand your tongue, Miss Menio, and I'll 
soon mend the baby's face." 

But if Menie cried, she did not cry for the doll ; and while 
the tears flowed silently down her cheeks, she sat looking at 
Dick Middlemas with a childish face of fear, sorrow, and wonder. 
Nurse Jamieson was soon diverted from her attention to Menie 
Gray's distresses, especially as she did not weep aloud, and her 
attention became fixed on the altered countenance, red eyes, and 
swollen features of her darling foster-child. She instantly com- 
menced an investigation into the cause of his distress, after the 
usual inquisitorial manner of matrons of her class. " What is 
the matter wi' my bairn?" and "Wha has been vexing my 
bairn ) " with similar questions, at last extorted this reply : 

" I am not your bairn — I am no one's bairn — ^no one's son. I 
am an outcast from my family, and belong to no one. Dr. Gray 
has told me so himself." 

'' And did he cast up to my bairn that he was a bastard ) — 
troth he was na blate — my certie, your father was a better man 
than ever stood on the Doctor's shanks — a handsome grand gen- 
tleman, with an ee like a gled's, and a step like a Highland 
piper." 

Nurse Jamieson had got on a favourite topic, and would have 
expatiated long enough, for she was a professed admirer of mas- 
culine beauty, but there was something which displeased the boy 
in her last simile ; so he cut the conversation short, by asking 
whether she knew exactly how much money his grandfather had 
left with Dr. Gray for his maintenance. *^ She could not say — 
didna ken — an awfu' sum it was to pass out of ae man's hand — 
She was sure it wasna less than ae hundred pounds, and it might 
weel be twa." In short, she knew nothing about the matter ; 
^ but tke was sure Dr. Gray would count to him to the last far- 
thing ; for evexybody kend that he was a just man where siller 
was concerned. However, if her bairn wanted to ken mair 
about it, to be sore the Towi^Hslerk could tell him all about it." 
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Richard Middloinas arose and left the apartmeut, without say- 
ing more. lie went immediately to visit the old Town-d.erk, to 
whom he had made himself acceptable, as, indeed, he had dona 
to most of the dignitaries about the burgh. He introduced tlie 
conversation by the proposed which had been made to hiin for 
choosmg a profession, and, after speaking of the mysterious cir- 
cumstances of his birth, and the doubtful pro$i)ects which lay 
before him, he easily led the Town-clerk into conversation as to 
the amount of the funds, and heard the exact state of the monoy 
in his guardian's hands, whicli corresponded with the informa- 
tion he had already received, lie next sounded the worthy 
scribe on the possibility of his going into the army ; but receiyed 
a second confirmation of the intelligence Mr. Gray had given 
him ; being infonnod that no part of the money could be placed 
at his disposal till he was of age ; and then not without the eq)e> 
cial consent of both his guardians, and })articularly that of his 
master. He therefore took leave of the Town-clerk, who, much 
approving the cautious manner in which he spoke, and his pru- 
dent selection of an adviser at this important crisis of his life^ 
intimated to him, that should he choose the law, he would him* 
self receive him into his office, upon a very moderate apprentice- 
fee, and would pii't with Tom Hillary to make room for liim, as 
the lad was " rather pragmatical, and plagued him with speaking 
about his English practice, which they had nothing to do with 
on this side of the larder — the Lord be thanked !" 

Middlemas thanked him for his kindness, and promised to 
consider his kind offer, in case he should determine upon follow- 
ing the profession of the law. 

From Tom Hillary's master Richard went to Tom Hillaiy 
himself, who chanced then to be in the office. He was a lad 
about twenty, as smart as small, but distinguished for the accu- 
racy with which he dressed his hair, and the splendour of a laced 
hat and embroidered waistcoat, with which he graced the church 
of Middlemas on Sundays. Tom Hillary had been bred an attor- 
ney's clerk in Newcastle-u|X)n-Tyne, but for some reason or 
other had found it more convenient of late years to reside in 
Scotland, and was recommended to the Towji-clcrk of Middle- 
mas, by the accuracy and beauty ^vith which he. transcribed tlie 
records of the burgh. It is not improbable that the reports con- 
cerning the singular circumstances of Richard Middlemos's birth, 
and the knowledge that he was actually possessed of a consider* 
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able sum of money, induced Hillary, though so much his senior, 
to admit the lad to his company, and enrich his youthful mind 
witli some branches of information, which, in that retired comery 
his pupil might otherwise have been some time in attaining. 
Amongst tliese were certain games at cards and dice, in which 
the pupil paid, b& was reasonable, the price of initiation by his 
losses to his instructor. After a long walk with this youngster, 
whose advice, like the unwise son of the wisest of men, he pro- 
bably valued more than that of his more aged counsellors, 
Richard Middlemas returned to his lodgings in StevenlaVs 
Land, and went to bed sad and supperless. 

The next morning Richard arose with the sun, and his nighfs 
rest appeared to have had its frequent effect, in cooling the pas- 
sions and correcting the understanding. Little Menie was the 
fbrst person to whom he made the amende honorahle ; and a much 
smaller propitiation than the new doll with which he presented 
her would have been accepted as an atonement for a much greater 
offence. Menie was one of those pure spirits, to whom a state of 
unkindness, if the estranged person has been a friend, is a state 
of pain, and the slightest advance of her friend and protector 
was suflScient to regain all her childish confidence and affection. 

The father did not prove more inexorable than Menie had 
done. Mr. Gray, indeed, thought he had good reason to look 
cold upon Richard at their next meeting, being not a little hurt 
at the ungrateful treatment which he had received on the pre- 
ceding evening. But Middlemas disarmed him at once, by 
frankly pleading that he had suffered his mind to bo carried 
away by the supposed rank and importance of his parents, into 
an idle conviction that he was one day to share them. The let- 
ter of his grandfather, which condenmed him to banishment and 
obscurity for life, was, he acknowledged, a very severe blow ; 
and it was with deep sorrow that he reflected, that the irritation 
of his disappointment had led him to express himself in a man- 
ner far short of the respect and reverence of one who owed Mr. 
Gray the duty and affection of a son, and ought to refer to his 
decision every action of his life. Gideon, propitiated by an ad- 
mission so candid, and made with so much humility, readily dis- 
missed his resentment, and kindly inquired of Richard, whether 
he had bestowed any reflection upon the choice of profession 
which had been subjected to him ; offering, at the same time, 
to allow him all reasonable time to make up his mind. 

VOL. XXV, S ' 
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On this subject, Richard Middlemas answered with the some 
promptitude and candour. — " He had," he said, " in order to 
forming his opinion more safely, consulted with his friend, the 
Town-clerk." The Doctor nodded approbation. " Mr. Lawfoid 
had, indeed, been most friendly, and had even offered to take 
him into his own office. But if his father and benefactor would 
permit him to study, under his instructions, the noble art in 
which he himself enjoyed such a deserved reputation, the mere 
hope that he might by-and-by be of some use to Mr. Gray in 
his business would greatly overbalance every other considera- 
tion. Such a course of education, and such a use of professional 
knowledge when he had acqiured it, would Ik; a greater spur to 
Lis industry than the prospect even of becoming Town-derk of 
Middlemas in his proper person." 

As the young man expressed it to be his firm and imaltcrable 
choice, to study medicine under his guardian, and to remain a 
member of his family. Dr. Gray informed I^Ir. Mon^da of the 
lad's determination ; who, to testify his approbation, remitted 
to the Doctor the simi of £100 as apprentice fee, a sum nearly 
three times as much as Gray's modesty had hinted at as neoce- 
sary. 

Shortly after, when Dr. Gray and the Town-clerk met at the 
small club of the burgh, their joint theme was the sense and 
steadiness of Richard Middlemas. 

" Indeed," said the Town-clerk, " he is such a friendly and 
disinterested boy, that I could not get him to accept a place in 
my office, for fear he should be thought to be pushing himself 
forward at the expense of Tarn Hillary." 

*' And, indeed, Glerk," said Gray, ** I have sometimes been 
afraid that he kept too much company with that Tam Hillaiy 
of yours ; but twenty Tam Hillarys would not corrupt Dick 
Middlemas." 
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CHAPTER THIRD. 

Dick was come to high renown 

Since he commenced physician ; 
Tom was held by all the town 

The better x>olitician. 

Tom and Dick. 

At the Bome period when Dr. Gray took under his char^^o hit> 
youthful lodger Richard Middleiiias, he received proposals from 
the friends of one Adam Hartley, to receive him also as an ap- 
prentice. The lad was the son of a respectable farmer on the 
English side of the Border, who, educating his eldest son to his 
own occupation, desired to make his second a medical man, in 
order to avail himself of the friendship of a great man, his land- 
lord, who had o£fered to assist his views in life, and represented 
a doctor or surgeon as the sort of person to whose advantage liis 
interest could be most readily applied. Middlcmas and Xlaitlcy 
were therefore associated in their studies. In winter they were 
boarded in Edinburgh, for attending the medical classes which 
were necessary for taking their degree. Three or four years 
'thus passed on, and, from being mere boys, the two medical 
aspirants shot up into young men, who, being both very good- 
looking, well dressed, well bred, and having money in their 
pockets, became personages of some importance in the little 
town of Middlemas, where there was scarce anything that could 
be termed an aiistocracy, and in which beaux were scarce anJ 
belles were plenty. 

Each of the two had his especial partisans ; for though the 
young men themselves lived in tolerable harmony together, yet, 
as usual in such cases, no one could approve of one of them, 
without at the same time comparing him witli, and assertiug 
his superiority over his companion. 

Both were gay, fond of dancing, and sedulous attendants on 
the practeczingSf as he called them, of Mr. MTittoch, a dancing- 
master, who, itinerant during the summer, became stationary 
in the winter season, and afforded the youth of I^Iiddlemaa the 
benefit of his instructions at the rate of twenty lessons for five 
ahiUings sterling. On these occa^ns, each of Dr. Gray's pupili 
liad bis appropriate praise Hartiey danced with most spirit — 
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Middlemas \s'ith a better grace. Mr. MTittoch would have 
turned out Richard against the country-side in the minuet, and 
wngered the thing dearest to him in the world (and that was hia 
kit) upon his assured superiority 3 but he admitted Hartley was 
superior to him in hornpipes, jigs, strathspeys, and reels. 

In dress, Hartley was most expensive, perhaps because liia 
father afforded him better means of being so ; but his clothes 
were neither so tasteful when new, nor so well preserved when 
they began to grow old, as those of Richard Middlemas. Adam 
Hartley was sometimes fine, at other times rather slovenly, 
and on the former occasions looked rather too conscious of liis 
splendour. His chum was at all times regularly neat and well 
dressed ; while at the same time he had an air of good-breed- 
ing, which made him appear always at ease ; so that his dress, 
whatever it was, seemed to be just what he ought to have worn 
at the time. 

In their persons there was a still more strongly-marked dis- 
tinction. Adam Hai'tlcy was full middle size, stout, and well 
limbed ; and an open English countenance, of the genuine Saxon 
mould, showed itself among chestimt locks, until the hair-dresscr 
destroyed them. He loved the rough exercises of wrestling, 
boxing, leaping, and quarterstaff, and frequented, when he could 
obtain leisure, the bull-baitings and foot-ball matches, by which 
the burgh was sometimes enlivened. 

Richard, on the contrary, was dark, like his father and mother, 
with high features, beautifully formed, but exhibiting something 
of a foreign character ; and Ids person was tall and slim, though 
muscular and active. His address and mannei's must have been 
natural to him, for they were, in elegance and ease, far beycmd 
any example which ho could have found ia his native burgh. 
He learned the use of the small-sword while in Edinburgh, and 
took lessons from a performer at the theatre, with the purpose 
of refining his mode of speaJiing. He became also an amateur 
of the drama, regularly attending the playhouse, and assuming 
the tone of a critic in that and other lighter departments of lite- 
rature. To fill up the contrast, so far as taste was concerned, 
Richard was a dexterous and successful angler — Adam, a bold 
and unerring shot. Their efforts to surpass each other in supply- 
ing Dr. Gray's table, rendered his housekeeping much preferable 
to what it had been on former occasions ; and, besides, small 
presents of fish and game are always agreeable amongst the 
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inhabitants of a country town, and ^contributed to increase the 
iwpularity of the young sportsmen. 

While the burgh was dinded, for lack of better subject of dis- 
putation, concerning the comparative merits of Dr. Gray's two 
apprentices, he himself was sometimes chosen the referee. But 
in this, as on other matters, the Doctor was cautious. He said 
the lads were both good lads, and would be useful men in the 
profession, if their heads were not carried with the notice which 
the foolish people of the burgh took of them, and the parties of 
pleasure that were so often taking tliem away from their busi- 
nes<). No doubt it was natural for liim to feel more confidence 
in Hartley, who came of ken*d folk, and was very near as good 
as a born Scotsman. But if he did feel such a partiality, he 
blamed himself for it, since the stranger child, so oddly cast upon 
his hands, liad peculiar good riglit to such patronage and affec- 
tion as he had to bestow ; and truly the young man himself 
seemed so grateful, that it was impossible for him to hint the 
slightest wish, that Dick Middlemas did not hasten to execute. 

There were persons in the burgh of Middlemas who were in- 
discreet enough to suppose that Miss Menie must be a better 
judge than any other person of the comparative merits of these 
accomplished personages, resi)ecting which the public opinion 
was generally divided. No one even of her greatest intimates 
ventured to put the question to her in precise terms ; but her 
conduct was narrowly observed, and the critics remarked, that 
to Adam Hartley her attentions were given more freely and 
frankly. She laughed with him, chatted with him, and danced 
with him ; '.while to Dick Lliddlemas her conduct was more 
shy and distant. The premises seemed certain, but the public 
were divided iu the conclusions which were to be drawn from 
them. 

It was not possible for the young men to be the subject of 
such discussions without being sensible tlmt they existed ; and 
thus, contrasted together by the little society in which they 
moved, they must have been made of better than ordinary clay, 
if they had not themselves entered by degrees into the spuit of 
the controversy, and considered themselves as rivals for public 
applause. 

Nor is it to be forgotten that Menie Gray was by this time 
shot up into one of the prettiest young women, not of Middle- 
mas only, but of the whole county, in which the little burgh is 
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situated. This, indeed, had been settled by evidence, which 
could not be esteemed short of decisiye. At tlie time of the 
races, there were usually assembled in the burgh some company 
of the higher classes from the country around, and many of the 
sober burghers mended tlieir incomes by letting their apartments, 
or taking in lodgers of quality for tho^'^usy week. All the 
rural thanes and thanesses attended on those occasions; and 
such was the number of cocked hats and silken trains, that the 
little town seemed for a time totally to have changed its inliabit- 
ants. On this occasion, persons of a certain quality only were 
permitted to attend upon the nightly balls which were given in 
the old Townhouse, and the line of distinction excluded Mr. 
Qray*s family. 

The aristocracy, however, used their privileges with some 
f(^elings of deference to the native beaux and belles of the biurgli, 
who were thus doomed to hear the fiddles niglitly, without being 
permitted to dance to them. One evening in the race-week, 
termed the Hunter's Ball, was dedicated to general amusement^ 
and liberated from the usual restrictions of etiquette. On this 
occasion all the respectable families in the town were invited to 
share the amusement of the evening, and to wonder at the finery, 
and be. grateful for the condescension, of their betters. Thia 
was especially the case with the females, for the number of invi- 
tations to the gentlemen of the town was much more limitecL 
Now, at this genend muster, the beauty of Miss Gray's face and 
person had placed her, in the opinion of all competent judges, 
decidedly at the head of all the belles present, saving those with 
whom, according to the ideas of the place, it would hardly have 
been decent to compare her. 

The Laird of the ancient and distinguished house of Loupon- 
height did not hesitate to engage her hand during the greater 
part of the evening ; and his mother, renowned for her stem as- 
sertion of the distinctions of rank, placed the little plebeian he- 
side her at 6U])i)er, and was heard to say that the suigeon's 
daughter behaved very prettily indeed, and seemed to know per 
fectly well where and what she was. As for the young Laird 
himself, he capered so high, and laughed so uproariously, as to 
give rise to a rumour, that he was minded to *^ shoot madly from 
his sphere," and to convert the village Doctor's daughter into a 
lady of his own ancient name. 

PuHTifr this memorable evening, Middlemas and Ilartley, who 
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had found room in the music gallery, witnessed the scene, and, 
as it would seem, with very different feelings. Hartley was evi- 
dently annoyed by the excess of attention which the gallant Laird 
of Louponheiglit, stimulated by the influence of a couple of bottles 
of claret, and by the presence of a partner who danced remark- 
ably well, paid to Mifls Menie Gray. He saw from his lofty 
stand all the dumb show of gallantry, with the comfortable feel- 
ings of a famishing creature looking upon a feast which he is 
not permitted to share, and regarded every extraordinary frisk 
of the jovial I^aird, as the same might have been looked upon by 
a gouty person, who apprehended that the dignitary was about 
to descend on his toes. At length, unable to restrain his emotion, 
he left the gallery and returned no more. 

Far different was the demeanour of Middlemas. He seemed 
gratified and elevated by the attention which was generally paid 
to Miss Gray, and by the admiration she excited. On the valiant 
Laird of Loupouheight he looked with indescribable contempt, 
and amused himself with pointing out to the burgh dancing- 
master, who acted ^o tempore as one of the baud, the frolicsome 
bounds and pirouettes, in which that worthy displayed a great 
deal more of vigour than of grace. 

'^ But ye shouldna laugh sae loud. Master Dick,** said the 
master of capers ; '^ he hasna had the advantage of a real gracefu' 
teacher, as ye have had ; and troth, if he listed to tak some les- 
sons, I think I could make some baud of his feet, for he is a 
souple chield, and has a gallant instep of his ain ; and sic a laced 
hat hasna been seen on the causeway of Middlemas this mony a 
day. — ^Ye are standing laughing there, Dick Middlemas ; I would 
have you be sure he does not cut you out with your bonny part- 
ner yonder," 

" He be ! " Middlemas was beginning a sentence which 

could not have concluded with strict attention to propriety, when 
the master of the band summoned M'Fittoch to his post, by the 
following ireful expostulation f — " AVhat are ye about, sir 1 Mind 
your bow-hand. How the deil d'ye think three fiddles is to keep 
down a bass, if yin o' them stands giming and gabbling as ye'ra 
doing ? Play up, sir ! " 

Dick Middlemas, thus reduced to silence, continued, from his 
lofty station, like one of the gods of the Epicureans, to stmrey 
what passed below, without the gaieties which he witnessed 
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being able to excite more than a smile, which seemed, however, 
rather to indicate a good-humoured contempt for what was pass 
ing, than a benevolent sympathy with the pleasures of others. 



CHAPTER FOURTH. 

Now hold thy tongue, Billy Bewick, he said, 

Of peaceful talking let me be ; 
But if thou art a mau, as I think thou art, 

Come ower the dike and fight with me. 

BOBDEK MiNSTBELST. 

On the morning after this gay evening, the two young men 
were labouring together in a plot of ground behind StevenlaVs 
Land, which the Doctor had converted into a garden, where he 
raised, with a view to pharmacy as well as botany, some rare 
plants, which obtained the place from the vulgar the sounding 
name of the Physic Garden.* Mr. Gi*ay*s pupils readily com- 
plied with his wishes, that they would take some care of this 
favourite spot, to which both contributed their labours, after 
which Hartley used to devote himself to the cultivation of the 
kitchen garden, which he had raised into this respectability from 
a spot not excelling a common kail-yard, while Richard Middle- 
mas did his utmost to decorate with flowers and shrubs a sort of 
arbour, usually called Miss Menie's bower. 

At present, they were both in the botanic patch of the garden, 
when Dick Middlemas asked Hartley why ho had left the ball 
so soon the evening before ? 

" I should rather ask you," said Hartley " what pleasure you 
felt in staying there ? — I tell you, Dick, it is a shabby low place 
this Middlemas of ours. In the smallest burgh in England 
every decent freeholder would have been asked, if the Member 
gave a ball" 

" What, Hartley ! " said his companion, " are you, of all men, 
a candidate for the honour of mixing with the first-bom of the 
earth 1 Mercy on us 1 How will canny Northumberland (throw- 
ing a true northern accent on the letter R) acquit himself 1 Me- 
thinks I see thee in thy pea-green suit, dancing a jig with the 

* The Botanic Garden was so torn'cd in Edinburgh. 
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Ilonourablc Miss Maddie MacFudgeon, while chiefs and thanes 
around laugh as they would do at a hog in armour 1 " 

"You don't, or perhaps you won't, understand mo," said 
Hartley. " I am not such a fool as to desire to be hail-fellow- 
well-met with these fine folks — I care as little for them as they 
do for me. But as they do not choose to ask us to dance, I 
don't see what business they have with our partners." 

" Partners, said you 1 " answered Middlemas ; " I don't think 
Menie is very often yours." 

" As often as I ask her," answered Hartley, rather haughtily. 

" Ay ? Indeed ? — I did not think that. — And hang me, if 1 
think so yet," said Middlemas, with the same sarcastic tone. 
" I tell thee, Adam, I will bet you a bowl of punch that Miss 
Gray will not dance with you tlie next time you ask her. AH 
I stipulate, is to know the day." 

" I will lay no bets about Miss Gray," said Hartley ; ** her 
father is my master, and I am obliged to him — I think I should 
act very scurvily, if I were to make her the subject of any idle 
debate betwixt you and me." 

" Very right," replied Middlemas ; " you should finish one 
quarrel before you begiu another. Pray, saddle your pony, ride 
up to the gate of Louponheight Castle, and defy the Baron to 
mortal combat, for having presumed to touch the fair hand of 
Menie Gray." 

" I wish you would leave Miss Gray's name out of the question, 
and take your defiances to your fine folks in your own name, 
and see what they will say to the surgeon's apprentice." 

" Speak for yourself, if you please, Mr. Adam Hartley. I 
was not bom a clown like some folks, and should care little, if 
I saw it fit, to talk to the best of them at the ordinaiy, and 
make myself understood too." 

" Very likely," answered Hartley, losing patience : " you are 
one of themselves, you know — Middlemas of that Bk." 

** You scoundrel ! " said Richard, advancing on him in fury, 
his taunting humour entirely changed into rage. 

"Stand back," said Hartley, "or you will come by the 
worst; if you wUl break rude jests, you must put up with 
rough answers." 

" I will have satisfaction for this insult, by Heaven ! " 

" Why, 60 you shall, if you insist on it," said Hartley ; " but 
better, I think, to say no more about the matter. We have 
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both spoken what would have been better left unsaid. I was in 
the wrong to say what I said to you, although you did provoko 
me. And now I have given you as much satisfaction as a 
reasonable man can ask." 

" Sir," repeated Middlemas, " the satisfaction which I demand, 
is that of a gentleman — ^the Doctor has a pair of pistols." 

"And a pair of mortars also, which are heartily at your 
service, gentlemen," said Mr. Gray, coming forward from bdiind 
a yew liedge, where he liad listened to the whole or greater part 
of this dispute. ** A fine story it would be of my apprentices 
shooting each other with my own pistols ! Let mo see either of 
you fit to treat a gunshot wound, before you think of iiiflicting 
one. Go, you are both very foolish boys, and I camiv/t take it 
kind of either of you to bring the name of my daughter into 
such disputes as these. Ilark ye, lads, yo both owe me, I 
think, some portion of respect, and even of gratitude — ^it will 
be a poor return, if instead of living quietly with this poor 
motherless girl, like brothers with a sister, you should oblige 
me to increase my expense, and abridge my comfort, by sending 
my child from me, for the few montlis that you are to remain 
here. Let me see you shake hands, and let us have no m(»e of 
this nonsense." 

While their master spoke in this manner, both the young 
men stood before him in the attitude of self-convicted criminals. 
At the conclusion of this rebuke, Hartley turned frankly roimd, 
and offered his hand to his companion, who accepted it, but 
after a moment's hesitation. There was nothing farther passed 
on the subject, but the lads never resumed the same sort of 
intimacy which had existed betwixt them in their earlier 
acquaintance. On the contrary, avoiding every connoctioii not 
absolutely required by their situation, and abridging as much 
as possible even their indispensable intercourse in professional 
matters, they seemed as much estranged from each other as two 
l)crsons residing in the same small house had the means of being. 

As for Menie Gray, her father did not appear to entertain the 
least anxiety upon her accoiuit, although from his frequent and 
almost daily absence from home, she was exposed to constant 
intercourse with two handsome young men, both, it might be 
supposed, ambitious of pleasing her more than most [>arenti 
would have deemed entirely prudent. Nor was Nurse Jamieson, 
-—her menial situation, and her excessive partiality for her 
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foster-son, considered — altogether such a matron as ooold afford 
her protection. Gideon, however, know that his daughter 
possessed, in its fullest extent, the upright and pure int(^ty 
of his own character, and that never father had less reason to 
appreliend that a daughter sliould deceive his confidence ; and 
justly secure of her principles, he overlooked the danger to 
which he exposed her feelings and affections. 

The intercourse betwixt ISIenie and the young men seemed 
now of a guarded kind on all sides. Their meeting was only 
at meals, and Miss Gray wns at pains, peihaps by her father's 
recommendation, to treat them with the same degree of atten- 
tion. This, however, was no easy matter ; for Hartley became 
60 retu'ing, cold, and formal, that it was impossible for her to 
sustain any prolonged intercourse with him ; whereas Middle- 
mas, perfectly at his ease, sustained liis part as formerly upon 
all occasions that occuncd, and without appearing to press his 
intimacy assiduously, seemed nevertheless to retain the complete 
possession of it. 

The time drew nigh at length when the young men, freed 
from the engagements of their indentures, nmst look to play 
their own independent part in the world. Mr. Gray informed 
Kichard Middlemas that he had written pressingly upon the 
subject to Mon9ada, and that more than once, but liad not yet 
received an answer ; nor did ho presume to offer his own advice, 
until the pleasiu'c of his grandfather should be known. Richard 
seemed to endure this suspense with more patience than the 
Doctor thought belonged naturally tu his character. He asked 
no questions — stated no conjectures — showed no anxiety, but 
seemed to await with patience the turn which events should 
take. " My young gentleman," thought Mr. Gray, " has either 
fixed on some course in his o\mi mind, or he is about to be more 
tractable than some points of his character liave led me to 
expect" 

In fact, Uichaid Iiad made an experiment on this inflexible 
relative, by sending Mr. Mon9ada a letter full of duty, and affec- 
tion, and gratitude, desiring to be permitted to corresijoud with 
him in person, and promising to be guided in every particular by 
his wilL The answer to this appeal was his own letter returned, 
with a note from the bankers whose cover had been used, 
saying, that any future attempt to intrude on Mr. Mon9ada; 
would put a final period to tbeir remittances. 
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While things were iu this situation in Stevcnlaw's Land, 
Adam Hartley one evening, contrary to his custom for several 
months, sought a private interview with his fellow-apprentice. 
He found him iu the little arbour, and could not omit observing, 
that Dick Middlemas, on his appearance, shoved into his bosom 
a small packet, as if afraid of its being seen, and snatching up 
a hoe, began to work witii great devotion, like one who wished 
to have it thought that his whole soul was in his occupation. 

" I wished to speak with you, Mr. Middlenias," said Hartley ; 
" but I fear I interrupt you." 

" Not in the least," said the other, laying down liis hoe ; " I 
was only scratching up the weeds which the late showers have 
made rush up so numerously. I am at your service." 

Hartley proceeded to the arbour, and seated himself. Richard 
imitated his example, and seemed to wait for the proposed 
communication. 

" I have had an interesting communication Tiith Mr. Gray " 
— said Hartley, and there stopped, like one who finds himself 
entering upon a difficult task. 

" I hope tlic explanation has been satisfactory 1 " said Middle- 
mas. 

"You shall judge. — Dr. Gray was pleased to say some- 
thing to me very civil about my proficiency in the duties of 
our profession ; and, to my great astonishnicut, asked me, 
whether, as he was now becoming old, I bad any imrticular 
objection to continue in my present situation, but with some 
pecuniary advantages, for two years longer; at the end of 
which he promised to me tbat I shoidd enter into {Kirtnership 
with him," 

" Mr. Gray is an tmdoubted judge," said Middlcmas, " what 
person will best suit him as a professional assistant. The 
business may be worth £200 a-year, and an active assistant 
might go nigh to double it, by riding Strath-Devan and the 
Carse. No great subject for division after all, Mr. Hartley." 

But," continued Hartley, "that is not all The Doctur 
sa3's — he proposes — in short, if I can render myself agreeable, 
in the com-se of those two years, to Miss Menie Gray, he 
proposes, that when they terminate, I should become his son as 
well as his partner." 

As he spoke, he kept his eye fixed on Richard's face, which 
was for a moment strongly agitated ; but instantly reooyering, 
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he answered, in a tone where piqne and oiSrendetl pride vainly 
endeavoured to disguise tliemselves under an affectation of 
indifference, " WeU, Master Adam, I cannot but wish you joy 
of the patriarchal arrangement. You have seiTcd five years for 
a professional diploma — a sort of Leah, that privilege of killing 
and curing. Now you begin a new course of servitude for a 
lovely Rachel. Undoubtedly — perhaps it is nide in me to ask 
— but undoubtedly you have accepted so flattering an an*ange- 
ment 1 " 

" You cannot but recollect there was a condition annexed," 
said Hartley, gravely. 

"That of rendering yourself acceptable to a girl you have 
known for so many years 1 " said Middlemas, with a half-sup- 
pressed sneer. " No great difficulty in that, I should think, for 
such a person as Mr. Hartley, with Dr. Gray's favour to back 
him. No, no — there could )ye no great obstacle there." 

" Both you and I know the contrary, Mr. Middlemas," said 
Hartley, very seriously. 

" I know 1 — How shouhl I know anything more than yourself 
alx)ut the state of Miss Gray's inclinations 1 " said Middlemas. 
" I am sure we have had equal access to know them." 

" Perhaps so ; but some know bettor how to avail themselves 
of opportimities. Mr. Middlemas, I have long suspected that 
you have had the inestimable advantage of possessing Miss Gray's 
affections, and" 

" I ] " — interrupted Middlemas ; " you are jesting, or you are 
jealous. You do yourself less, and me more, than justice ; but 
the complunent is so great, that I am obliged to you for the 
mistake." 

" That you may know." answered Hartley, " I do not speak 
either by guess, or from what you call jealousy, I tell you frankly, 
that ISIenie Gray herself told me the state of her affections. I 
naturally communicated to her the discourse I had with her 
father. I told her I was but too well convinced that at the 
present moment I did not possess that interest in her heart, 
which alone might entitle me to request her acquiescence in the 
views which her father's goodness hehl out to me; but I 
entreated her not at once to decide against me, but give me an 
opportunity to make way in her affections, if possible, trusting 
that time, and the services which I should render to her father, 
might have an ultimate effect in my favour." 
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''A most natural and modest request But what did the 
young lady say in reply ] " 

" Sfao is a noble-heai-ted girl, Richard Middlemas ; and for 
her frankness alone, even ^vithout her beauty and her good sense, 
deserves an emperor. I cannot express the graceful modesty 
with which she told me, that sho knew too well the kindlinesSy 
as she was pleased to call it, of my heart, to expose nic to the 
protracted pain of an unrequited passion. She candidly informed 
me that sho had been long engaged to you in secret — that you 
had exchanged portraits ; — and tliough without her father's con- 
sent she would never become yours, yet sho felt it impossible 
that she should ever so far change her sentiments ivs to alTonl the 
most distant prospect of success to another." 

" Upon my word," said Middlemas ; " she has been extremely 
candid indeed, and I am very much obliged to her ! " 

"And upon my honest word, Mr. MidiUcnias," returnetl Ilart- 
ley, " You do Miss Gray the greatest injustice — nay, you are 
ungrateful to her, if you are displeased at her making tliia de- 
claration. She loves you as a woman loves the first object of 
her affection — slie loves you better " — He stopi^ed, and Middle- 
mas completed the sentence. 

" Better than I deserve, perhaps T — Faith, it may well bo so, 
and I love her dearly in return. But after nil, you know, the 
secret was mine as well as hers, and it would have been better 
that she had consulted me before making it public." 

" Mr. Middlemas," said Hartley, earnestly, "if the least of 
this feeling, on your part, arises from the apprehension that your 
secret is less safe because it is in my keeping, I can assure you 
that such is my grateful sense of Miss Gray's goodness, in com- 
municating, to save me pain, an affair of such delicacy to herself 
and you, that wild horses should tear me limb from limb before 
they forced a word of it from my lips." 

" Nay, nay, my dear friend," said Middlemas, with a frank- 
ness of manner indicating a cordiality that had not existed be- 
tween them for some time, " you must allow me to be a little 
jealous in my turn. Your tnie lover cannot have a title to the 
name, unless he be sometimes unreasonable ; and somehow, it 
seems odd sho should have chosen for a confidant one whom I 
have often thought a formidable rival ; and yet I am so far from 
being displeased, that I do not know that the dear seoaible girl 
oould after all have maoe a better choice. It ia time that the 
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foolish coldness between us should be ended, as you uiust be sen- 
sible that its real cause lay in our rivaliy. I have much need 
of good advice, and who can give it to me better than the old 
companion, whose soupdness of judgment I have always envied, 
even when some injudicious friends have given me credit for 
quicker parts ? *' 

Hartley accepted Richard's proffered hand, but without any of 
the buoyancy of spirit with which it was offered. 

** I do not intend," he said, <' to remain many days in this 
place, perhaps not very many hours. But if, in the meanwhile, 
I can benefit you, by advice or otherwise, you may fully com- 
mand me. It is the only mode in which I can be of service to 
Menie Gray." 

** Love my mistress, love me ; a happy pendant to the old pro- 
verb. Love me, love my dog. Well, then, for Menie Gray's 
sake, if not for Dick Middlemas's (plague on that vulgar tell- 
tale name), will you, that are a stander-by, tell us, who are the 
unlucky players, what you think of this game of ours 1 " 

" How can you ask such a question, when the field lies so fair 
before you ? I am sure that Dr. Gray would retain you as his 
assistant upon the same terms which he proposed to me. You 
are the better match, in all worldly respects, for his daughter, 
having some capital to begin the world with." 

"All true — but methinks Mr. Gray has showed no great pro- 
dilection for mo in this matter." 

" If he has done iiyustice to your indisputable merit," said 
Hartley, dryly, " the preference of his daughter has more than 
atoned for it." 

"Unquestionably; and dearly, therefore, do I love her; other- 
wise, Adam, I am not a person to grasp at the leavings of other 
people." 

" Richard,'^ replied Hartley, " that pride of yours, if you do 
not check it, will render you both ungrateful and miserable. 
Mr. Gray's ideas are most friendly. He told me plainly, that his 
choice of me as an assistant, and as a member of his family, had 
been a long time balanced by his early affection for you, until 
he thought he had remarked in you a decisive discontent with 
such limited prospects as his offer contained, and a desire to go 
abroad into the world, and push, as it is called, your fortime. 
He said, that although it was very probable that you might love 
his daughter well enough to relinquish these ambitious ideas for 
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her sake, yet the demons of AmLition and Avarice would return 
after the exorciser Love had exhausted the force of his spells, 
and then he thought he would have just reason to be anxious for 
his daughter's happiness." 

" By ray faith, the worthy senior speaks scnolarly and wisely," 
answered Richard — ** I did not think he had been so dear- 
sighted. To say the truth, but for the beautiful Menie Gray, I 
should feel like a mill-horse, walking my daily round in this dull 
country, while other gay rovers are ti"}nng how the world will 
receive them. For instance, where do you yourself go ? ** 

" A cousin of my mother's commands a ship in the Company's 
service. I intend to go with him as surgeon's mate. If I like 
the sea service, I will continue in it ; if not, I will enter some 
other line." This Hartley said with a sigh. 

" To India ! " answered Richard ; " happy dog — ^to India I 
You may well bear with equanimity all disappointments sus- 
tained on this side of the globe. Oh, Delhi ! oh, Qolconda ! 
have your names no power to conjure down idle recollections ! — 
India, where gold is won by stoel ; where a brave man cannot 
pitch his desire of fame and wealth so high, but that be may 
realise it, if he have fortune to his friend ? Is it possible that 
the bold adventurer can fix his thoughts on you, and still be 
dejected at the thoughts that a bonny blue-eyed lass looked 
favourably on a less lucky fellow than himself? Can this bef ** 

" Less lucky 1 " said Hartley. " Can you, the accepted lover 
of Menie Gray, speak in that tone, even though it be in jest % " 

" Nay, Adam," said Richard, " don't be angry with me, because, 
being thus far successful, I rate my good fortune not quite so 
rapturously as perhaps you do, who have missed the luck of it. 
Your philosophy should tell you, that the object which we attain, 
or are sure of attaining, loses, perhaps, even by that very cer- 
tainty, a little of the extravagant and ideal value, which attached 
to it while the object of feverish hopes and aguish fears. But 
for all that, I cannot live without my sweet Menie. I would 
wed her to-morrow, with all my soul, without thinking a minute 
on the clog which so early a marriage would fasten on our heels. 
But to spend two additional years in this infernal wilderness, 
cniizing after crowns and half-crowns, when worse men are mak- 
ing lacs and crores of rupees — It is a sad fidling ofif, Adam. 
Counsel me, my friend, — am you not suggest some mode of ge^ 
ting off from t^ese two years of destined dulncss 1" 



THE sukgeon's daughter. 65 

" Kot I," replied Hartley, scarce repressing liis displeasure ; 
" aud if I coidd induce Dr. Gray to disjpense with so reasonaLle 
a condition, I should be very sorry to do so. You are but twenty- 
one, and if such a period of probation was, in tlie Doctor's pni- 
dence, judged necessary for me, who am full two years older, I 
have no idea that he will dispense with it in youra." 

" Perhaps not," replied Middlemas ; " but do you not think 
that these two, or call them three, years of probation, had better 
be si)ent in India, where much may be done in a little while, than 
here, where nothing can be done save just enough to get salt to 
our broth, or broth to our salt 1 Methinks I have a natm'al turn 
for India, and so I ought. My father was a soldier, by the con- 
jecture of all who saw him, and gave me a love of the sword, and 
an arm to use one. My mother's father was a rich trafficker, 
who loved wealth, I warrant me, and knew how to get it. This 
petty two hundred a-year, with its miserable and precarious possi- 
bilities, to be shared with the old gentleman, sounds in the ears 
of one like me, who have the world for the winning, and a sword 
to cut my way through it, like sometliing little better than a de- 
cent kind of beggary. Mcnie is in herself a gem — a diamond — 
I admit it. But then, one would not set such a precious jewel 
in lead or copper, but in pure gold ; ay, aud add a circlet of 
brilliants to set it off with. Bo a good fellow, Adam, and imder- 
take the setting my project in proper colours before the Doctor. 
I am sure, the wisest thing for him and Meuie both is to per- 
mit mo to spend this short time of probation in the land of 
cowries. I am sure my heart will be there at any rate, and 
while I am bleeding some bumpkin for an inflammation, I shall 
be in fancy relieving some nabob, or raj ah poo t, of his plethora 
of wealth. Come — will you assist, will you be auxiliary 1 Ten 
chances but you plead your own cause, man, for I may bo brought 
up by a sabre, or a bow-string, before I make my pack up ; then 
yoiur road to Menie will be free and open, and, as you will be 
possessed of the situation of comforter ex officio, you may take 
her * with the tear in her ee,' as old saws advise." 

"LIr. Richard Middlemas," said Hartley, "I wish it were 
possible for me to tell you, in the few words which I intend to 
bestow on you, whether I pity you or despise you the most. 
Heaven has placed happiness, competence, and content, within 
your power, aud you are willing to cast them away, to gratify 
ambition and avarice. Were I to give an advice on this Buhiect, 
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citlier to Dr. Gitiy or his daughter, it would be to break off -all 
connection with a man, who, however clever by nature, may 
soon show himself a fool, and however honestly brought up, may 
also, upon temptation, prove himself a villain. — ^You may lay 
aside the sneer, which is designed to bo a sarcastic smile. I will 
not attempt to do this, because I am convinced that my advice 
would be of no use, unless it could come unattended with suspi'* 
cion of my motives. I will hasten my departure from this house, 
that we may not meet again ; and I will leave it to God Almighty 
to protect honesty and innocence against the dangers which must 
attend vanity and folly." So saying, he turned contemptuously 
from the youthful votary of ambition, and left the garden. 

" Stop," said Middlemas, struck with the pictiu-e which had 
been held up to his conscience — " Stop, Adam Hartley, and I 

will confess to you" But his words were uttered in a faint 

and hesitating manner, and either never reached Hartley's ear, 
or failed in changing his purpose of departure. 

When he was out of the garden, Middlemas began to recall 
his usual boldness of disposition — " Had he stayed a moment 
longer," ho said, " I would have turned Papist, and made him 
my ghostly confessor. The ycomanly churl I — I would give 
samotliing to know how he has got such a hank over ma What 
are Menie Gray's engagements to him 1 She has given him hi^ 
answer, and what right has ho to come Ijetwixt her and me J If 
old Mon9ada had done a grandfather's duty, and made suitable 
settlements on mo, this plan of marrying the sweet girl, and 
settling heie in her native place, might have done well enough. 
But to live the life of the poor drudge her father — to be at the 
command and call of every boor for twenty miles round ! — why, 
tlio labours of a higgler, who travels scores of miles to barter 
pins, ribbons, snuff and tobacco, against the housewife's private 
stock of eggs, mort-skins, and tallow, is more profitable, less la- 
borious, and faith, I think, equally respectable. No, no, — ^unless 
I can find wealtli nearer home, I will seek it where every one 
can have it for the gathering ; and so I will do^m to the Swu) 
Inn, and hold a final consultation witli my friend." 
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CHAPTER FIFTH. 

Tub frieud whom Middlemaa expected to meet at the Swan 
was a person already mentioned in this history by the name of 
Tom Hillary, bred an attorney's clerk, in the ancient town of 
Novum Castnmi — doctus utritisque juris^ as far as a few months 
in the service of Mr. Lawford, town-clerk of Middlemas, could 
render him so. The last mention that we made of this gentle- 
man was when his gold-laced hat veiled its splendour before the 
frcslier moimted beavers of the 'prentices of Dr. Gray. That 
was now about five years since, and it was within six months 
tliat ho had made his appearance in Middlemas, a very different 
sort of personage from that which he seemed at his departure. 

He was now called Captain ; his dress was regimental, and his 
language martial. He appeared to have plently of cash, for he 
not only, to the great surprise of the parties, paid certain old 
debts, which he had left unsettled behind him, and that notwith- 
standing his having, as his old practice told him, a good defence 
of prescription, but even sent the minister a guinea, to the as- 
sistance of the parish poor. These acts of justice and benevo- 
lence were bruited abroad, greatly to the honour of one, who, so 
long absent, had neither forgotten his just debts, nor hardened 
his heart against the cries of the needy. His merits were thought 
the higher, when it was understood he had served the Honour- 
able East India Company — that wonderful company of mer- 
chants, who may indeed, with the strictest propriety, be termed 
princes. It was about the middle of the eighteenth century, and 
the directors in Leadenhall Street were silently laying the foun- 
dation of that immense empire, which afterwards rose like an 
exhalation, and now astonishes Europe, as well as Asia, with its 
formidable extent, and stupendous strength.* Britain had now 
begun to lend a wondering ear to the account of battles fought 
and cities won in the East ; and was surprised by the return of 
individuals who had left their native country as adventurers, but 
now reappeared there surrounded by Oriental wealth and Ori- 
ental luxury, which dimmed even the splendour of the most 
wcaltliy of the British nobility. In this new-found El Dorado, 

* [Tho East India Company was dissolved, and its powers aasumed by 
the Cix)wn, in 1858.] 
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Hillai-y had, it seems, been a labourer, and, if lie told truth, to 
Bomo purpose, though he was far from having completed tho 
harvest which he meditated. He spoke, indeed, of making in- 
vestments, and, as a mere matter of fancy, he consulted his old 
master, Clerk Lawford, concerning the purchase of a moorland 
farm of three thousand acres, for wliich he would be content to 
give three or four tliousand guineas, providing the game was 
plenty, and the trouting in the brook such as had been repro- 
sented by advertisement. But he did not wish to make any 
extenaive landed purchase at present. It was necessary to keep 
up his interest in Leadenhall Street ; and in that view, it would 
be impolitic to part with his India stock and India bonds. In 
short, it was folly to think of settling on a poor thousand or 
twelve hundred a-ycar, when one was in the prime of life, and 
had no liver complaint ; and so he was determined to double 
the Cape once again, ere he retired to the chimney comer for 
life. All ho wished was, to pick up a few clever fellows for his 
regiment, or rather for his own company; and as in all his travels 
he had never seen finer fellows than about Lliddlemas, he was 
willing to give them the preference in completing his levy. In 
fact, it was making men of them at once, for a few white faces 
never failed to strike terror into these black rascals ; and then, 
not to mention the good things that were going at the storming 
of a Pettah, or the plundcrmg of a Pagoda, most of these tawny 
dogs carried so much treasure about their persons, that a won 
battle was equal to a mine of gold to the victors. 

The natives of Middlemas listened to tho noble Captain's mar- 
vels with different feelings, as their temperaments were satur- 
nine or sanguine. But none could deny that such things had 
been ; and, as the narrator was known to be a bold dashing fel- 
low, possessed of some abilities, and, according to the general 
opinion, not likely to be withheld by any peculiar scruples of 
conscience, there was no giving any good reason why Hillary 
should not have been as successful as others in the field, which 
India, agitated as it was by war and intestine disorders, seemed 
to offer to every enterprising adventurer. He was accordingly 
received by his old acquaintances at Lliddlcmas rather with 
the respect duo to his supposed wealth, than in a manner oorre- 
Bponding with his former humble pretensions. 

Some of the notables of the village did indeed keep aloof. 
Among these, the chief was Dr. Gray, who was an enemy to 
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ever}'tliing that approached to fanfaronade, and knew enough of 
the world to lay it down as a sort of general rule, that he who 
talks a great deal of fighting is seldom a brave soldier, and he 
who always speaks about wealth is seldom a rich man at bottom. 
Clerk Lawford was also shy, notwithstanding his eommuningt 
with Hillary upon the subject of his intended purchase. The 
coolness of the Captain's old employer towards him was by some 
supposed to arise out of certain circumstances attending their 
former connection ; but as the Clerk himself never explained 
what these were, it is unnecessary to make any conjectures upon 
the subject. 

Richard Middlemas very naturally renewed his intimacy with 
liis former comrade, and it was from Hillary's conversation, that 
ho had adopted the enthusiasm respecting India, which we have 
heard him express. It was indeed impossible for a youth, at 
once inexperienced in the world, and possessed of a most san- 
guine disposition, to listen without sympathy to the glowing de- 
scriptions of Hillary, who, though only a recruiting captain, had 
all the eloquence of a recniiting sergeant. Palaces rose like 
mushrooms in his descriptions ; groves of lofty trees, and aromatic 
shrubs unknown to the chilly soils of Europe, were tenanted 
by every object of the cliasc, from the royal tiger down to the 
jackaL The luxuries of a nautch, and the peculiar Oriental beauty 
of the enchantresses who performed their voluptuous Eastern 
dauces, for the pleasure of the haughty English conquerors, were 
no less attractive than the battles and sieges on which the Captain 
at other times expatiated. Not a stream did he mention but 
llowed over eands of gold, and not a palace that was inferior to 
those of the celebrated Fata Morgana. His descriptions seemed 
steeped in odours, and his every phrase perfumed in ottar of roses. 
The interviews at which these descriptions took place often ended 
in a bottlo of choicer wine than the Swan Inn afforded, with 
some other appendages of the table, which the Captain, who was 
a bon-mvantf had procured from Edinburgh. fYom this good 
cheer Middlemas was doomed to retire to the homely evening 
meal of his master, where not all the simple beauties of Menie 
were able to overcome his disgust at the coarseness of the pro- 
visions, or his unwillingness to answer questions concerning the 
diseases of the wretched peasants who were subjected to his 
inspection. 

Richard's hopes of being acknowledged by his father had long 
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since vanished, and the rough repulse and subeequent neglect on 
the part of Mon9ada had satisned him that his grandfatlier was 
inexorable, and that neither then, nor at any future time, did he 
mean to realise the visions which Nurse Jamieson's splendid fig- 
ments had encouraged him to entertain. Ambition, however, 
was not lulled to sleep, though it was no longer noiurished by the 
same hopes which had at first awakened it. The Indian Cap- 
tain's lavish omtory supplied the themes which had been at first 
derived from the legends of the nursery ; the exploits of a Law- 
rence and a Olive, as well as the magnificent opi)oi*tunitiea of 
acquuing wealth to which these exploits opened the road, dis- 
turbed the slimibers of the young adventurer. There ^va• nothing 
to counteract these except his love for Meuie Gray, and the en- 
gagements into which it had led liim. But his addresses had 
been paid to Menic as much for the gratification of his vanity, as 
from any decided passion for that iimocent and guileless being. 
He was desirous of can-ying off the prize, for which Hartley, 
whom he never loved, had the courage to contend with him. 
Then Menie Gray had been beheld with admiration by men liia 
superiors in rank and fortune, but with whom his ambition in- 
cited him to dispute the prize. No doubt, though urged to play 
the gallant at first ratlier from vanity than any other cause, the 
frankness and modesty with which his suit was admitted, made 
Dieir natural impression on his heart. He was grateful to the 
beautiful creature, who acknowledged the superiority of his per- 
F.on and accomplishments, and fancied himself as devotedly at- 
tached to her, as her personal charms and mental merits would 
have rendered any one who was less vain or selfish than her 
lover. Still his passion for the surgeon's daughter ought not, 
he prudentially determined, to bear more than its due weight in 
a case so very important as the determuiing his line of life ; and 
this he smoothed over to his conscience, by repeating to himself, 
that Menie's interest was as essentially concerned as his own, iu 
postponing their marriage to the establishment of his fortune. 
How many young couples had been ruined by a premature 
union ! 

The contemptuous conduct of Hartley in their last interview 
had done somethiug to shake his comrade's confidenoo in the 
truth of this reasoning, and to lead him to suspect that ho was 
playing a very sordid and unmanly part, in trifling with the hap- 
piness of this amiable and unfortunate young woman. It was in 
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tLis doubtful humour that ho repaired to the Swan lun^ where 
ho was auxiously expected by his friend tho Captain. 

When they wore comfortably seated over a bottlo of Paxarete, 
Middlemas began, with characteristical caution, to sound hia 
friend about the ease or difficulty with which an individual, desir- 
ous of entering the Company's service, might have an opportu- 
nity of getting a commission. If Hillary had answered truly, he 
would have replied that it was extremely easy ; for, at that time, 
the East India service presented no charms to that superior class 
of people who have since struggled for admittance imder its ban- 
ners. But the worthy Captain replied, that though, in the gene- 
ral case, it might bo difficult for a young man to obtain a com- 
mission, without serving for some years as a cadet, yet, imder his 
own protection, a young man entering his regiment, and fitted 
for such a situation, might be siu^e of an ensigncy, if not a lieu- 
tenancy, as soon as ever they set foot in India. " If you, my 
dear fellow," continued he, extending his hand to Middlemas, 
*^ would think of changing sheep-head broth and haggis for mula- 
gatawny and curry, I can only say, that though it is indisipens- 
able that you should enter the service at first simply as a cadet, 

yet, by , you should live like a brother on tho passage with 

me ; and no sooner were we through the surf at Madras, than I 
would put you in the way of acquiring both wealth and glory. 
You have, I think, some trifle of money — a couple of thousands 
or so ? " 

" About a thousand or twelve hundred," said Richard, affecting 
the indifference of his companion, but feeling privately humbled 
by the scantiness of his resources. 

" It is quite as much as you will find necessary for the outfit 
and passage," said his adviser ; " and, indeed, if you had not a 
farthing, it would be the same thing j for if I once say to a friend, 
I'll help you, Tom HiUary is not the man to start for fear of the 
cowries. However, it is as well you have something of a capital 
of your own to b^in upon." 

" Yes," replied the proselyte ; " I should not like to be a 
burden on any ona I have some thoughts, to tell you the 
tnith, to marry before I leave Britain ; and in that case, you 
know, cash will be necessary, whether my wife goes out with 
us, or remains behind, till she hear how luck goes with me. 
So, after all, I may have to borrow a few hundreds of you." 

" What the devil is that you say, Dick, about marrying and 
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giving In marriage 1 " replied his friend. Wliat can put it into 
the head of a gallant young fellow like you, just rising twenty- 
one, and six feet high on your stocking-soles, to make a slave of 
yourself for life 1 No, no, Dick, that will never do. Remember 
the old song, 

*J)achelor Bluff, Bachelor Bluff, 
Ilcy for a heart that is rugged antl tough 1'" 

"Ay, ay, that sounds very ^Yell," replied Middlemas; **biit 
then one must shake off a number of old recollections." 

** The sooner the better, Dick ; old recollections are like old 
clothes, and should be sent off by wliolesale ; they only take up 
room in one's wardrobe, and it would be old-fjishioned to wear 
them. But you look grave upon it. Who the devil Is it that 
has made such a hole in your heart]" 

"Pshaw!" answered Middlemas; "I'm sure you must re- 
member — Llenie — my master's dauglitcr." 

"What, Miss Green, the old pottercarrier s daughter? — a 
likely girl enough, I think." 

" My master is a surgeon," said Richard, " not an apothecary, 
and his name is Gray." 

" Ay, ay. Green or Gray, what does it signify ] He sells his 
own drugs, I think, which we in the south call being a potter- 
carrier. The girl is a likely girl enough for a Scottish l)all- 
room. But is she up to anything ? Has she any 7Jon2.?" 

" Why, she is a sensible girl, save in loving mc," answered 
Richard ; " and that, as Benedict says, is no proof of her wis- 
dom, and no great argument of her folly." 

"But has she spirit — spunk — dash — a spice of the devil 
about her 1 " 

"Not a penny-weight — the kindest, simplest, and most 
manageable of human beings," answered the lover. 

" She won't do, then," said the monitor, in a decisive tone. 
" I am Sony for it, Dick ; but she will never do. There are 
some women in the world that can bear their share in the 
bustling life wo live in India — ay, and 1 have known some 
of them drag forward husbands that would otherwise have 
stuck fast in the mud till the day of judgment. Heaven knows 
how they paid the turnpikes they pushed them through ! But 
tlicse were none of your simple Susans, that think their eyes art 
good for nothing but to look at their husbands, or tlicir fingers 



TUB SURGEON'S DAUGHTER. 73 

but to sew baby-clothes. Depend on it, you must give up your 
matrimony, or your views of preferment. If you wilfuUy tie a 
clog round your throat, never think of nmning a race ; but do 
not suppose that your breaking off with the lass will make any 
very terrible cataBtrophe. A scene there may be at paiting ; 
but you will soon forget her among the native girls, and she 
will fall in love with Mr. Tapeitout, the minister's assistant and 
successor. She Is not goods for the Indian market, I assure 
you." 

Among the capricious weaknesses of humanity, that one is 
particularly remarkable which inclines us to esteem persons and 
things not by their real value, or even by our own judgment, so 
much as by the opinion of others, who are often very incompe- 
tent judges. Dick Middlemas had bccu urged forward, in his 
suit to IVIcuio Gray, by his observing how much her partner, a 
booby laird, had been captivated by her; and she was now 
iowcred in his esteem, because an impudent, low-lived coxcomb, 
had presumed to ttdk of her with disparagement. Either of 
these worthy gentlemen would have been as capable of enjoy- 
ing the beauties of Homer, as judging of the merits of Menie 
Gray. 

Indeed, the ascendency which this bold-talking, promise-mak- 
ing soldier had acquired over Dick Middlemas, wilful as he was 
in general, was of a despotic nature ; because the Captain, though 
greatly inferior in information and talent to the youth whose 
opinions he swayed, had skill in suggesting those tempting 
vicivs of rank and wealth, to which Richai'd's imagination had 
been from childhood most accessible. One promise he exacted 
from Middlemas, as a condition of the services which he was 
to render him — It was absolute silence on the subject of his 
destination for India, and the views upon which it took place. 
" My reci-uits," said the Captain, " have been all marched off 
for the dep^t at the Isle of Wight ; and I want to leave Scot- 
land, and particiUarly this little burgh, without being worried 
to death, of which I must despair, should it come to be known 
that I can provide young griffins, as we call them, with commis- 
sions. Gad, I should carry off all the ilrst-bom of Middlemas 
as cadets, and none are so scrupulous as I am about making 
promises. I am as trusty as a Trojan for that ; and you know 
I cannot do that for every one which I would for an old friend 
like Dick Middlemas." 
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Dick promised secrecy, aiul it was iigi'ced that the t\TO 
friends should not even leave the burgh in company, but that 
the Captain should set off first, and liLs recruit should joiu him 
at Edinburgh, where his enlistment might be attested ; and 
then they were to travel together to town, and arrange matters 
for their Indian voyaga 

Notwithstanding the definitive arrangement which was thiia 
made for his departure, Middlemas thought from time to time 
with anxiety and regret about quitting Menie Gray, after the 
engagement which had passed between them. The resolution 
was taken, however; the blow was necessarily to be fitruck; 
and her ungrateful lover, long since determined against the life 
of domestic happiness, which he might have enjoyed had his 
views been better regulated, was now occupied with the means, 
not indeed of breaking off with her entirely, but of postponing 
all thoughts of their union until the success of his ex|)edition to 
India. 

He might have spared himself all anxiety on this last subject 
The wealth of that India to wliich he was bound would not have 
bribed Menie Gray to have left her father's roof against her 
father's commands ; still less when, deprived of his two assist' 
ants, he must be reduced to the necessity of continued exertion 
in liis declining life, and therefore might have accounted himself 
altogether deserted, had his daughter departed from him at the 
same time. But though it would have been her unalterable 
determination not to accept any proposal of an immediate uuion 
of their fortunes, Menie could not, witli all a lover's powcf of 
f-clf-deception, succeed in persuading herself to be satisfied with 
Richard's conduct towards her. Modesty, and a becoming pride, 
prevented her from seeming to notice, but could not prevent 
her from bitterly feeling, that her lover was preferring the 
pursuits of ambition to the humble lot which he might have 
shared with her, and which promised content at Ipast, if not 
wealth. 

" If he had loved me as he pretended," such was the unwOI- 
ing conviction that rose on her mind, " my father would simjly 
not have ultimately refused him the same terms which ho held 
out to Hartley. His objections woiUd have given way to my 
happiness, nay, to Richard's importunities, wliich would have 
removed his suspicions of the unsettled cast of his disposition. 
But I fear — I fear Richard hardly thought the tenns proposed 
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were worthy of his acceptance. AVould it uot Lave been natural, 
too, that ho should have asked me, engaged as we stand to each 
other, to have united our fate before his quitting Europe, when 

I might either have remained here with my father, or accom- 
panied him to India, in quest of that fortune which he is so 
eagerly pushing for ? It would have been wrong — very wrong 
— in me to have consented to such a proposal, unless my father 
had authorised it ; but surely it would have been natural that 
Richard should have offered it 1 Alas ! men do not know how 
to love like women ! Their attachment is only one of a thousand 
other passions and predilections, — they are daily engaged in 
pleasures which blunt their feelings, and in business which dis- 
tracts them. We — we sit at home to weep, and to think how 
coldly our affections are repaid ! " 

The time was now arrived at which Richard Middlemas had 
a right to demand the property vested m the hands of the Town- 
Clerk and Dr. Gray. He did so, and received it accordingly. 

II is late guardian naturally inquired ^hat views he had formed 
on entering on life ? The imagination of the ambitious aspirant 
saw in this simple question a desire, on the part of the worthy 
man, to offer, and perhaps press upon him, the same proposal 
which he had made to Hartley. He hastened, therefore, to 
answer dryly, that he had some hopes hold out to him which 
he was not at liberty to communicate ; but that the instant he 
reached London, he would write to the guardian of his youth, 
and acquaint him with the nature of his prospects, which, he was 
happy to say, were rather of a pleasing character. 

Gideon, who supposed that at this critical period of his life, 
the father or grandfather of the young man might perhaps have 
intimated a disposition to open some intercourse with him, only 
replied, — " You have been the child of mystery, Richard ; and 
as you came to me, so you leave me. Then, I was ignorant 
from whence you came, and now, I know not whither you are 
going. It is not, perhaps, a veiy favourable point in your 
horoscope, that everything connected with you is a secret. But 
as I shall always think with kindness on him whom I have 
known so long, so, when you remember the old man, you ought 
not to forget that he has done his duty to you, to the extent of 
his means and power, and taught you that noble profession, by 
means of which, wherever your lot casts you, you may always 
gain your bread, and alleviate, at the same time, the distresses 
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of your fcllow-creaturcs." IVIiddlcmas was excited by the sim- 
ple kindness of his nia.stcr, and ix)nrcd forth his thanks with the 
greater profusion, that he was free from the terror of the cnihle- 
raatical collar and chain, which a moment before seemed to glisten 
in the hand of his guardian, and gapo to enclose his neck. 

" One word more," said Mr. Gray, producing a small ring- 
case. " This valuable ring was forced upon me by your unfor- 
tunate mother. I have no right to it, having been amply paid 
for my services ; and I only accepted it with the purpose of kcc|> 
ing it for you till this moment should arrive. It may bo useful, 
perhaps, should there occur any question about your identity." 

" Thanks, once more, my more than father, for this prcdotu 
relic, which may indeed be useful. You shall be repaid, if India 
has diamonds left." 

" India, and diamonds ! " said Gray. " Is your head turned, 
child 1 " 

" I mean," stammered Middlemas, " if London has any Indian 
diamonds." ^ 

" Pooh ! you foolish lad, answered Gray, " how should you bny 
diamonds, or what should I do with them, if you gave mo ever 
so many ? Get you gone with you while I am angry." — The 
tears were glistening in the old man's eyes — " If I got pleased 
with you again, I shall not know how to part vnth you." 

The parting of Middlemas with poor Meuic was yet more affect- 
ing. Her sorrow revived in his mind all the liveliness of a first 
love, and he redeemed his character for sincere attachment, by 
not only imploring an instant union, but even going so far as to 
propose renouncing his more splendid prospects, and sharing Mr. 
Gray's humble toil, if by doing so he coidd secure his daughter's 
hand. But though there was consolation in this testimony of her 
lover's faith, Mcnie Gray was not so unwise as to accept of sacri- 
fices which might afterwards have been repented of. 

"No, Richard," she said, "it seldom ends happily when 
people alter, in a moment of agitated feeling, plans which have 
been adopted under mature deliberation. I have long seen that 
your \icws were extended far beyond so humble a station as thu 
place affords promise of. It is natural they should do so, oon- 
sideriug that the circumstances of your birth seemed connected 
with riches and with rank. Go, then, seek that riches and rank. 
It is possible your mind may be changed in the pursuit, and if 
80, think no more about Menie Gray. But if it should be other- 
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wise, \VQ may meet again, and do not believe for a moment that 
there can be a change in Menie Gray's feelings towards you." 

At this interview much more was said than it is neccssar} to 
repeat, much more thought than was actually said. Nurse 
Jamieson, in whose chamber it took place, folded her haiiiis^ as 
she called them, in her arms, and declared that Ilcaven had 
made them for each other, and that she would not ask of Heaven 
to live beyond the day when she should see them bridegroom and 
bride. 

At length it became necessary that the parting scene should 
end ; and Kichard Middlemas, mounting a horse which he had 
hired for the journey, set off for Edinburgh, to which metropolis 
he had already forwarded his heavy baggage. Upon the road the 
idea more than once occurred to him, that even yet he had better 
retiurn to Middlemas, and secure his happiness by uniting himself 
at once to Menie Gray, and to humble competence. But from 
the moment that he rejoined Lis friend Hillary at their appointed 
place of rendezvous, he became ashamed even to hint at any 
change of purpose ; and his late excited feelings were forgotten, 
unless in so far as they confirmed his resolution, that as soon as 
he had attained a certain portion of wealth and consequence, he 
would haste to share them with Menie Gray. Yet liis gratitude 
to her father did not appear to have slumbered, if we may judge 
from the gift of a very handsome cornelian seal, set in gold, and 
bearing engraved upon it Gules, a lion rampant within a bordure 
Or, which was carefully despatched to SteveiUaw's Land, liliddle- 
mas, with a suitable letter, wienie knew the handwriting, and 
watched her father's looks as he read it, thinking, perhaps, that 
it had turned ou a different topic. Her father pshawed and 
poohed a good deal when lie had finished the billet, and examined 
the seal. 

" Dick Middlemas," ho said, " is but a fool after all, Menie. 
I am sure I am not like to forget liim, that he should send me 
a token of remembrance ; and if he would be so absiurd, could 
he not have sent me the improved lithotomical apparatus ? And 
what have I, Gideon Gray, to do with the arms of my Lord Gray ? 
— No, no— my old silver stamp, with the double G upon it, will 
Bcrve my turn — But put the bonnie dye* away, Menie, my dear 
— it was kindly meant, at any rate." 

The reader cannot doubt that the seal was safely and carefully 
preserved. 

• " I'retty toy.'* 



78 WAVERLEY NOVELS. 



CHAPTER SIXTH. 

A lazar-house it seemed, wherein were laid 
Numbers of all diseased. 

Mlltox. 

Aftee the Captain had finished his business, amongst ^vhich lie 
did not forget to have his recruit regiUarly attested as a can- 
didato for glory in tlie sen'ice of the Honourable East India 
Company, the friends left Edinburgh. From thence they got a 
passage by sea to Newcastle, where Hillary had also some r^- 
mental affairs to transact, before he joined his regiment. At 
Newcastle the Captain had the good luck to find a small brig, 
commanded by an old acquaintance and schoolfellow, which wai 
just about to sail for the Isle of Wight. " I have arranged for 
our passage with him," he said to Middlemas — " for when you 
are at the depCt, you can learn a little of your duty, which can- 
not be BO well taught on board of ship, and then I will find it 
easier to have you promoted." 

" Do you mean," said Richard, " that I am to stay at the 
Tale of Wight all the time that you arc jigging it away in 
London ? " 

" Ay, indeed do I," said his comrade, " and it's best for yon 
too ; whatever business you have in London, I can do it for you 
as well, or something better than yourself." 

" But I choose to transact my own business myself, Captain 
Hillary," said Richard. 

" Then you ought to have remained your own master, Mr, 
Cadet Middlemas. At present you arc an enlisted recruit of tho 
Honourable East India Company ; I am your officer, and should 
you hesitate to follow me aboard, why, you foolish fellow, I could 
have you sent on board in handcuffs." 

This was jestingly spoken ; but yet there was Bomethiug in 
the tone which hurt Middlemas's pride and alarmed liis fears. 
He had observed of late, that his friend, especially when in com- 
pany of others, talked to him with an air of command or superi- 
ority, diflicult to be endured, and yet so closely allied to tlie 
freedom often exercised Ixitwixt two intimates, that he could not 
find any proper mode of rebufling or resenting it. Such niani- 
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fcstations of authority were usually followed by an instant 
renewal of their intimacy ; but in the present case that did not 
so speedily ensue. 

Middlemas, indeed, consented to go witli his companion to 
the Isle of Wight, perhaps because, if he should quarrel with 
him, the whole plan of his Indian voyage, and all the hopes 
built upon it, must fall to the groimd. But he altered hia 
purpose of intrusting his comrade with his little fortune, to lay 
out as his occasions might require, and resolved himself to over- 
look the expenditure of his money, which, in the form of Bank 
of England notes, was safely deposited in his travelling trunk. 
Captain Hillaiy, finding that some hint he had throAvn out on 
this subject was disregarded, appeared to think no more about 
it. 

The voyage was perfonned with safety and celerity; and 
having coasted the shores of that beautifid island, which he who 
once sees never forgets, through whatever part of the world hia 
future path may lead him, the vessel wiw soon anchored off the 
lit tie, town of Ryde; and, aa the waves were imcommonly still, 
Richard felt the sickness diminish, which, for a considerable 
part of the passage, had occupied his attention more than any- 
thing else. 

The master of the brig, in honour to his passengers, and 
affection to his old schoolfellow, had formed an awning upon 
deck, and proposed to have the pleasure of gi\'ing them a little 
treat before they left his vessel. Lobscous, sea-pie, and other 
delicacies of a naval description, had been provided in a quantity 
far disproportionate to the number of the guests. But the punch 
which succeeded was of excellent quality, and portentously 
strong. Captain Hillary piLshed it roimd, and insisted upon 
his companion taking his fiUl share in the merry bout, the 
rather that, as he facetiously said, there had been some dryness 
l)etween them, which good liquor would be sovereign in removing, 
lie renewed, with additional splendours, the various panoramic 
scenes of India and Indian adventures, which had first excited 
the ambition of Middlemas, and assured him, that even if he 
should not be able to get him a commission instantly, yet a 
short delay would only give him time to become better acquainted 
with his military duties ; and Middlemas waa too much elevated 
by the liquor he had drunk to see any difficulty which could 
oppose itself to hia fortunes. Whether those who shared in the 
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compotation were more Bcasoned toilers — whether Middlemaa 
drank more than they — or whether, as ho liimself afterwards 
Buspected, his cup liad been dniggcd, like those of King Duncan's 
body-guard, it is certain that, on this occasion, he passed, with 
unusual rapidity, tlirough all the different pliases of tlie respect- 
able state of dmnkenness — laughed, sung, whooped, and hallooed, 
was maudlin in his fondness, and frantic in his wrath, and at 
length fell into a fast and imperturbable sleep. 

The effect of tlie liquor displayed itself, as usual, in a hundred 
wild dreams of parched deserts, and of serpents whose bite 
inflicted the most intolerable thirst — of the suffering of the 
Indian on the deatli-stake — and the torments of the infernal 
regions themselves ; when at lengtli he awakened, and it appeared 
that the latter vision was in fiict realised. The sounds which 
had at fu-st influenced his dreams, and at length broken his 
slumbers, were of the most horrible, as well as tlie most melan- 
choly description. They came from the ranges of pallet-beds, 
which were closely packed together in a species of military 
hospital, where a burning fever was the prevalent complaint. 
Many of the patients were under the influence of a high delirium, 
during which they shouted, shrieked, laughed, blasphemed, and 
uttered the most horrible imprecations. Others, sensible of 
their condition, bewail«<l it with low groans, and some attempts 
at devotion, which showed their ignorance of the principles, 
and even the forms, of religion. Those who were convalescent 
talked ribaldry in a loud tone, or whispered to each other in 
cant language, upon schemes which, as far as a pixssing phrase 
coidd be understood by a novice, had relation to violent and 
criminal exploits. 

Richard Middlemas's astonishment wiis equal to his horror. 
He had but one advantage over the poor wretches with whom 
he was classed, and it was in enjoying the luxury of a pallet to 
himself — most of the others being occupied by two imhappy 
beings. He saw no one who appeared to attend to the wants, 
or to heed the complaints, of the wretches around him, or to 
whom he could offer any appeal against his present situation. 
He looked for his clothes, that he might arise and extricate 
himself from this den of horrors ; but his clothes were nowhere 
to be seen, nor did he see his portmanteau, or sea-chest. It 
was much to be apprehended ho woidd never see them more. 

Then, but too late, he remembered the insinuations whicb 
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had passed current respecting liis friend the Captain, who wa« 
supposed to have been discharged by Mr. Lawford, on account 
of some breach of tnist in the Town-Clerk's service. But that 
he should liav<) trepanned the friend who had reposed his whole 
confidence in nim — that he should have plundered him of his 
fortune, and placed him in this house of pestilence, with the 
hope that death might stifle his tongue— were iniquities not to 
have been anticipated, even if the worst of these reports were 
true. 

But Middlemas resolved not to be awanting to himself. This 
place must be visited by some oflBcer, military or medical, to 
whom he would make an appeal, and alarm his fears at least, if 
he could not awaken his conscience. While he revolved these 
distracting tlioughts, tormented at the same time by a burning 
thirst which he had no means of satisfying, he endeavoured to 
discover if, amongst those stretched upon the pallets nearest 
him, he could not discern some one likely to enter into conver- 
sation with him, and give him some information about the 
uatiu'e and customs of this horrid place. But the bed nearest 
him was occupied by two fellows, who, although, to judge from 
their gaunt cheeks, hollow eyes, and ghastly looks, they were 
apparently recovering from the disease, and just rescued from 
the jaws of death, were deeply engaged in endeavouring to cheat 
each other of a few halfpence at a game of cribb«^e, mixing the 
terms of the game with oaths not loud but deep ; each turn 
of luck being hailed by the winner as well as the loser with 
execrations, which seemed designed to blight both body and 
soul, now used as the language of triumph, and now ajsi 
reproaches against fortime. 

Next to the gamblers was a pallet, occupied indeed by two 
bodies, but only one of which was living — the other sufferer had 
been recently relieved from his agony. 

" He is dead — he is dead 1 " said the wretched siurvivor. 

" Then do you die too, and be d— d," answered one of the 
players, " and then there will be a pair of you, as Pugg says." 

" I tell you he is growing stiff" and cold," said the poor wretch 
— " the dead is no bed-fellow for the living — For God's sake, 
help to rid me of the corpse." 

" Ay, and get the credit of having dofie him — as may be tlie 
case with yourself, friend — for he had some two or three hoggs 
about him " 

VOU XXV. o 
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" You know you took the liist rap from hia breeches- |)ookot 
not an hour ago," GxjK>stulatetl the poor convalescent — " But 
help mo to take the body out of the bed, and I will not tell the 
ju/ger-duhber that you have been beforehand with him." 

" You tell the jiggcr-dubher I " answered the cribbiige-playor. 
" Such another word, and I will twist your head round till your 
eyes look at the dnimmer's handwriting on your back. Hold 
your peace, and don't bother our game with your gammon, or I 
will make you as mute as your bcilfcUow." 

The unhappy wretch, exhausted, sunk back beside hia hidcona 
companion, and the usual jargon of the game, interlarded with 
execrations, went on as before. 

From this specimen of the most obdurate indifference, con* 
trasted with the last excess of misery, Middlemas became satis- 
fied how little could be made of an api)eal to the humanity of 
liis fellow-sufferers. His heart sunk within him, and the 
thoughts of the happy and peaceful home, which he might have 
called his own, arose before hia over-heated fancy, with a vivid- 
ness of perception that bordered upon insanity. He saw before 
him the rivulet which wanders through the burgh-muir of 
Middlemas, whore he had so often set little mUls for the amufio- 
ment of Menie while she was a child. One draught of it would 
have been worth all tlie diamonds of the East, which of late he 
had worshipped with such devotion; but that draught was 
denied to him aa to Tantalus. 

Rallying his senses from this passing illusion, and knowing 
enough of the practice of the medical art to be aware of the 
necessity of proventuog his ideas from wandering if possible^ he 
endeavoured to recollect that he was a surgeon, and, after all, 
should not have the extreme fear for the interior of a military 
hospital, which its horrors might inspire into strangers to tlie 
profession. But though he strove, by such recollections, to 
rally hia spuits, he was not the less aware of the di£R9rence 
bet\saxt the condition of a surgeon, who might have attended 
such a place in the course of liis duty, and a poor inhabitant, 
who was at once a patient and a prisoner. 

A footstep was now heard in the apartment, which seemed to 
silence all the varied sounds of woe that filled it. The cribbage 
party hid theu: carda, and ceased tlieir oaths ; other wretches, 
whose complaints had arisen to frenzy, lefl off their wild exelainih 
tions and entreaties for assiatnnca Agony softened her shriek| 



TITE SUKG eon's DAUGHTER. 83 

Iiisanity hiished its Beuseless clamours, and even Death seemed 
desirous to stifle his parting groan in the presence of Captain 
Seelencooper. This official was the superintendent, or, as the 
miserable inhabitants termed him, the Governor of the Hospital 
He had all the air of having been originally a turnkey in some 
ill-regidated jail — a stout, short, bandy-legged man, with one 
eye, and a double portion of ferocity in that which remained. 
He wore an old-fashioned tarnished uniform, which did not 
seem to have been made for him ; and the voice in which this 
minister of humanity addressed the sick, was that of a boat- 
swain shouting in the midst of a storm. He had pistols and a 
cutlass in his belt ; for his mode of administration being such 
as provoked even hospital patients to revolt, his life had been 
more than once in danger amongst them. He was followed by 
two assistants, who carried handcuffs and strait-jackets. 

As Seelencooper made his rounds, complaint and pain were 
hushed, and the floiurish of the bamboo, which he bore in his 
hand, seemed powerful as the wand of a magician to silence all 
complaint and remonstrance. 

" I tell you the meat is as sweet as a nosegay — and for the 
bread, it's good enough, and too good, for a set of lubbers, that 
lie shamming Abraham, and consuming the Right Honourable 
Company's victuals — I don't speak to them that are really sick, 
for God knows I am always for humanity." 

*' If that be the case, sir," said Richard Middlemaa, whose 
lair the Captain had approached, while he was thus answering 
the low and humble complaints of those by whose bed-side he 
passed — ** if that be the case, sir, I hope your humanity will 
make you attaid to what I say." 

*' And who the devil are you ?" said the Governor, tiuning on 
hun hia single eye of fire, while a sneer gathered on his harsh 
features, which were so well qualified to express it. 

'* My name is Middlemas-^I come from Scotland, and have 
been sent hero by some strange mistake. I am neither a private 
soldier, nor am I indisposed, more than by the heat of this 
cursed pUce." 

" Why then, friend, all I hare to ask you is, whether you aro 
ail attested recruit or not)" 

" I was attested at Edinburgh," said Middlemas, "but" 

** But what the devil would you have then 1 — ^you are enlisted 
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— tlic Captiiin ami tlic Doctor sent you here — surely they kno\v 
best whether you ai'e private or officer, sick or well." 

" But I was promised," said Middlenias, " promised by Tom 
Hillary" 

" Promised, were you ? Why, there is not a man here that 
has not been promised something by somebody or another, or 
perhaps has promised something to himself. Tliis is the land 
of promise, my smart fellow, but you know it is India that must 
be the land of performance. So good morning to you. The 
Doctor will come his rounds presently, and put you all to rights." 

"Stay but one moment — one moment only — I have been 
robbed." 

" Robbed ! look you there now," said the Governor — " every- 
body that comes here has been robbed. — Egad, I am the luckiest 
fellow in Europe — other people in my line have only thieves and 
lilackguards upon their hands ; but none come to my ken but 
honest, decent, imfortunate gentlemen, that have been robbed!" 

" Take care how you treat this so lightly, sir," said Middlemas ; 
" I have been robbed of a thousand pounds." 

Here Governor Seelcncooi)er's gravity w«as totally overcome, 
and his laugh was echoed by several of the patients, either be- 
cause they wished to curry favour with the superintendent, or 
from the feeling which influences evil spirits to rejoice in the 
tortures of those who are sent to share their agony. 

"A thousand pounds !" exclaimed Captain Seelencoopcr, as he 
recovered his breath, — " Come, that's a good one — I like a fellow 
that does not make two bites of a cherry — ^why, there is not a 
cull in the ken that pretends to have lost more than a few hoggs, 
and here is a servant to the Honourable Company that has been 
robbed of a thousand pounds ! Well done, ^Ir, Tom of Ten 
Thousand — ^you're a credit to the house, and to the service, and 
so good morning to you." 

He passed on, and Richai'd, starting up in a storm of anger 
and despair, found, as he would have called after him, that hia 
voice, betwixt thirst and agitation, refused its office. " Water, 
water 1 " he said, laying hold, at the same time, of one of the 
assistants who followed Seelencooper, by the sleeve. The fellow 
looked carelessly round ; there was a jug stood by the side of the 
cribbage-players, which he reached to Middlemaa ; bidding him, 
" Drink and bo d— d." 

The man's back was no sooner turned, than the gamester 
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threw himself from his own bed into that of ^lidtllcmas, and 
gasping fimi hold of the aim of Kicliard, ere ho could carry the 
veriscl to his head, swore he should not have his booze. It may 
be readily conjectured, that the pitcher thus anxiously and des- 
perately reclaimed, contained something better than the puro 
element. In fact, a large proportion of it was gin. The jug 
was broken in the stniggle, and the liquor spilt. Middlemas 
dealt a blow to the assailant, which was amply and heartily re- 
paid, and a combat would have ensued, but for the interference 
of the superintendent and his assistants, who, with a dexterity 
that showed them well acquainted with such emergencies, 
clapped a strait-waistcoat upon each of the antagonists. 
Richard's efforts at remonstrance only procured him a blow from 
Captain Seelencooper's rattan, and a tender admonition to hold 
his tongue, if he valued a whole skin. 

Irritated at once by sufferings of the mind and of the body, 
tormented by raging thirst, and by the sense of his own dreadful 
situation, the mind of Eichard Middlemas seemed to be on the 
point of becoming unsettled. He felt an insane desire to imitate 
and reply to the gi'oans, oaths, and ribaldry, which, as soon as 
the superintendent quitted the hospital, echoed aroimd him. He 
longed, though he struggled against the impiUse, to vie iji 
ciuBCS with the reprokite, and in screams with the maniac. But 
his tongue clove to the roof of his mouth, his mouth itself 
seemed choked with ashes ; there came upon him a dimness of 
sight, a rushing sound in his ears, and the powers of life were 
for a time suspended. 



CHAPTER SEVENTH. 

A wise physician, skill'd our wounds to heal, 
is more than armies to the common weal. 

Pope's Homer. 

As Middlemas returned to his senses, he was sensible that his 
blood felt more cool ; that the feverish throb of his pidsation was 
diminished ; that the ligatures on his person were removed, and 
his lungs performed their functions more freely. One assistant 
was binding up a vein, from which a considerable quantity of 
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blood Lad been taken ; another, who had just washed the face 
of the patient, was holding aromatic vinegar to his nostrils. As 
he began to open his eyes, the person who had just completed 
the bandage said in Latin, but in a very low tone, and without 
raising his head, "Annon sis Eichardus ille Middlemas, ex 
dvitate Middlemassiense 1 Eesponde in lingua Latina.'' 

'' Sum ille miserrimus," replied Richard, again shutting hie 
eyes ; for, strange as it may seem, the voice of his comrade Adam 
Hartley, though his presence might be of so much consequence 
in this emergency, conveyed a pang to his wounded pride. He 
was conscious of unkindly, if not hostile, feelings towards his 
old companion ; he remembered the tone of superiority which he 
used to assume over him, and thus to lie stretched at his feet, 
and in a manner at his mercy, aggravated his distress, by the 
feelings of the dying chieftain, "Earl Percy sees my fall" 
This was, however, too unreasonable an emotion to subsist above 
a minute. In the next, he availed himself of the Latin lan- 
guage, with which both were familiar (for in that time the medi- 
cal studies at the celebrated University of Edinburgh were, in a 
great measure, conducted in Latin), to tell in a few words hi« 
own folly and the viUany of HHlary. 

" I must be gone instantly," said Hartley — " Take courage — I 
trust to be able to assist you. In the meantime, take food and 
physic from none but my servant, who you see holds the sponge 
in his hand. You are in a place whei*e a man's life has been 
taken for the sake of his gold sleeve-buttons.*' 

" Stay yet a moment," said Middlcmas — " Let mo remove this 
temptation from my dangerous neighbours." 

He drew a small packet from his under waistcoat, and put it 
into Hartley's hands. 

" If I die," he said, " be my heir. You desen^e her better 
than L" 

All answer was prevented by the hoarse voice of Scclcn- 
cooper. 

"Well, Doctor, will you carry through your patient 1" 

" Symptoms are dubious yet," said the Doctor — " That was an 
alarming swoon. You must have him carried into the private 
ward, and my young man shall attend him." 

" Why, if you command it. Doctor, needs must ; — ^but I can 
tell you there is a man we both know, tliat has a thousand reasons 
at least for keeping him in the public ward." 
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" I know nothing of your thousand reasons/' said Hartley ; 
*' I can only tell you that this young fellow is as well-limited and 
likely a lad as the Company have among their recruits. It is my 
business to save him for their service, and if ho dies by your 
neglecting what I direct, depend upon it I will not allow the 
blame to lie at my door. I will tell the General the charge 1 
have given you." 

" The General 1" said Seelencooper, much embarrassed — " Tell 
the General ] — ay, about his health. But you will not say any- 
thing about what he inay have said in his light-headed fits 1 My 
eyes ! if you listen to what feverish patients say when the tan- 
tivy is in their brain, your back will soon break with tale-bear- 
uig, for I will warrant you plenty of them to carry." 

" Captain Seelencooper," said the Doctor, " I do not meddle 
with your department in the hospital ; my advice to you is, not 
to trouble yourself with mine. I suppose, aa I have a commis- 
sion in the service, and have besides a regular diploma as a phy- 
sician, I know when my patient is light-headed or otherwise. So 
do you let the man be carefully looked after, at your peril." 

Thus saying, he left the hospital, but not till, under pretext of 
again consulting the pidse, he pressed the patient's hand, as if to 
assure him once more of his exertions for his liberation. 

"My eyesl" muttered Seelencooper, "this cockerel crows 
gallant, to come from a Scotch roost ; but I wbuld know well 
enough how to fetch the youngster off the perch, if it were not 
for the cure he has done on the General's pickaninies." 

Enough of this fell on Richard's ear to suggest hopes of de- 
liverance, which were increased when he was shortly afterwards 
removed to a separate ward, a place much more decent in ap- 
pearance, and inhabited only by two patients, who seemed petty 
ofiicers. Although sensible that he had no illness, save that 
weakness which succeeds violent agitation, he deemed it wisest 
to suffer himself still to be treated as a patient, in consideration 
that he should thus remain under his comrade's superintendence. 
Yet, while preparing to avail himself of Hartley's good offices, the 
prevailing reflection of his secret bosom was the tmgraieful sen- 
timent, " Had Heaven no other means of saving me than by the 
hands of him I like least on the face of the earth 9 " 

Meanwhile, ignorant of the ungrateful sentiments of his com- 
rade, and indeed wholly indifferent how ho felt towards him, 
Hartley proceeded in doing him such service as was in his power, 
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without any other object than the discharge of his own duty as 
a man and as a Christian. Tlie maimer in which ho bccamo 
qualified to render his comrade assistance requires some short 
explanation. 

Our stor}' took place at a period when the Directors of the 
East India Company, with that liardy and persevering policy 
which has raised to such a heiglit the British Empire in the East, 
had determined to send a large reinforcement of European troops 
to the support of their power in India, tlien threatened by the 
kingdom of Mysore, of which the celebrated llyder Ali had 
usurped the government, after dethroning his master. Consider- 
able difficulty was found in obtaining recruits for that service. 
Those who might have been otlierwise disposed to be soldiers, 
were afmid of the climate, and of the species of banishment 
which the engagement implied ; and doubted also how far the 
engagements of the Company might be faithfully obsen'ed to- 
wards them, when they were removed from the protection of the 
British laws. For these and other reasons, the military service 
of the King was preferred, and that of the Company could only 
procure the worst recruits, although their zealous agents scrupled 
not to employ tlie worst means. Indeed the practice of kidnap- 
pmg, or crimping as it is technically called, was at that time 
general, whether for the colonies, or even for the King's troops ; 
and as the agents employed in such transactions must be of coiurse 
entirely unscrupulous, there was not only much villany commit- 
ted in the direct prosecution of the trade, but it gave rise inci- 
dentally to remarkable cases of robbery, and even murder. 
Such atrocities were of course concealed from the authorities 
for whom the levies were made, and the necessity of obtaining 
soldiers made men, whose conduct was otherwise unexception- 
able, cold in looking closely into the mode in which their re- 
cruiting service was conducted. 

The principal dep6t of the troops which were by these means 
assembled was in the Isle of Wight, where, the season proving 
unhealthy, and the men themselves being many of thcra of a 
bad habit of body, a fever of a malignant character broke out 
amongst them, and speedily crowded with imtients the military 
hospital, of which Llr. Seelencooper, hunself an old and experi- 
enced crimp and kidnapper, had obtained tlio supcrhitendenco. 
Irregularities began to take place also among the soldiers who 
remained healthy, and the necessity of subjecting them to some 
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discipline before they sailed was so evident, that several ofliccra 
of tlie Company's naval service expressed their belief that other- 
wise tliere woidd be dangerous mutinies on the passage. 

To remedy the first of tliese evils, the Court of Directors sent 
down to the island several of their medical servants, amongst 
whom was Hartley, whose qualifications had been amply certi- 
fied by a medical board, before which he had passed an exami- 
nation, besides liis possessing a diploma from the University of 
Edinburgh as M.D. 

To enforce the discipline of their soldiers, the Court commit- 
ted full power to one of their own body, (General Witherington. 
The General was an officer who had distinguished himself highly 
in their service. He had returned from India five or six years 
before, with a large fortune, which he had rendered much 
greater by an advantageous man*iage with a rich heiress. The 
General and his lady went little into society, but seemed to live 
entu'ely for their infant family, those in niunber being three, 
two boys and a girl. Although he had retired from the service, 
he willingly imdertook the temporary charge committed to him, 
and taking a house at a considerable distance from the town of 
Rydo, he proceeded to enrol the troops into separate bodies, 
appoint officers of capacity to each, and by regular training and 
discipline, gradually to bring them into something resembling 
good order. He heard their complaints of ill usage in the 
articles of provisions and appointments, and did them upon all 
occasions the strictest justice, save that he was never known to 
restore one recruit to liis freedom from the service, however 
unfairly or even illegally his attestation might have been ob- 
tained. 

" It is none of my business," said General Witherington, 
" how you became soldiers, — soldiers I found you, and soldiers 
I will leave you. But I will take especial care, that as soldiers 
you shall have everything, to a penny or a pin*s head, that you 
are justly entitled to," He went to work without fear or 
favour, reported many abuses to the Board of Directors, had 
several oflBcers, commissaries, etc., removed from the service, 
and made his name as great a terror to the peculators at home, 
as it had been to the enemies of Britain in Hindostan. 

Captain Seelencooper, and his associates in the Iiospital de- 
partment, heard and trembled, fciring that their turn sliould 
come next ; but the General, who elsewhere exammed all with 
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his own oycs, showed a V^hictancc to visit tho hospital in person. 
Public report industriously imputed this to fear of infection. 
Such w^as certainly tho motive ; though it was not fear for liis 
own safety that influenced General AVitherington, but he dreaded 
lest he should carry the infection home to tho nursery, on which 
he doated. The alarm of his lady was yet more unreasonably 
sensitive ; she would scarcely suffer the children to walk abroad, 
if the wind but blew from the quarter where the hospital was 
situated. 

But Providence baffles tho precautions of mortals. In a walk 
across the fields, chosen as the most sheltered and sequestered, 
tho children, with their train of Eastern and European attend- 
ants, met a woman who carried a child that was recoyering 
from the small-pox. The anxiety of the father, joined to some 
religious scruples on the mother's part, had postponed inocula- 
tion, wliich was then scarcely come into general use. The 
infection caught like a quick-match, and ran like wildfire through 
all those in the family who had not previously had the disease. 
One of tho General's children, the second boy, died, and two of 
the Ayas, or black female servants, had the same fate, Tlie 
hearts of the father and mother would have been broken for the 
child they had lost, had not their grief been suspended by 
anxiety for the fate of those who lived, and who were confessed 
to be in imminent danger. They were like persons distracted, 
as the symptoms of the poor patients appeared gradually to 
resemble more nearly that of the child already lost. 

While the parents were in this agony of apprehension, the 
General's principal servant, a native of Northumberland like 
himself, informed him one morning that there was a young man 
from the same county among the hospital doctors, who had 
publicly blamed the mode of treatment observed towards the 
patients, and spoken of another which he had seen practised 
with eminent success. 

" Some impudent quack," said the General, " who would force 
himself into business by bold assertions. Dr. Tourniquet and 
Dr. Lancelot are men of high reputation." 

*' Do not mention their reputation," said the mother, with a 
mother's impatience ; '^ did they not let my sweet Reuben die f 
What avails the reputation of the physician, when the patient 
porisheth 1 " 

" If his honour would but see Dr. Hartley," said Winter, 
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turning half towards tho lady, then turning back again to liia 
master. " He is a very decent young man, who, I am sure, ncvei 
expected what he said to reach your honour's cars ; — and he is 
a native of Northumberland." 

" Send a servant with a led horse," said the General ; " let 
the yoimg man come hither instantly." 

It is well known, that the ancient mode of treating the small- 
pox was to refuse to the patient everything which Nature urged 
ium to desire ; and, in particular, to confine him to heated rooms, 
beds loaded with blankets, and spiced wine, when nature caUed 
for cold water and fresh air. A different mode of treatment had 
of late been adventured upon by some practitioners, who pre- 
ferred reason to authority, and Gideon Gray had followed it for 
several years with extraordinary success. 

When General Withcrington saw Hartley, ho was startled at 
his youth; but when he heard him modestly, but with con- 
fidence, state the difference of the two modes of treatment, and 
tho rationale of his practice, he listened with the most scrioiu 
attention. So did his lady, her streaming eyes turning from 
Hartley to her husband, as if to watch what impression the 
arguments of the former were making upon the latter. General 
Witherington was silent for a few minutes after Hartley had 
finished his exposition, and seemed biu'icd in profound reflection. 
" To treat a fever," he said, " in a manner which tends to pro- 
duce ono, seems indeed to be adding fuel to fire." 

" It is — it is," said the lady. " Let us trust this young man, 
General Witherington. We shall at least give our darlings tho 
comforts of the fresh air and cold water, for which they are 
pining." 

But the General remained imdecidcd. " Your reasoning," he 
said to Hartley, "seems plausible; but still it is only hypothesis. 
What can you show to support your theory, in opposition to the 
general practice 1 " 

" My own observation," replied the young man. " Hero is a 
memorandum-book of medical cases which I have witnessed. It 
contains twenty cases of small-pox, of which eighteen were 
recoveries." 

" And tho two others 1 " said tho General. 

" Terminated fatally," replied Hartley ; " wo can as yet but 
partially disarm this scourge of the human race." 

" Young man," contipued the General, " were I to say that a 
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thoasaud gold luohrs were yours in case my children live iindei 
your treatment, "vvliat have you to peril in exchiuige 1 " 

" My reputation," answered Hartley firmly. 

" And you could warrant on your reputation the recovery of 
your patients 1 " 

** God forbid I should be presumptuous ! ]>ut I think I could 
warrant my using those means, which, with God's blessing, a£ford 
the fairest chance of a favourable result." 

" Enough — you are modest and sensible, as well as bold, and 
I will trust you." 

The lady, on whom Hartley's words and manner had made a 
great impression, and who was eager to discontinue a mode of 
treatment which, subjected the patients to the greatest pain and 
privation, and had already proved unfortunate, eagerly acquiesced, 
and Hartley was placed in full authority in the sick-room. 

Windows were thrown open, fires reduced or discontinued, 
loads of bed-clothes removed, cooling drinks superseded mulled 
wine and spices. The sick-nurses cried out murder. Doctors 
Tourniquet and Lancelot retired in disgust, menacing something 
like a general pestilence, in vengeance of what they termed 
rebellion against the neglect of the aphorisms of Hippocrates. 
Hartley proceeded quietly and steadily, and the patients got into 
a fair road of recovery. 

The young Northumbrian was neither conceited nor artful ; 
yet, with all his plainness of character, he could not but know 
the influence which a successful physician obtains over the 
parents of the children whom he has saved from the grave, and 
especially before the cure is actually completed. He resolved to 
use his influence in behalf of his old companion, trusting that 
the military tenacity of General Witherington woidd give way 
on consideration of the obligation so lately conferred upon him. 

On his way to tlie General's house, which was at present 
his constant place of residence, he examined the packet which 
Middlemas had put into his hand. It contained the picture 
of Menie Gray, plainly set, and the ring with brilliants, which 
Dr. Gray had given to Richard, as his mother's last gift. Tho 
first of these tokens extracted from honest Hartley a sigh, 
perhaps a tear, of sad remembrance. " I fear," ho said, " she 
has not chosen worthily ; but she shall be happy, if I can make 
her so." 

Arrived at the residence of General Witherington, our Doctor 
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went fii-st to the sick apartment, and then carried to their 
parents the delightful account, that the recovery of the children 
might bo considered as certain. 

" May the God of Israel bless thee, young man ! " said the 
lady, trembling with emotion ; " thou hast wiped the tear from 
the eye of the despairing mother. And yet — alas ! alas ! still 
it must flow when I think of my cherub Reuben. — Oh ! Mr. 
Hartley, why did we not know you a week sooner ? — my darling 
had not then died." 

" God gives and takes away, my lady," answered Hartley ; 
" and you must remember that two are restored to you out of 
three. It is far from certain, that the treatment I have used 
towards the convalescents would have brought through their 
brother ; for the case, as reported to me, was of a very inveterate 
description." 

"Doctor," said Witherington, his voice testifying more 
emotion than he usually or willingly gave way to, "you can 
comfort the sick in spirit as well as the sick in body. But it is 
time we settle our wager. You betted your reputation, which 
remains with you, increased by all the credit due to your eminent 
success, against a thousand gold mohrs, the value of which you 
will find in that pocketbook." 

" General Witherington," said Hartley, " you are wealthy, and 
entitled to be generous — I am poor, and not entitled to decline 
whatever may be, even in a liberal souse, a compensation for my 
professional attendance. But there is a bound to extravagance, 
both in giving and accepting ; and I must not hazard the newly 
acquired reputation with which you flatter me, by giving room 
to have it said that I fleeced the parents, when their feelings 
were all afloat with anxiety for their children. — ^Allow me to 
divide this large sum ; one half I will thankfully retain as a 
most liberal recompense for my labour ; and if you still think 
you owe me anything, let me have it in the advantage of your 
good opinion and countenance." 

"If I acquiesce in your proposal. Dr. Hartley," said the 
General, reluctantly receiving back a part of the contents of the 
pocketbook, " it is because I hope to serve you with my interest, 
even better than with my purse." 

"And indeed, sir," repUed Hartley, "it was upon your in- 
terest that I am just about to make a small claim." 
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The General and his lady spoke both in the same breath, to 
assure him his boon was granted before asked. 

" I am not so sure of that," said Hartley ; " for it respects a 
point on which I have heard say that your Excellency is rather 
inflexible — the discharge of a recruit." 

"My duty makes me so," replied the General — "You know 
the sort of fellows that we are obliged to content ourselves with 
— they get drunk — grow pot-valiant — enlist over-night, and 
repent next morning. If I am to dismiss all tliose who pretend 
to have been trepanned, we should have few volunteers remain 
beliind. Every one has some idle stoiy of the promises of a 
swaggering Sergeant Kite — It is impossible to attend to them. 
But let me hear yours, however." 

" Mine is a very singular case. The party has been robbed of 
a thousand pounds." 

" A recruit for this service possessing a thousand pounds I My 
dear Doctor, depend upon it, the fellow has gulled you. Bless 
my heart, would a man who had a thousand pounds think of 
enlisting as a private sentinel 1 " 

" Ho had no such thoughts," answered Hartley. " He was 
persuaded by the rogue whom ho tnisted that he was to have a 
commission." 

" Then his friend must have been Tom Hillary, or the devil ; 
for no other could possess so much cunning and impudence. Ha 
will certainly find his way to the gallows at last. Still this story 
of the thousand pouuds seems a touch even beyond Tom Hillary. 
What reason have you to think that this fellow ever had Buch a 
sum of money ? " 

" I have the best reason to know it for certain," answered 
Hartley ; " he and I served our tune together, under the same 
excellent master ; and when he came of age, not liking the pro- 
fession which he had studied, and obtaining possession of his 
little fortune, he was deceived by the promises of this same Hil- 
lary." 

" Who has had him locked up in our well-ordered hospital 
yonder 1 " said the General. 

" Even so, please your Excellency," replied Hartley ; " not^ I 
think, to cure him of any complaint, but to give him the oppor- 
tunity of catching one, which would silence all inquiries." 

" The matter shall be closely looked into. But how miserably 
careloss the young man's friends must liave been to let a raw 
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lad go into the world with sucli a companion and gnide as Tom 
Hillary, and such a sum as a thousand pounds in his pocket. His 
t>aren1» had better have knocked him on the head. It certainly 
was not done like canny Northumberland, as my servant Winter 
calls it" 

*' The youth must indeed have had strangely hard-hearted or 
careless parents/' said Mrs. Witherington, in accents of pity. 

*' Ho never knew them, madam/' said Hai'tley ; " there was a 
mystery on the score of his birth. A oold, unwilling, and almost 
unknown hand, dealt him out his portion when he came of lawful 
age, and he was pushed into the world like a bark forced from 
shore, without rudder, compass, or pilot." 

Here (General Witherington involuntarily looked to his lady, 
while, guided by a similar impulse, her looks were turned upon 
liim. They exchanged a momentaiy glance of deep and peculiar 
meaning, and then the eyes of both were fixed on the ground. 

*^ Were you brought up in Scotland ? " said the lady, address- 
ing herself, in a faltering voice, to Hartley — ''And what was 
your master's name 1 " 

" I served my apprenticeship with Mr. Gideon Gray, of the 
town of Middlemas," said Hartley. 

" Middlemas ! Gray ! " repeated the lady, and fainted away. 

Hartley offered the succours of his profession ; the husband 
flew to support her head, and the instant that Mrs. Withering- 
ton began to recover, he whispered to her, in a tone betwixt 
entreaty and warning, " Zilia, beware — ^beware 1 ** 

Some imperfect sounds, which she had began to frame, died 
away upon her tongue. 

" Let me assist you to your dressing-room, my love," said her 
obviously anxious husband. 

She arose with the action of an automaton, which moves at a 
touch of a spring, and half hanging upon her husband, half 
dragging herself on by her own efforts, had nearly reached the 
door of the room, when Hartley, following, asked if he could be 
of any service. 

" No, sir," said the General, sternly ; " this is no case for a 
stranger's interferenoe ; when you are wanted I will send for 
you." 

Hartley stepped back on receiving a rebuff in a tone so differ- 
ent from that which General Witherington had used towards 
him in their previous intercourse, and felt disposed, for the first 
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time, to give credit to public report, wliich assigned to thai 
gentleman, with several good qualities, the character of a very 
proud and haughty man. Hitherto, he thought, I have seen bini 
tamed by sorrow and anxiety ; now the mind is regaining its 
natural tension. But he must in decency interest himself for 
tills unhappy Middlemas. 

The General returned into the apartment a mhmtc or two 
afterwards, and addressed Hartley in his usual tone of polite- 
ness, though apparently still under great embarrassment, which 
he in vain endeavoured to conceal. 

" Mrs. Witherington is better," ho said, " and will be glad to 
see you before dinner. You dine with us, I hope V* 

Hartley bowed. 

" Mrs. Witherington is rather subject to this sort of nervous 
fits, and she has been much harassed of late by grief and appre- 
hension. When she recovers from them, it is a few minutes 
before she can collect her ideas, and during such intervals — 
to speak very confidentially to you, my dear Dr. Hartley — she 
Bi>eaks sometimes about imaginar}'^ events which have never hap- 
pened, and sometimes about distressing occurrences in an early 
period of life. I am not, therefore, willing that any one but 
myself, or her old attendant Mrs. Lopez, should lie with her on 
such occasions." 

Hartley admitted that a certain degree of light-headedneas 
was often the consequence of nervous fit«. 

The General proceeded. " Aa to this young man — this friend 
of yours — this Richard Middlemas — did you not call him sol" 

" Not that I recollect," answered Hartley ; " but your Excel* 
lency has hit upon his name." 

"That is odd enough — Certaiidy you said something about 
Middlemas?" replied General Witherington. 

" I mentioned the name of the town," said Hartley. 

" Ay, and I caught it up as the name of the recruit — I was 
indeed occupied at the moment by my anxiety about my wife. 
But this Middlemas, since such is his name, is a wild young 
fellow, I suppose V 

" I should do him wrong to say so, yoiu: Excellency. He may 
have had his follies like other young men ; but his conduct has, 
so far as I know, been respectable ; but, considering we lived in 
the same house, we were not very intimate." 

" That is bad — I should have liked him — that is— it would 
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have been happy for him to have had a friend like you. But I 
suppose you studied too hard for him. He would be a soldier, 
ha 1 — Is he good-looking 1" 

^'Eemarkably so," replied Hartley; "and has a very pro- 
possessing manner." 

"Is his complexion dark or fair?" asked the General. 

" Rather uncommonly dark," said Hartley, — " darker, if I 
may use the freedom, than your Excellency's." 

"Nay, then, he must be a black ouzel indeed 1 — Does he 
UDderstand languages?" 

" Latin and French tolerably well." 

" Of course he cannot fence or dance V* 

" Pardon me, sir, I am no great judge ; but Richard is reck- 
oned to do both with uncommon skill" 

"Indeed! — Sum this up, and it sounds well Handsome, 
accomplished in exercises, moderately learned, perfectly well- 
bred, not unreasonably wild. All this comes too high for the 
situation of a private sentinel. He must have a commission, 
Doctor— entirely for your sake." 

" Your Excellency is generous." 

" It shall be so ; and I will find means to make Tom Hillary 
disgorge his plunder, unless he prefers being hanged, a fate ho 
has long deserved. You cannot go back to the Hospital to-day. 
You dine ^vith us, and you know Mrs. Witherington's fears of 
infection; but to-morrow find out your friend. Winter shall 
see him equipped with everything needful. Tom Hillary shall 
repay advances, you know ; and he must bo off with the first 
detachment of the recruits, in the Middlesex Indiaman, which 
sails from the Downs on Monday fortnight ; that is, if you think 
him fit for the voyage. I dare say the poor fellow is sick of the 
Isle of Wight." 

" Your Excellency will permit the young man to pay his 
respects to you before his departure ?" 

" To what purpose, sir V* said the General, liastily and per- 
emptorily ; but instantly added, " You are right — I shoiUd like 
to see him. Winter shall let him know the time, and take horses 
to fetch him hither. But he must have been out of tho Hospital 
for a day or two ; so the sooner you can set him at liberty tho 
better. In the meantime, take him to your own lodgings, 
Doctor ; and do not let him form any intimacies with the officers, 
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or any others, in tliis place, whore ho may light on another 
Hillary." 

Had Hartley been as well acquainted as the reader with the 
circumstances of young Middlemas's birth, he might have drawn 
decisive conclusions from the behaviour of General Witherington, 
while his comrade was the topic of conversation. But as lilr. Gray 
and Middlemas himself were both silent on the subject, he knew 
little of it but from general report, which his curiosity had never 
induced him to scrutinise minutely. Nevertheless, what he did 
apprehend interested him so much, that he resolved upon trying 
a little experiment, in which he thought there could be no great 
harm. He placed on his finger the remarkable ring entrusted to 
his care by Richard Middlemas, and endeavoured to make it con- 
spicuous in approaching Mre. Witherington; taking care, however, 
that this occurred during her husband's absence. Her eyes had 
no sooner caught a sight of the gem, than they became riveted to 
it, and she begged a nearer sight of it, as strongly resembling one 
which she had given to a friend. Taking the ring from his 
fiuger, and placing it in her emaciated hand. Hartley informed 
licr it was the property of the friend in whom he had just been 
endeavouring to interest the General. Mrs. Witherington re- 
tired in great emotion, but next day summoned Hartley to a 
})rivate interview, the particulars of which, so far as are necos- 
fiary to be known, shall be afterwards related. 

On the succeeding day after these important disooreriee^ 
Middlemas, to his great delight, was rescued from his seelnsion 
in the Hospital, and transferred to his comrade's lodgings in 
the town of Ryde, of which Hartley himself was a rare inmate ; 
the anxiety of Mrs. Witherington detaining him at the 
Generars house, long after his medical attendance might have 
bcou dispensed "vsith. 

Witliin two or three days a commission arrived for Richard 
JMiddicmas, as a lieutenant in the service of the East India 
(jorapany. Winter, by his master's orders, put the wardrobe 
of the young officer on a suitable footing; while MiddlemoRy 
enchanted at finding himself at once emancipated from his late 
dreadful difficidties, and placed under the protection of a man 
of such importance as the General, obeyed implicitly the liints 
transnutted to hun by Hartley, and enforced by Winter, and 
abstained from going into public, or forming acquahitances with 
any one. Even Hartley himself he saw seldom ; and, deep aa 
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were his obligations, be did not perhaps greatly regret the ab- 
sence of one whose presence always affected him with a sense of 
humiliation and abasement. 



CHAPTER EIGHTH. 

TuE cYening before he was to sail for the Downs, where the 
Middlesex lay ready to weigh anchor, the new Heutenant was 
summoned by Winter to attend him to the General's residence, 
for the purpose of being introduced to his patron, to thank him 
at once, and to bid him farewell. On the road, the old man 
took the liberty of schooling his companion concerning the 
respect which he ought to pay to his master, " who was, thougli 
a kind and generous man as ever came from Northumberland, 
extremely rigid in punctiliously exacting the degree of honour 
which was his due." 

While they were advancing towards the house, the General 
and his wife expected their arrival with breathless anxiety. 
They were seated in a superb drawing-room, the General behind 
a large chandelier, which, shaded opposite to his face, threw all 
the light to the other side of the table, so that he could observe 
any person placed there, without becoming the subject of obser- 
vation in turn. On a heap of cushions, wrapped in a glittering 
drapery of gold and silver muslins, nungled with shawls, a luxury 
which was then a novelty in Europe, sate, or rather reclined, 
his lady, who, past the full meridian of beauty, retained charms 
enough to distinguish her as one who had been formerly a veiy 
fine woman, though her mind seemed occupied by the deepest 
emotion. 

^* Zilia," said her husband, ^* you are unable for what you 
have undertaken — take my advice — ^retire — you shall know all 
and everything that passes — ^but retira To what purx>06e should 
you cling to the idle wish of beholding for a moment a being 
whom you can never again look upon 9" 

" Alas 1" answered the lady, " and is not your declaration that 
I shall never see him more, a sufficient reason that I should 
wish to see him now — should wish to imprint on my memory 
the features and the form which I am never again to behold 
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while we are in the body ? Do not, my Richard, be more cruel 
thau waa my poor father, even vfhen his wrath was in its bitter- 
ness. He let mc look upon my infant, and its cherub face dwelt 
with me, and was my comfort, among the years of unutterable 
sorrow in which my youth wore away." 

" It is enough, Zilia — you have desired this boon — I have 
granted it — and, at whatever risk, my promise shall be kept. 
But think how much depends on this fatal secret — your rank 
and estimation in society — my honour interested that that esti- 
mation should remain unmjured. Zilia, the moment that the 
promulgation of such a secret gives prudes and scandal-mongers 
a right to treat you with scorn, will be fraught with unutterable 
misery, perhaps with bloodshed and death, should a man dare to 
take up the rumour." 

" You shall be obeyed, my husband," answered Zilia, " in all 
that the frailness of nature will permit. But oh, God of my 
fathers, of what clay hast thou fashioned us poor mortals, who 
dread so much the shame which follows sin, yet repent so little 
for the sin itself 1" In a minute afterwards steps were heard — 
the door opened — Wint<3r announced Lieutenant Middlemas, and 
the unconscious son stood before his parents. 

Witherington started involuntarily up, but immediately con- 
strained himself to assume the easy deportment with which a 
superior receives a dependant, and which, in his own case^ waa 
usually mingled with a certain degree of hauteur. The mother 
had less command of herself. She, too, sprang up, as if witli 
the intention of throwing herself on the neck of her son, for 
whom she had travailed and sorrowed. But the warning glance 
of her husband arrested her as if by magic, and she remained 
standing, with her beautiful head and neck somewhat advanced, 
her hands clasi}ed together, and extended forward in the atti- 
tude of motion, but motionless, nevertheless, as a marble statue, 
to wliich the sculptor has given all the appearance of life, but 
cannot impart its powera. So strange a gesture and posture 
might have excited the young officer's surprise ; but the lady 
stood in the shade, and he was so intent in looking upon his 
patron, that he was scarce even conscious of Mrs. Witherington's 
presence. 

" I am happy in this opportunity," said Middlemas, observing 
that the General did not speak, *' to return my thanks to Grenenil 
Witherington, to whom they never can be sufficiently paid." 
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The soiuid of his voice, thougli uttering words so indifferent, 
seemed to dissolve tlio charm which kept his mother motionless. 
She siglicd deeply, relaxed the rigidity of her posture, and sunk 
back on the cushions from which she had started up. Middle- 
niaa turned a look towards her at the sound of the sigh, and the 
rustling of her drapery. The General hastened to speak. 

"My wife, Mr. Middlemas, has been imwcll of late — your 
friend, Mr. Hartley, might mention it to you — an affection of 
the nerves." 

Mr. Middlemas was, of course, sony and concerned. 

" We have had distress in our family, Mr. Middlemas, from 
the ultimate and heart-breaking consequences of which we have 
escaped by the skill of your friend, Mr. Hartley. We will bo 
liappy if it is in our power to repay a part of our obligations in 
services to his friend and protdgd, Mr. Middlemas." 

" I am only acknowledged as his protdg^, then," thought Rich- 
ard j but he saidy " Every one must envy his friend in having 
had the distinguished good fortune to be of use to General With^ 
erington and his family," 

" You have received j^our commission, I presume. Have you 
any particular wish or desire respecting your destination 1 " 

'' No, may it please yom* Excellency," answered Middlemas. 
" I suppose Hartley would tell yoiu: Excellency my unhappy 
state — that I am an orphan, deserted by the parents who cast 
me on the wide world, an outcast about whom nobody knows 
or cares, except to desire that I should wander far enough, and 
live obscurely enough, not to disgrace them by their connection 
with me." 

Zilia wrung her hands as he spoke, and drew her muslin veil 
closely around her head, as if to exclude the sounds which ex- 
cited her mental agony. 

" Mr. Hartley was not particularly commimicative about your 
affairs," said the General ; " nor do I wish to give you the pain 
of entering into them. What I desire to know is, if you are 
pleased with your destination to Madras 1 " 

" Perfectly, please your Excellency — anywhere, so that there 
is no chance of meeting the villain Hillary." 

" Oh ! Hillary's services are too necessary in the purlieus of 
Saint Giles's, the Lowlights of Newcastle, and such like places, 
where hiunau carrion can be picked up, to be permitted to go to 
India. However, to show you the knave has some grace, there 



102 WAYERLEY NOVELS. 

are the notes of which you were robbed. You will find them 
tlie very same paper which you lost, except a small sum which 
the rogue had spent, but which a friend has made up, m com- 
passion for your sufferings." Kicliard Middlemas sunk on one 
knee, and kissed the hand which restored him to independence. 

" Pshaw 1 ** said the General, " you are a silly young man ; " 
but he withdrew not his hand from his caresses. This was one 
of the occasions on which Dick Middlemaa could be oratoricaL 

" 0, my more than father," he said, " how much greater a 
debt do I owe to you than to the unnatural parents who brought 
me into this world by their sin, and deserted me through their 
cruelty 1 " 

Zilia, as she heard these cutting words, flung back her veil, 
raising it on both hands till it floated behind her like a mist, 
and then, giving a faint groan, sunk down in a swoon. Pushing 
Middlemas from him with a hasty movement. General Wither- 
Ington flew to his lady's assistance, and carried her in his arms, 
as if she had been a child, into the anteroom, where an old 
servant waited with the means of restoring suspended animation, 
which the imhappy husband too truly anticipated might be 
useful. These were hastily employed, and succeeded in calling 
the sufferer to life, but in a state of mental emotion that was 
dread fuL 

Her mind was obviously impressed by the last words which 
her son had uttered. — " Did you hear him, Richard i " she ex- 
daimedj in accents terribly loud, considering the exhausted 
state of her strength — "Did you hear the words? It was 
Heaven speaking oiu: condemnation by the voice of our own 
child. But do not fear, my Kichard, do not weep ! I ^ill 
answer the thunder of Heaven with its own music." 

She flew to a harpsichord which stood in the room, and, while 
the servant and master gazed on each other as if doubting 
whether her senses were about to leave her entirely, she 
wandered over the keys, producing a wilderness of harmony, 
composed of passages recalled by memory, or combined by her 
own musical talent, until at length her voice and instrument 
united in one of those magnificent hymns in which her youth 
had praised her Maker, with voice and harp, like the Royal 
Hebrew who composed it. The tear ebbed insensibly from the 
eyes which she turned upwards — her vocal tones, combining with 
those of the instrument, rose to a pitch of brilliancy seldom 
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Ctttauied by the most distiuguuthcd performers, and then sunk 
into a dying cadence, which fell, never again to rise, — for the 
songstress had died with her strain. 

The horror of the distracted husband may be conceived, when 
all efforts to restore life proved totally ineffectual Servants were 
despatched for medical men — Hartley, and every other who 
could be found. The General precipitated himself into the 
apartment they had so lately left, and in his haste ran against 
Middlemas, who, at the sound of the music from the adjoining 
apartment, had naturally approached nearer to the door, and, 
surprised and startled by the sort of clamour, hasty steps and 
confused voices, which ensued, had remained standing there, 
endeavouring to ascertain the cause of so much disorder. 

The sight of the imfortunate young man awakened the 
(General's stormy passions to frenzy. He seemed to recognise 
his son only as the cause of his wife's death. He seized him by 
the collar, and shook him violently, as he dragged him into the 
chamber of mortality. 

" Come hither," he said, " thou for whom a life of lowest ob- 
Bcurity was too good a fate — come hither, and look on the 
parents whom thou hast so much envied — whom thou hast so 
often cursed. Look at that pale emaciated form, a figure of 
wax, rather than flesh and blood — ^that is thy mother — ^that is 
the unhappy Zilia Mongada, to whom thy birtli was the source 
of shame and misery, and to whom thy ill-omened presence has 
now brought death itself. And behold me " — ^he pushed the lad 
from him, and stood up erect, looking well-nigh in gesture and 
figure the apostate spirit he described — " Behold me " — ho said, 
** see you not my hair streaming with sulphur, my brow scathed 
with lightning ? I am the Arch-Fiend — I am the father whom 
you seek — I am the accursed Bichard Tresham, the seducer of 
Zilia, and the father of her murderer 1 " 

Hartley entered while this horrid scene was passing. All 
attention to the deceased, he instantly saw, would be thrown 
away ; and understanding, partly from Winter, partly from tlie 
tenor of the General's frantic discourse, the nature of tlie 
disclosure which had occurred, ho hastened to put an end, if 
]X)ssible, to the frightful and scandalous scene which had taken 
place. Aware how delicately the General felt on the subject of 
reputation, he assailed him with remonstrances on such conduct, 
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in presence of so many witnesses. But the mind had ceased tc 
answer to that once powerful key-note. 

" I care not if the whole world hear my sin and my punish- 
ment," said Witherington. " It shall not be agam said of me, 
that I fear shame more than I repent sin. I feared shame only 
for Zilia, and Zilia is dead ! " 

" But her memorj*, Greueral — spare the memory of your wife, 
in which the character of your children is involved." 

" I have no children ! " said the desperate and violent man. 
" My Keuben is gone to Heaven to prepare a lodging for the 
angel who has now escaped from earth in a flood of harmony, 
which can only be equalled where she is gone. The other two 
cherubs will not survive their mother. I sliall be, nay, I already 
feel myself, a childless man." 

" Yet I am your son," replied Middlemas, in a tone sorrowful, 
but at the same time tinged with sullen resentment — " Your son 
by your wedded wife. Pale as she lies there, I call upon you 
both to acknowledge my rights, and all who are present to bear 
witness to them." 

" Wretch !" exclaimed the maniac father, " canst thou think 
of thine own sordid rights in the midst of death and frenzy 1 My 
sou ! — thou art the fiend who hast occasioned my wretchedness 
in this world, and who will share my eternal misery in the next. 
Hence from my sight, and my curse go with thee !" 

His eyes fixed on the ground, his arms folded on his breast, 
the haughty and dogged spirit of Middlemas yet seemed to medi- 
tate reply. But Hartley, Winter, and other bystanders, inter- 
fered, and forced him from the apartment. As they endeavoured 
to remonstrate with him, he twisted himself out of their grasp, 
ran to the stables, and seizing the first saddled horae that lie 
found, out of many that had been in haste got ready to seek for 
assistance, he threw himself on its back, and rode furiously off. 
Hartley was about to mount and follow him ; but Winter and 
tlio other domestics threw themselves around him, and implored 
him not to desert their unfortunate master, at a time when the 
influence which he had acquired over him might be the only re- 
straint on the violence of his passions. 

" He had a coup de soleil in India," whispered Winter, " and 
is capable of anything in his fits. These cowards cannot control 
him, and I am old and feeble." 

Satisfied that General Witherington was a greater object of 
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cmnpassion than Middlemas, whom besides he had no hope of 
overtaking, and who he believed was safe in his own keeping, 
however violent might be his present emotions, Hartley returned 
where the greater emergency demanded his immediate care. 

He found the unfortunate General contending with the do- 
mestics, who endeavoured to prevent his making his way to the 
apartment where his children slept, and exclaiming furiously — 
" Rejoice, my treasures — rejoice ! — He has fled, who would pro- 
claim your father's crime, and your mother's dishonour ! — Ho 
has fled, never to return, whoso life has been the death of one 
parent, and the ruin of another ! — Courage, my children, your 
father is with you — lie will make his way to you through a hun- 
dred obstacles !" 

The domestics, intimidated and imdecided, were giving way to 
him, when Adam Hartley approached, and placing himself before 
the unhappy man, fixed his eye firmly on the General's, while he 
said in a low but stern voice — " Madman, would you kill your 
children 1 " 

The General seemed staggered in his resolution, but still 
attempted to rush past him. But Hartley, seizing him by the 
collar of his coat on each side, "You arc my prisoner," he 
said ; " I command you to follow me." 

" Ha ! prisoner, and for high treason ? Dog, thou hast met 
thy death !" 

The distracted man drew a poniard from his bosom, and Hart- 
ley's strength and resolution might not perhaps have saved his 
life, had not Winter mastered the General's right hand, and con- 
trived to disarm him. 

" I am your prisoner, then," he said ; " use me civilly — and 
let me see my wife and children." 

" You shdl see them to-morrow," said Hartley ; " follow us 
instantly, and without the least resistance." 

General Witherington followed like a child, with the air of 
one who is suffering for a cause in which he glories. 

" I am not ashamed of my principles," he said — " I am willing 
to die for my king." 

Without exciting his frenzy, by contradicting the fantastic 
idea which occupied his imagination. Hartley continued to main- 
tain over his patient the ascendency he had acquired. He caused 
him to be led to his apartment, and beheld him suffer himself to 
be ])ut to bed. Administering then a strong composing draught 
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aud causiug a servaut to sleep in the room, he watched the un* 
fortunate man till dawn of morning. 

(General Witherington awoke in his full senses, and apparently 
conscious of liis real situation, which he testified by low groans, 
sobs, and tears. When Hartley drew near his bedside, he knew 
1dm perfectly, and said, " Do not fear me — the fit is over — Cleave 
lue now, and see after yonder unfortunate. Let him leave Bri- 
tain as soon as possible, and go where his fate calls him, and 
where we can never meet more. Winter knows my ways, and 
will take ciiro of me." 

Winter gave the same advice. " I can answer," ho said, " for 
my master's security at present ; but, in Heaven's name, prevent 
hLs ever meeting again with tlhit obdurate young man." 



CHAPTER NINTH. 

Well, then, the world's mine oyster, 
Which I with swonl will open. 

Merry Wives of Windsor, 

When Adam Hartley arrived at his lodgings in the fwoet little 
town of Rydc, his first inquiries were after his comiudo. He 
had arrived last night late, man and horse all in a foam. He 
made no reply to any questions about supper or the like, but, 
snatching a candle, ran up stairs into his apartment, and shut 
and double locked the door. The servants only supposed that, 
being something intoxicated, he had ridden hard, and was 
unwilling to expose himself. 

Hartley went to the door of his chamber, not without some 
apprehensions ; and after knocking and calling more than once, 
received at length the welcome return, " Who is there % " 

On Hartley annouuchig himself, the door opened, and Middle- 
mas appeared, well dressed, and with his hair arranged and 
powdered ; although, from the appearance of the bed, it had not 
been slept in on the preceding night, and Richard's countenance, 
haggard and ghastly, seemed to bear witness to the same fact 
It was, however, with an affectation of indifference that he 
spoke. 

" I congratulate you on your improvement in worldly know- 
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ledge, Adam. It is just the tiino to desert the poor heir, and 
tn stick by liim that is in immediate possession of the wealth." 

''I stayed last night in General Witherington's," answered 
Hartley, " because he is extremely ill." 

" TcU him to repent of his sins, then," said Bichard. '' Old 
Gray used to say, a doctor had as good a title to give ghostly 
advice as a parson. Do you remember Doctor Dulbeny, the 
minister, calling him an interloper ? Ha 1 ha 1 ha ! " 

" I am surprised at this style of language from one in your 
circumstances." 

" Why, ay," said Middlemas, with a bitter smile — " it would 
be difficult to most men to keep up their spirits, after gaining 
and losing father, mother, and a good inlieritance, all in the 
same day. But I had always a turn for philosophy." 

" I really do not understand you, ]VIi\ Middlemas." 

" Why, I found my parents yesterday, did I not 1 " answered 
the young man. "My mother, as you know, had waited but 
that moment to die, and my father to become distracted ; and I 
conclude both were contrived piuposely to cheat me of my 
inheritance, as he has taken up such a prejudice against me." 

"Inheritance?" repeated Hartley, bewildered by Richard's 
calmness, and half suspecting that the insanity of the father was 
hereditary in the family. " In Heaven's name, recollect yourself, 
and get rid of these hallucinations. What inheritance are you 
dreaming of?" 

" That of my mother, to be sure, who must have inherited old 
Mon9ada's w^th — and to whom should it descend save to 
her children? — I am the eldest of them — that fact cannot be 
denied." 

" But consider, Richard — recollect yourself." 

" I do," said Richard ; " and what then ?" 

" Then you cannot but remember," said Hartley, " that unless 
there was a will in your favour, your birth prevents you from 
inheriting." 

"You are mistaken, sir, I am Intimate. — Yonder sickly 
brats, whom you rescued from the grave, are not more legitunate 
than I am. — ^Yes ! our parents could not allow the air of Heaven 
to breathe on them — ^mc they committed to the winds and the 
waves — I am nevertheless their lawful child, as well as their 
puling offspring of advanced age and decayed health. I saw 
them, Adam — ^Winter showed the nursery to me while they 
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were gjithering courage to receive me iu the drawing-room. 
There they lay, the cliibh'cn of predilection, the riches of the 
East expended that tliey might sleep soft and wake iu magnifi- 
cence. I, the eldest brother — the heir — I stood beside their 
bed in the borrowed dress which I had so lately exchanged for 
the rags of an hospital. Their couches breathed the richest 
perfumes, while I was reeking from a pest-house; and I — I 
repeat it — the heir, the produce of their earliest and best love, 
was thus treated. No wonder that my look Wiis that of a 
basilisk." 

" You speak as if you were possessed with an evil spirit," said 
Hartley ; "or else you labour under a strange delusion." 

"You think those only are legally married over whom a 
drowsy parsou has read the ceremony from a dog's-eared prayer- 
book ? It may be so in your English law — but Scotland makes 
Love himself the priest. A vow betwixt a fond couple, tlie blue 
heaven alone witnessing, will protect a confiding girl against the 
peijuiy of a fickle swaiu, as much as if a Dean had performed 
the rites in the loftiest cathedial in England. Nay, more ; if 
the child of love be acknowledged by the father at the time 
when he is baptized — if lie present the mother to strangers of 
respectability as his wife, the laws of Scotland will not allow him 
to retract the justice which has, in these actions, been done to 
the female whom he has wronged, or the offspring of their mutual 
love. This General Tresham, or Withcrington, treated my un- 
happy mother as his wife before Gray and others, quartered her 
afi such in tlie family of a respectable man, gave her the same 
name by which he himself chose to pass for the time. lie pre- 
sented me to the priest as his lawful offspring ! and the law of 
Scotland, benevolent to the helpless child, will not allow him 
now to disown what he so formally admitted. I know my rights, 
and am determined to claim them." 

"You do not then intend to go on board the Middlesex? 
Think a little — You will lose your voyage and your commis- 
sion." 

" I will save my buthright," answered Middlemas. " When 
I thought of going to India, I knew not my parents, or how to 
make good the rights which I had through them. That riddle is 
solved. I am entitled to at least a third of Mon^ada's estate, 
whicli, by Winter's account, is considerable. Dut ibr you, and 
your mwle of treating the small-pox, I sliould have had tL« 
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whola Little did I think, when old Gray was likely to have hia 
wig pulled off, for putting out fires, throwing open windows, and 
exjiloding whisky and water, that the new system of treating the 
BDiall-pox was to cost me so many thousand pounds." 

"You are determined then," said Hartley, "on this wild 
courser* 

" I know my rights, and am determined to make them avail- 
able," answered the obstinate youth. 

" Mr. Richard Middlemas, I am sorry for you." 

" Mr. Adam Hartley, I beg to know why I am honoured by 
your sorrow." 

" I pity you," answered Hartley, " both for the obstinacy of 
selfishness, whicli can think of wealth after the scene you saw 
last night, and for the idle vision which leads you to believe that 
you can obtain possession of it." 

"Selfish!" cried Middlemas; "why, I am a dutiful son, 
labouring to clear the memory of a calumniated mother — And 
am I a visionary 1 — Why, it was to this hope that I awakened, 
when old Mongada's letter to Gray, devoting me to perpetual 
obscurity, first roused me to a sense of my situation, and dLsixjlled 
the dreams of my childliood. Do you think that I would ever 
have submitted to the drudgery which I shared with you, but 
that, by doing so, I kept in view tlie only traces of these un- 
natural parents, by means of which I proposed to introduce 
myself to their notice, and, if necessary, enforce the rights of a 
legitimate child 1 The silence and death of Mon9ada broke my 
plans, and it was then only I reconciled myself to the thoughts 
of India." 

" You were very young to have known so much of the Scottish 
law, at the time when we were first acquainted," said Hartley. 
" But I can guess your instructor." 

" No less authority than Tom Hillary's," replied Middlemas. 
" His good counsel on that head is a reason why I do not now 
prosecute him to the gallows." 

"I judged as much," replied Hartley; "for I heard him, 
before I left IMiddlemas, debating the point with Mr. Lawford ; 
and I recollect perfectly, that he stated the law to be such as 
you now lay down." 

"And what said LaAH'ford in answer?" demanded Middlemas. 

"Ho admitted," replied Hartley, "that in circumstances 
where the case was doubtful, such presumptions of legiiuaBcj 
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might be admitted. But ho said they were liable to be controlled 
by positive and precise testimony, as, for instance, the eyidenoe 
of the mother declaring the illegitimacy of the child." 

^' But there can exist none such in my case/' said Middlemas, 
hastily, and with marks of alarm. 

" I will not deceive you, Mr. Middlemas, though I fear I can- 
not help giving you pain. I had yesterday a long conference 
witli your mother, Mrs. Witherington, in which she acknowledged 
you as her son, but a son bom before marriage. This express 
declaration will, therefore, put an end to the suppositions on 
wliich you ground your hopes. If you please you may hear the 
contents of her declaration, which I have in her own hand- 
writing." 

" Confusion ! is the cup to be for ever dashed from my lipe V* 
muttered Kichard; but recovering his composure, by exertion 
of the self-command of which he possessed so large a portion, 
he desired Hartley to proceed with his communication. Hart- 
ley accordingly proceeded to inform him of the particulars pre- 
caiing his birth, and those which followed after it; while 
Middlemas, seated on a seorchest, listened with inimitable com- 
posure to a tale which went to root up the flourishing hopes of 
wealth which he had lately so fondly entertained. 

Zilia Mon9ada was the only child of a Portuguese Jew of great 
wealth, who had come to London in prosecution of his commerce. 
Among tlie few Christians who frequented his house, and occa- 
sionally his table, was Richard Tresham, a gentleman of a high 
Northumbrian family, deeply eugaged in the service of Charica 
Edward during his short invasion, and though holding a commis- 
sion in the Portuguese service, still an object of suspicion to the 
British government, on account of his well-known courage and 
Jacobitical princii)lcs. The higli-bred elegance of this gentleman, 
together with his complete acquaintance with the Portuguese 
language and manners, had won the intimacy of old Mongada, 
and, alas ! tlio heart of the inexperienced Zilia, who, beautiful 
as an angel, had as little knowledge of the world and its wicked- 
ness as the lamb that is but a week old. 

Tresham made his proposals to Mon^ada, perhaps in a man- 
ner which too evidently showed that he conceived the high-born 
Christian was degrading himself in asking an alliance with the 
wealthy Jew. Mon^da rejected his proposals, forbade him hia 
house, but could not prevent the lovers from meeting in private. 
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Tresham made a dishonourable use of the opportuiiitieB which 
the poor Zilia so incautiously afforded, and the consequence was 
her ruin. The lover, however, had every purpose of righting the 
injury which he had inflicted, and, after various plans of secret 
marriage, which were rendered abortive by the difference of re- 
ligion, and other circumstances, flight for Scotland was deter- 
mined on. The hurry of the journey, the fear and anxiety to 
which Zilia was subject, brought on her confinement several 
weeks before the usual time, so that they were compelled to 
accept of the assistance and accommodation offered by Mr. 
Gray. They had not been there many hours ere Tresham 
heard, by the medium of some sharp-sighted or keen-eared 
friend, that there were warrants out against him for treasonable 
practices. His correspondence with Charles Edward had become 
known to Mongada during the period of their friendship ; he 
betrayed it in vengeance to the British cabinet, and warrants 
were issued, in which, at Mon^ada's request, his daughter's name 
was included. This might be of use, he apprehended, to enable 
him to separate his daughter from Tresham, should he find the 
fugitives actually married. How far he succeeded, the reader 
already knows, as well as the precautions which he took to pre- 
vent the living evidence of his child's frailty from being known 
to exist. His daughter he carried with him, and subjected her 
to severe restraint, which her own reflections rendered doubly 
bitter. It would have completed his revenge, had the author of 
Zilia's misfortunes been brought to the scaffold for his political 
offences. But Tresham skulked among friends in the Highlands, 
and escaped until the affair blew over. 

He afterwards entered into the East India Company's service, 
under his mother's name of Witherington, which concealed the 
Jacobite and rebel, until these terms were forgotten. His skill 
in military aflhirs soon raised him to riches and eminence. 
When he returned to Britain, his first inquiries were after the 
family of Mon9ada. His fame, his wealth, and the late convic- 
tion that his daughter never would marry any but him who had 
her first love, induced the old man to give that encouragement 
to General Witherington, which ho had always denied to the 
poor and outlawed Major Tresham ; and the lovers, i^r hav- 
ing been fourteen years separated, were at length united in 
wedlock. 

General Witherington eagerly concurred in the earnest wish 
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of his father-in-law, that every remembrance of former events 
should be buried, by leaving the fmit of the early and unhappy 
intrigue suit^ibly provided for, but in a distant and obscure situa- 
tion. Zilia thought far otherwise. Her heart longed, with a 
mother's longing, towards the object of her first maternal ten- 
derness, but she dared not place herself in opposition at once to 
the will of her father and the decision of her husband. The 
former, his religious prejudices mucli effaced by his long resi- 
dence in England, had given consent that she should conform to 
the established religion of her husband and her country, — the 
latter, haughty as we have described him, made it his pride to 
introduce the beautiful convert among his high-born kindred. 
The discovery of her foimer frailty would have proved a blow 
to her respectability, which he dreaded like death ; and it could 
not long remaui a secret from his wife, that in consequence of a 
severe illness in India, even his reason became occasionally 
shaken by anything which violently agitated his feelings. She 
had, therefore, acquiesced in patience and silence in the course 
of policy which Mon9ada had devised, and which her husband 
anxiously and warmly approved. Yet her thoughts, even wheu 
their marriage was blessed with other offspring, anxiously re- 
verted to the banished and outcast child, who had first been 
clasped to the maternal bosom. 

All these feelings ** subdued and cherished long," were set 
afloat in full tide by the unexpected discovery of this son, re- 
deemed from a lot of extreme misery, and placed before his 
mother's imaguiation in circumstances so disastrous. 

It was in vain that her husband had assured her that he would 
secure the young man's prosperity, by his puree and his interest. 
She could not be satisfied, until she had herself done something 
to alleviate the doom of banishment to which her eldest-born 
was thus condemned. She was the more eager to do so, as she 
felt the extreme delicacy of her health, which was undeimined 
by so many yeai's of secret suifering. 

Mrs. Witherington was, in conferring her maternal bounty, 
naturally led to employ the agency of Hartley, the companion of 
her son, and to whom, since the recovery of her younger child- 
ren, she almost looked up as to a tutelar deity. She placed in 
his hanils a sum of £2000, which she had at her own unchal- 
lenged disposal, with a request, uttered in the fondest and most 
affectionate terms, that it might be applied to the eervice of 
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Richaid Micldlemas in tho way Hartley should think moat use- 
ful to hini. She assured him of further support, as it should be 
needed ; and a note to the following purport was also intrusted 
him, to bo delivered when and where the prudence of Hartley 
should judge it proper to confide to him the secret of his birth. 

" Oh, Benoui ! Oh, child of my sorrow 1" said this interesting 
document, " why should the eyes of thy unhappy mother be 
about to obtain permission to look on thee, since her arms were 
denied the right to fold thee to her bosom 1 May the God of 
Jews and of Gentiles watch over thee, and guard thee I May 
he remove, in his good time, the darkness which rolls between 
me and the beloved of my heart*— the first fruit of my unhappy, 
nay, imhallowed afiection. Do not — do not, my beloved 1 — think 
thyself a lonely exile, while thy mother's prayers arise for thee 
at sunrise and at sunset, to call down every blessing on thy head 
— to invoke every power in thy protection and defence, ^eek not 
to see me — Oh, why must I say so ! — But let me humble myself 
in the dust, since it is my own sin, my own folly, which I must 
blame ; — but seek not to see or speak with me — it might be the 
death of both. Confide thy thoughts to the excellent Hartley, 
who hath been the guardian angel of us all — even as the tribes 
of Israel had each their guardian angeL What thou shalt wish, 
and he shall advise in thy behalf, shall be done, if in the power 
of a mother — ^And the love of a mother 1 Is it bounded by seas, 
or can deserta and distance measure its limits ? Oh, child of my 
sorrow ! Oh, Benoni 1 let thy spirit be with mine, as mine is 
with thee. Z. M." 

All these arrangements being completed, the unfortunate lady 
next insisted with her husband that she should be permitted to 
see her son in that parting interview which terminated so fatally. 
Hartley, therefore, now discharged, as her executor, the duty 
intrusted to him as her confidential agent. 

" Surely," he thought, as, having foiished his communication, 
he was about to leave the apartment, " surely the demons of 
Ambition and Avarice will unclose the talons which they have 
fixed upon this man, at a charm like this." 

And indeed Richard's heart had been formed of the nether 
millstone, had he not been duly afibcted by these first and last 
tokens of his mother's afiection. He leant his head upon a 
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table, and his tears flowed plentifully. Hartley left him undis- 
turbed for more than an hour, and on his return found him in 
nearly the same attitude in which he had left him. 

" I regret to disturb you at this moment," he said, " but I 
have still a part of my duty to discharge. I must place in your 
possession the deposit which your mother made in my hands 
— and I must also remind you that time flies fast, and that you 
have scarce an hour or two to determine whether you will pro- 
secute your Indian voyage, under the new view of circiunstances 
which I have opened to you." 

Middlemas took the bills which his mother liad bequeathed 
him. As he raised his head, Hartley could observe that his face 
was stained with tears. Yet he counted over the money with 
mercantile accuracy ; and though he assumed the pen for the 
purpose of writing a discharge with an air of inconsolable dejec- 
tion, yet he drew it up in good set terms, like one who had hia 
senses much at his command. 

*And now,*' he said, in a moumftd voice, "give me my 
mother's narrative." 

Hartley almost started, and answered hastily, "You have 
the poor lady's letter, which was addressed to yourself— the 
narrative is addressed to me. It is my warrant for disposing 
of a large sum of money — ^it concerns the rights of third parties^ 
and I cannot part with it." 

" Surely, surely it v^ere better to deliver it into my hands^ 
were it but to weep over it," answered Middlemas. " My for- 
tune. Hartley, has been very cruel You see that my parents 
purposed to have made me their undoubted heir ; yet their pur- 
pose was disappointed by accident. And now my mother comes 
with well-intended fondness, and while she means to advance 
my fortune, furnishes evidence to destroy it. — Oome, come^ 
Hartley — ^you must be conscious, that my mother wrote those 
details entirely for my information. I am the rightful owner, 
and insist on having them." 

" I am sorry I must insist on refusing your demand,'' an- 
swered Hartley, putting the papers in his pocket. " You ought 
to consider, that if this conmiunioation has destroyed tiie idle 
and groundless hopes which you have indulged in, it has, at the 
same tune, more than trebled your capital ; and that if there are 
some hundreds or thousands in the world richer than yourself^ 
there are many millions not half so well provided. Set a bravo 
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Spirit, then, against your fortune, and do not doubt your success 
in life." 

His words seemed to sink into the gloomy mind of Middle- 
mas. He stood silent for a moment, and then answered with a 
t^luctant and insinuating voice, — 

" My dear Hartley, we have long been companions — ^you can 
have neither pleasure nor interest in ruining my hopes — ^you may 
find some in forwarding them. Mongada's fortune will enable 
me to allow five thousand poimds to the Mend who should aid 
me in my difficulties." 

" Qood morning to you, Mr. Middlcmas," said Hartley, en- 
deavouring to withdraw. 

" One moment — one moment," said Middlemaa, holding his 
friend by the button at the same time, " I meant to say ten 
thousand — and-^and — ^marry iirhomsoever you like — I will not 
be your hindrance." 

"You are a villain ! " said Hartley, breaking from him, " and 
I always thought you so." 

" And you," answered Middlemas, " are a fool, and I never 
thought you better. Off he goes — Let him — ^the game has been 
play^ and lost — I must hedge my bets: India must be my 
back-play." 

All was in readhiess for his departure. A small vessel and a 
favouring gale conveyed him and seirei^ other military gentle- 
men to the Downs, where the Indiaman, which was to transport 
them from Europe, lay ready for their reception. 

His first feelings were sufficiently disconsolate. But ac- 
customed from his infancy to conceal his internal thoughts, he 
appeared in the course of a Week the gayest and b^ bred 
passenger who ever dared the long and weai^ space betwixt Old 
England and het Indian possessions. At Madras, where the 
sociable feelings 6t the resident inhabitants give ready way to 
enthusiasm in behalf of aty stranger of agreeable qualities, he 
etpmenoed that warm hospitality which distinguishes the 
British eharactef in the East. 

Middlemas wa^ well received in company, and in the way of 
t^eeominit an indispensable guest at every mt^rtainment in the 
pla(5e, when the vessel, on boatd of which Hartley acted as sur- 
geon's mate, arrived at the same settlement. The latter would 
not, from his situation, have been entitled to expect much 
civility and attention ; but this disadvantage was made up by 
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his possessing the most powerful introductions from General 
Witherington, and from other persons of weight in Leadenhall 
Street, the Generars friends, to the principal inhabitants in the 
settlement. He found himself once more, therefore, moving in 
the same sphere with Middlemas, and imder the alternative 
of living with him on decent and distant terms, or of breaking 
oflf with him altogether. 

The first of these courses might perhaps have been the wisest ; 
but the other was most congenial to the blunt and plain cha- 
racter of Hartley, who saw neither propriety nor comfort in 
maintaining a show of friendly intercourse, to conceal hate, con- 
tempt, and mutual dislike. 

The circle at Fort St. George was much more restricted at 
that time than it has been since. The coldness of the young 
men did not escape notice ; it transpired that they had been once 
intimates and fellow-students ; yet it was now foimd that they 
hesitated at accepting invitations to the same parties. Eumoiu* 
assigned many different and incompatible reasons for this deadly 
breacli, to which Hartley gaxe no attention whatever, while 
Lieutenant Middlemas took care to countenance those which 
represented the cause of the quarrel most favourably to himself. 

" A little bit of rivalry had taken place," he said, when pressed 
by gentlemen for an explanation ; " he had only had the good 
luck to get farther in the good graces of a fair lady than his 
friend Hartley, who had made a quarrel of it, as they saw. He 
tiiought it very silly to keep up spleen, at such a distance of 
time and space. He was sorry, more for the sake of the 
strangeness of the appearance of the thing than anything dse, 
although his friend had really some very good points about him." 

While these whispers were working their effect in society^ 
they did not prevent Hartley from receiving the most flattering 
assurances of encouragement and official promotion from the 
Madras government as opportunity should arise. Soon after, it 
was intimated to him that a medical appointment of a lucratiye 
nature in a remote settlement was conferred on him, which re- 
moved him for some time from Madi*as and its neighbourhood. 

Hartley accordingly sailed on his distant expedition ; and it 
was observed, that after his departure, the character of Middle- 
mas, as if some check had been removed, began to display itself 
in disagreeable colours. It was noticed that this young man, 
whose manners were so agreeable and so courteous during the 
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first months after his arrival in India, began now to show symp- 
toms of a haughty and overbearing spirit. Ho had adopted, for 
reasons which the reader may conjecture, but which appeared to 
be mere whim at Fort St. George, the name of Tresham, in 
addition to that by which he had hitherto been distinguished, 
and in this he persisted with an obstinacy, which belonged more 
to tlie pride than the craft of his character. The Lieutenant- 
Colonel of the regiment, an old cross-tempered martinet, did not 
choose to indulge the Captain (such was now the rank of 
Middlemas) in tliis humour. 

" He knew no officer," he said, " by any name save that which 
he bore in his commission," and he Middlemas'd the Captain on 
all occasions. 

One fatal evening, the Captain was so much provoked as to 
intimate peremptorily, " that he knew his own name best." 

" Why, Captain Middlemas," replied the Colonel, " it is not 
every child that knows its own father, so how can every man be 
so sure of his own name 1 " 

The bow was drawn at a venture, but the shaft found tlie 
rcnt in the armour, and stung deeply. In spite of all the inter- 
position which could be attempted, Middlemas insisted on 
challenging the Colonel, who could be persuaded to no apology. 

" If Captain Middlemas," he said, " thought the cap fitted, 
he was welcome to wear it." 

The result was a meeting, in which, after the parties had ex- 
changed shots, the seconds tendered their mediation. It was 
i*ejected by Middlemas, who, at the second fire, had the mis- 
fortune to kill his commanding officer. In consequence, he was 
obliged to fly from the British settlements ; for, being universally 
blamed for having pushed the quarrel to extremity, there was 
little doubt that the whole severity of military discipline would 
be exercised upon the delinquent. Middlemas, therefore, vanished 
from Fort St. George, and, though the aftair had made much 
noise at the time, was soon no longer talked of. It was under- 
stood, in genera], that he had gone to seek that fortune at the 
court of some native prince, which ho could no longer hope for 
in the British settlements. 



118 WAVERLEY NOVELS 



OnAPTER TENTH 

TuRRS years i)asse(l away after the fatal rencounter mentioned 
in the last Chapter, and Dr. Hartley, returning from his 
appointed mission, which was only temporary, received encou- 
ragement to settle in Madras in a medical capacity ; and, upon 
having done so, soon had reason to think he had chosen a line in 
which he might rise to wealth and reputation. His practice was 
not confined to his countrymen, but much sought after among 
the natives, who, whatever may be their prejudices against the 
Europeans in other respects, universally esteem their superior 
powers in the medical profession. This lucrative branch of 
practice rendered it necessary that Hartley should make the 
Oriental languages his study, in order to hold communication 
with liis patients without the intervention of an interpreter. Ho 
had enough of opportunities to practise as a linguist, for, in 
iicknowledgment, as he used jocularly to say, of the large fees of 
the wealthy Moslemah and Hindoos, he attended the poor of all 
nations gratis, whenever he was called upon. 

It so chanced, that one evening he was hastily summoned by a 
message from the Secretary of the Government, to attend a 
patient of consequence. " Yet ho is, after all, only a Fakir," 
said the message. " You will find him at tlie tomb of Oara 
Ilazi, the Mahomedan saint and doctor, about one coss from the 
fort. Inquire for him by the name of Barak el HadgL Such 
a patient promises no fees ; but we know how little you caro 
about the pagodas ; and, besides, the Qovernment is your |)ay- 
master on this occasion." 

" That is tlie last matter to be thought on," said Hartley, and 
Instantly repaired in his palanquin to the place pointed out to him. 

The tomb of the Owliah, or Mahomedan Saint, Cara RazI, 
was a place held in much reverence by every good Mussulman. 
It was situated in the centre of a grove of mangos and tamarind- 
trees, and was built of red stone, having three domes, and minjv- 
rets at every comer. There was a court in front, as usual, around 
which were cells constmctcd for the accommodation of the Fakirs 
who visited the tomb from motives of devotion, and made a longer 
or shorter residence there as they thought proper, subsisting 
upon the alms which the Faithful never fail to bestow on theiP 
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in exchange for the benefit of their prayers. These devotees 
were engaged day and night in reading verses of the Koran before 
the tomb, which was constructed of white marble, inscribed with 
sentences from the book of the Prophet, and with the various 
titles conferred by the Koran upon the Supreme Being. Such a 
sepulchre, of which there are many, is, with its appendages and 
attendants, respected during wars and revolutions, and no less by 
Fcringis (Franks, that is) and Hindoos, than by Mahomedans 
themselves. The Fakirs, in return, act as spies for all parties, 
and are often employed in secret missions of importanoe. 

Complying with the Maliomedan custom, our friend Hartley 
laid aside his shoes at the gates of the holy precincts, and avoid- 
ing to give o£fence by approaching near to the tomb, he went up 
to the principal Moullah, or priest, who was distinguishable by 
the length of his beard, and the size of the large wooden beads, 
with which the Mahomedans, like the Oatholics, keep register of 
their prayers. Such a person, venerable by his age, sanctity of 
character, and his real or supposed contempt of worldly pursuits 
and enjoyments, is regarded as the head of an establishment of 
this kind. 

The Moullah is permitted by his situation to be more commu- 
nicative with strangers than his younger brethren, who in the 
present instance remained with their eyes fixed on the Koran, 
muttering their recitations without noticing the European, or 
attending to what he said, as he inquired at their superior for 
Barak el Hadgi. 

The Moullah was seated on the earth, from which he did not 
arise, or show any mark of reverence ; nor did he interrupt the 
tale of his beads, which he continued to count assiduously while 
Hartley was speaking. When he finished, the old man raised 
his eyes, and looking at him with an air of distraction, as if he 
was endeavouring to recollect what he had been saying, he at 
length pointed to one of the cells, and resumed his devotions like 
one who felt impatient of whatever withdrew his attention from 
his sacred duties, were it but for an instant. 

Hartley entered the cell indicated, with the usual salutation of 
Salam Alaikum. His patient lay on a little carpet in a comer 
of the small white-washed cell He was a man of about 
forty, dressed in the black robe of his order, very much torn and 
patched. He wore a high conical cap of Tartarian felt, and had 
round his neck the string of black beads belonging to his order. 
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His eyes and i)Osture indicated suffering, which ho was enduring 
with stoical patience. 

" Salam Alaikum,"said Hartley ; " you arc in pain, my father 1 " 
— a title which ho gavo ratlier to the profession than to the 
years of the person he addressed. 

" Salam Alaikuvi bema schastem" answered the Fakir ; " Well 
is it for yoii that you have suffered patiently. Tho book saith, 
such shall bo the greeting of the angels to those who enter para- 
dise." 

The conversation being thus opened, tho physician proceeded 
to inquire into the complaints of the patient, and to proscribe 
what ho thought advisable. Having done this, ho was about to 
retire, when, to his great siurprise, tlie Fakir tendered him a ring 
of some value. 

" Tho wise," said Hartley, declining the present, and at tho 
same time paying a suitable compliment to the Fakir's cap and 
robe, — " tho wise of every country aro brethren. My left hand 
tidccs no guerdon of my right." 

" A Feringi can then refuKC gold ! " said the Fiikir. " I thought 
they took it from every hand, whether pure as that of an Ilouri, 
or leprous like Gehazi's — even as tho hungry dug recketh not 
whether the flesh he eateth be of tlie camel of the prophet Saleth, 
or of tho ajBS of Degial — on whose head bo cursea ! " 

" Tho book says," replied Hartley, " that it is Allah wlio closes 
and who enlarges the heart. Frank and Mussulman are all alike 
moulded by his pleasure." 

"My brother hath spoken wisely," answered tho patient. 
" Welcome the disease, if it briug thee acquainted with a wise 
physician. For wliat saith tho poet — * It is well to have fallen 
to tho earth, if while grovelling there thou shalt discover a dia- 
mond.' " 

Tho physician made repeated visits to his patient, and con- 
tinued to do BO even after tho health of El Hadgi was entirely 
restored. He had no difficulty in discerning in him one of thaso 
secret agents frequently employed by Asiatic Sovereigns. His 
intelligence, his learning, above all, his versatility and freedom 
from prejudices of eveiy kind, left no doubt of Barak's possess- 
ing tho necessary qualifications for conducting such delicate 
negotiations ; while his ^I'^vity of habit and profession could 
not prevent his features from expressing occasionally a perception 
of humour, not usually seen in devotees of Ids class. 
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Barak el Hadgi talked often, amidst their private conversations, 
oi the power and dignity of the Nawaub of Mysore ; and Hartley 
had little doubt that ho came from the Court of Hyder Ali, on 
some secret mission, pcrhai)s for achieving a more solid peace 
betwixt that able and sagacious Prince and the East India Com- 
pany's Government, — that which existed for the time being re- 
garded on both parts as little more tlian a hollow and insincere 
truce. He told many stories to the advantage of this Prince, 
who certainly was one of the wisest that Hindostan could boast ; 
and amidst great crimes, perpetrated to gratify his ambition, dis- 
played many instances of princely generosity, and, what was a 
little more siu^prising, of even-handed justice. 

On one occasion, shortly before Barak el Hadgi left Madras, 
he visited the Doctor, and partook of his sherbet, which he pre- 
ferred to his own, perhaps because a few glasses of mm or brandy 
were usually added to enrich the compound, it might bo owing 
to repeated applications to the jar which contained this generous 
fluid, that the Pilgrim became more than usually frank in his 
communications, and not contented with praising his Nawaub 
with the most hyperbolic eloquence, he began to insinuate the 
influence which he himself enjoyed with the Invincible, the Lord 
and Shield of the Faith of the Prophet. 

" Brother of my soul," he said, " do but think if thou needest 
aught that the all-powerfid Hyder Ali Khan Bohauder can give ; 
and then use not the intercession of those who dwell in palaces, 
and wear jewels in their turbans, but seek the cell of thy brother 
at the Great City, which is Seringapatam. And the poor Fakir, 
in his torn cloak, shall better advance thy suit with the Nawaub 
[for Hyder did not assume the title of Sultaun] than they who 
sit upon seats of honoiu: in the Divan." 

With these and sundry other expressions of regard, he ex- 
horted Hartley to come into the Mysore, and look upon the face 
of the Great Prince, whose glance inspired wisdom, and whose 
nod conferred wealth, so that Folly or Poverty could not api^ear 
before him. He offered at the same time to requite the kind- 
ness which Hartley had evinced to him, by showing him what- 
ever was worthy the attention of a sage in the land of Mysore. 

Hartley was not reluctant to promise to undertake the pro- 
posed journey, if the continuance of good understanding betwixt 
their governments should render it practicable, and in reality 
looked forward to the possibility of such an event with a good 
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deal of interest. The frieucU imrted with mutual good wishes, 
after exchanging, in the Oriental fashion, such gifts aa became 
sages, to whom knowledge was to be supposed dearer than 
wealth. Barak el Hadgi presented Hartley with a small quan- 
tity of the balsam of Mecca, very hard to be procured in an 
imadulterated form, and gave him at the same time a passport 
in a peculiar character, which he assured him would be respected 
by every officer of the Nawaub, should his friend be disposed 
to accomplish his visit to the Mysore. " The head of him who 
sliould disrespect this safe-conduct," he said, ^^ shall not be more 
safe than that of the barley-stalk which the reaper has grasped 
in his hand." 

Hartley requited these civilities by the present of a few 
medicines little used in the East, but such as he thought might, 
with suitable directions, be safely intrusted to a man so intelli- 
gent as his Moslem friend. 

It was several months after Barak had returned to the in- 
terior of India, that Hartley was astonished by an unexpoct<;d 
rencounter. 

The ships from Europe had but lately arrived, and had 
brought over their usual cargo of boys longing to be commanders, 
aud young women without any purpose of being married, but 
whom a pious duty to some brother, some unde, or other male 
relative, brought to India to keep his house, until they should 
find themselves unexpectedly in one of their own. Dr. Hartley 
happened to attend a public breakfast given on this occasion by 
a gentleman high in the service. The roof of his friend liad 
been recently enriched by a consignment of three nieces, whom 
the old gentleman, justly attached to his quiet hookah, and, it 
was said, to a pretty girl of colour, desired to offer to the public 
that he might have the fairest chance to get rid of his new 
guests as soon as possible. Hartley, who was thought a fish 
worth casting a fly for, was contemplating this fair investment, 
with very little interest, when he heard one of the company say 
to another in a low voice, — 

" Angels and ministers 1 there is our old acquaintance, the 
Queen of Sheba, returned upon our hands like unsaleable 
goods." 

Hartley looked in the same direction with the two who were 
speaking, and his eye was caught by a Semiramis-looking por- 
BOD, of unusual stature and amplitude, armycd in a sort of rid- 
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ing habit, but bo formed, and so looped and gallooued with lace, 
as made it resemble the upper tunio of a native chief. Her 
robe waa composed of crimson silk, rich with flowers of gold. 
She wore wide trowsers of light blue silk, a fine scarlet shawl 
aroimd her waist, in which was stuck a creeze with a richly 
ornamented handle. Her throat and arms were loaded with 
chains and bracelets, and her turban, formed of a shawl similar 
to that worn around her waist, was decorated by a magnificent 
aigrette, from which a blue ostrich plume flowed in one direc- 
tion, and a red one in another. The brow, of European com- 
plexion, on which this tiara rested, was too lofty for beauty, 
but seemed made for command ; the aquiline nose retained its 
form, but the cheeks were a little sunken, and the complexion 
BO very brilliant, as to give strong evidence that the whole 
countenance had imdergone a thorough repair since the lady 
had left her couch. A black female slave, richly dressed, stood 
behind her with a chowry, or cow's tail, having a silver handle, 
which she used to keep off the flies. From the mode in which 
she was addressed by those who spoke to her, this lady appeared 
a person of too much importance to be afifronted or neglected, 
and yet one with whom none desired further communication 
than the occasion seemed in propriety to demand. 

She did not, however, stand in need of attention. The well- 
known captain of an East Indian vessel lately arrived from Bri- 
tain was sedulously polite to her ; and two or three gentlemen, 
whom Hartley knew to be engaged in trade, tended upon her as 
they would have done upon the safety of a rich argosy. 

" For Heaven's sake, what is that for a Zenobia ? ** said Hart- 
ley to the gentleman whose whisper had first attracted his atten- 
tion to this lofty dame. 

** Is it possible you do not know the Queen of Sheba 1 " said 
the person of whom he inquired, no way loth to communicate 
the information demanded. " You must know, then, that she 
is the daughter of a Scotch emigrant, who lived and died at 
Pondioheny, a sergeant in Lally's regiment. She managed to 
marry a partisan officer named Montreville, a Swiss or French- 
man, I cannot tell which. After the surrender of Pondicherry, 
this hero and heroine — But hey — what the devil are you think- 
ing of? — ^If you stare at her that way, you will make a scene ; 
for she will ihmk nothing of scolding you across the table." 

But without attending to his firicnd's remonstrances, Hari 
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ley bolted from the table at which he sat, aiid made his way, 
with somethiDg less than the decorum which the rules of society 
enjoin, towards the place where the lady in question was seated. 

" The Doctor is surely mad this morning " — said his friend 
Major Mercer to old Quartermaster Calder. 

Indeed Hartley was not perhaps strictly in his senses ; for, 
looking at the Queen of Sheba as he listened to Major Mercer, 
his eye fell on a light female form beside her, so placed as if 
she desired to be eclipsed by the bulky fonn and flowing robes 
we have described, and, to his extreme astonishment, he recog- 
nised the friend of his childhood, the love of his youth — Menie 
Gray herself ! 

To see her in India was in itself astonishing. To sec her 
apparently under such strange patronage, greatly increased liis 
surprise. To make his way to her, and address her, seemed 
the natural and direct mode of satisfying the feelings which her 
appearance excited. 

His impetuosity was however checked, when, advancing close 
upon Miss Gray and licr companion, he observed that the former, 
tliough she looked at him, exhibited not the slightest token of 
recognition, unless he could interpret as such, that she slightly 
touched her upper lip with her forefinger, which, if it happened 
otherwise than by mere accident, might be constmed to mean, 
" Do not speak to me just now." Hartley, adopting such an 
interpretation, stood stock still, blushing deeply; for he was 
aware that he made for the moment but a silly figure. 

He was the rather convinced of this, when, with a voice which 
in the force of its accents corresponded with her commanding 
air, Mrs. Montreville addressed him in English, which savoured 
slightly of a Swiss patois, — " You haave come to us very fast^ 
sir, to say nothing at all. Are you sure you did not get your 
tongue stolen by de way 1 " 

" I thought I had seen an old friend in that lady, madam," 
stammered Hartley, " but it seems I am mistaken.*' 

" The good people do tell me that you are one Doctors Hart- 
ley, sir. Now, my friend ajid I do not know Doctors Hartley 
at aU." 

*' I have not the presumption to pretend to your acquaintance, 
madam, but him " 

Here Menie repeated the sign in such a manner that, though 
ifc ^^7&8 only momentary, Hartley could not misundcrstuDd its 
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purpose; he therefore changed the end of his sentence, and 
added, " But I have only to make my bow, and ask pardon for 
my mistake." 

He retired back accordingly among the company, unable to 
quit the room, and inquiring at those whom he considered as 
the best newsmongers for such information as — " Who is that 
stately-looking woman, Mr. Butler 1 " 
" Oh, the Queen of Sheba, to be sure." 
" And who is that pretty girl, who sits beside her 1 " 
" Or rather behind her," answered Butler, a military chap- 
lain ; "faith, I cannot say — Pretty did you call her?" turning 
his opera-glass that way — "Yes, faith, she is pretty — very 
pretty — Gad, she shoots her glances as smartly from behind 
the old pile yonder, as Teucer from behind Ajax Telamon's 
shield." 

" But who is she, can you tell me 1 " 

" Some fair-skinned speculation of old Montreville's, I suppose, 
that she has got cither to toady herself, or take in some of her 
black friends with. — Is it possible you have never lieard of old 
Mother Moutreville ? " 

" You know I have been so long absent from Madras " 

"Well," continued Butler, "this lady is the widow of a 
Swiss officer in the French service, who, after the surrender of 
Pondicherry, went off into the interior, and commenced soldier 
on his own accoimt. He got possession of a fort, under pre- 
tence of keeping it for some simple R{yah or other ; assembled 
around him a parcel of desperate vagabonds, of every colour in 
the rainbow ; occupied a considerable territory, of which he raised 
the duties in his own name, and declared for independence. But 
Hyder Naig understood no such interloping proceedings, and 
down he came, besieged the fort and took it, though some pretend 
it was betrayed to him by this very woman. Be that as it may, 
the poor Swiss was found dead on the ramparts. Certain it is, 
she received large sums of money, under pretence of paying off 
her troops, surrendering of hill-forts, and Heaven knows what 
besides. She was permitted also to retain some insignia of 
royalty ; and, as she was wont to talk of Hyder as the Eastern 
Solomon, she generally became known by the title of Queen of 
Sheba. She leaves her court when she pleases, and has been as 
far as Fort St. C^rge before now. In a word, she does pretty 
much as she likes. The great folks here are civil to her, though 
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they look on licr as little better than a spy. Ab to Hydcr, it \n 
supposed he has ensured her fidelity by borrowing the greater 
part of her treasures, which prevents her from daring to break 
with him — ^besides other causes that smack of scandal of another 
sort." 

" A singular story," replied Hartley to his companion, while 
his heart dwelt on the question, How it was possible that the 
gentle and simple Menie Gray should be in the train of such a 
character as this adventuress ? 

*'£ut Butler has not told you the best of it," said Mtgor 
Mercer, who by this time came round to finish his own story. 
" Your old acquaintance, ISiIr. Tresham, or Mr. Middlemas, or 
whatever else he chooses to be called, has been complimented by 
a report, that he stood very high in the good graces of this 
same Boadicea. He certainly commanded some troops which 
slie still keeps on foot, and acted at their head in the Nawaub's 
service, who craftily employed him in whatever could render him 
odious to his oountrymen. The British prisoners were intrusted 
to his charge, and, to judge by what I felt myself the devil 
might take a lesson from him in severity." 

" And was he attached to, or connected with, this woman t " 

'^ So Mrs. Rumour told us in our dungeon. Poor Jack Ward 
had the bastinado for celebrating their merits in a parody on the 
playhouse song, 

* Bute such a pair wore nerer seen, 
So apUy formed to meet by natttre.' ** 

Hartley could listen no longer. The fate of Menie Grajr^ 
connected with such a man and such a woman, ruslied on hit 
fancy in the most horrid colours, and he was struggling thioi^ 
the throng to get to some place where he might collect his ideas, 
and consider what could be done for her protection, when a blade 
attendant touched his asm, and at the same time 6lii^)ed a card 
into his hand. It bore, Miss Gray, Mrs. Montreville's, at the 
house of Ram Sing Cottah, in the Black Town." On the reveroe 
waa written with a pencil, " Eight in the morning." 

This intimation of her residence implied, of course, a permis- 
sion, nay, an invitation, to wait upon her at the hour specified. 
Hartley's heart beat at the idea of seeing her onoe more^ and 
still more hi|^y at the thought of being able to serve her. At 
least, he thought, if there is danger near her, as is mueh to be 
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BUspectcd, slie sLall not want a counsellor, or, if necessary, a 
protector. Yet, at the same time, he felt tlie necessity of mak- 
ing himself better acquainted with the circumstances of her case, 
and the persons with whom she seemed connected. Butler and 
Mercer had both spoken to tlieir disparagement ; but Butler wae 
a little of a coxcomb, and Mercer a great deal of a gossip. While 
he was considering what credit was due to their testimony, 
he was unexpectedly encountered by a gentleman of his own pro- 
fession, a mUitary surgeon, who had had the misfortune to have 
been in Hyder's prison, till set at freedom by the late pacifica- 
tion. Mr. Esdale, for so he was called, was generally esteemed 
a rising man, calm, steady, and deliberate in forming his opi- 
nions. Hartley found it easy to turn the subject on the Queen of 
Sheba, by asking whether her Majesty was not somewhat of an 
adventuress. 

" On my word, I cannot say," answered Esdale, smiling ; " we 
are all upon the adventure in India^ more or less ; but I do not 
ace that the Begum Montreyillo is more so than the rest." 

"Why, that Amazonian dress and manner," said Hartley, 
" savour a little of the picaresca" 

''You must not," said Esdale, "expect a woman who has 
commanded soldiers, and may again, to dress and look entirely 
like an ordinary person. But I assure you, that even at this 
time of day, if she wished to marry, she might easily find a 
respectable match." 

" Why, I heard that she had betrayed her husband's fort to 
Hyder." 

" Ay, that is a specimen of Madras gossip. The fact is, that 
she d^ended the place long after her husband fell, and after- 
wards surrendered it by capitulation. Hyder, who piques him- 
self on observing the rules of justice, would not otherwise have 
admitted her to such intimacy^" 

" Yes, I have heard," replied Hartiey, "that their intimacy 
Iras rather of the closest." 

"Another calumny, if you mean any scandal," answered 
Esdale. " Hyder is too z^ous a Mahomedan to entertain a 
Ohristian mistress ; and, besides, to eiyoy the sort of tank which 
is yielded to a woman in her oonditicm, she must refrain, in 
appearance at least, from all correspondence in the way of 
gallantry. Just so they said that the poor woman had a coo- 
iiection with poor Middlemas of the regiment" 
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" And was tliat also a false report ? " said Hartley, in breath- 
less anxiety. 

" On my soul, I believe it was," answered Mr. Esdale. " They 
were friends, Europeans in an Indian court, and therefore inti- 
mate ; but I believe nothing more. By the by, though, I believe 
there was some quarrel between Middlemas, poor fellow, and 
you ; yet I am sure that you will be glad to hear there is a 
chanoe of his affair being made up." 

" Indeed ! " was again the only word which Hartley coiUd 
utter. 

" Ay, indeed," answered Esdale. " The duel is an old story 
now ; and it must be allowed that poor Middlemas, though he 
was rash in that business, had provocation." 

" But his desertion — his accepting of command under Hyder 
— his treatment of our prisoners — How can all these be passed 
over ? " replied Hartley. 

" Why, it is possible — I speak to you as a cautious man, and 
in confidence — that he may do us better service in Hyder's 
capital, or Tippoo's camp, than he could have done if serving 
with his own regiment. And then, for his treatment of prisoners, 
I am sure I can speak nothing but good of him in that particular. 
He was obliged to take the office, because those that serve Hyder 
Naig must do or die. But he told me himself — and I believe 
him — that he accepted the office chiefly because, while he made 
a great bullying at us before the black fellows, he could privately 
be of assistance to us. Some fools could not imderstand this, 
and answered him with abuse and lampoons ; and he was obliged 
to punish them, to avoid suspicion. Yes, yes, I and others can 
prove he was willing to be kind, if men would give him leave. 
I hope to thank him at Madras one day soon. — All this in confi- 
dence. — Grood-morrow to you." 

Distracted by the contradictory intelligence he had received, 
Hartley went next to question old Captain Capstem, the Captain 
of the Indiaman, whom he had observed in attendance upon the 
Begum Montreville. On inquiring after that commander's 
female passengers, he heard a pretty long catalogue of names, 
in which that he was so much interested in did not occur. On 
closer inquiry, Capstem recollected that Menie Gray, a young 
Scotchwoman, had come out under charge of Mrs. Duffer, the 
master's wife. "A good decent girl," Capstem said, "and kept 
the mates and guinea-pigs at a respectable distance. She came 
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out," he believed, " to be a sort of female companion, or uppef 
servant, in Madame Montreville*s family. Snug berth enough," 
he concluded, " if she can find the length of the old girFs foot." 
This was all that could be made of Capstem ; so Hartley was 
compelled to remain in a state of uncertainty until the next mom* 
ing, when an explanation might be expected with Menie Gray 
in person. 



CHAPTER ELEVENTH. 

The exact hour assigned, found Hartley at the door of the rich 
native merchant, who, having some reasons for wishing to oblige 
the Begum Montreville, had relinquished, for her accommoftation 
and that of her numerous retinue, almost the whole of his large 
and sumptuous residence in the Black Town of Madras, as that 
district of the city is called wliich the natives occupy. 

A domestic at the fii'st summons ushered the visitor into an 
apartment, where he expected to be joined by Miss Gray. The 
room opened on one side into a small garden or parterre, filled 
with the brilliant-coloured flowers of Eastern climates ; in the 
midst of which the waters of a fountain rose upwards in a spark- 
ling jet, and fell back again into a white marble cistern. 

A thousand dizzy recollections thronged on the mind of Hart- 
ley, whose early feelings towards the companion of his youth, if 
they had slumbered during distance and the various casualties of 
a busy life, were revived when he found himself placed so near 
her, and in circumstances which interested from their unexpected 
occurrence and mysterious character. A step was heard — the 
door opened — a female appeared — but it was the portly form of 
Madame de Montreville. 

" What do you please to want, sir 1 " said the lady ; " that 
is, if you have found your tongue this morning, which you had 
lost yesterday." 

" I proposed myself the honour of waiting upon the young 
person whom I saw in your excellency's company yesterday 
morning," answered Hartley, with assumed respect. "I have 
had long the honour of being known to her in Europe, and I 
desire to offer my services to her in India." 

" Much obliged — much obliged ; but Miss Gray is gone out, 

VOIfc XXV. K 
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and does not return for one or two days. You may leave yoiu 
commands with me." 

" Pardon me, madam," replied Hartley ; " but I have some 
reason to hope you may be mistaken in this matter — And hero 
comes the lady herself." 

" How is this, my dear ? " said Mrs. Montreville, with unruffled 
front, to Menie, as she entered ; "are you not gone out for two 
or three days, as I tell this gentleman 1 — mais c^est igal — it is all 
one thing. You will say, How d'ye do, and good-bye, to Mon- 
sieur, who is so polite as to come to ask after our healths, and 
as he sees us both very well, he will go away home again." 

" I believe, madam," said Miss Gray, with appearance of effort, 
" that I must speak with this gentleman for a few minutes in 
private, if you will permit me." 

"That is to say, get you gone? but I do not allow that — I 
do not like private conversation between young man and pretty 
yoimg woman ; cela n* est pas honnite. It cannot be in my house." 

" It may be out of it, then, madam," answered Miss Gray, 
not pettishly nor pertly, but with the utmost simplicity. — " Mr. 
Hartley, will you step into that garden ? — and you, madam, may 
observe us from the window, if it be the fashion of the country 
to watch so closely." 

As she spoke this she stepped through a lattice-door into the 
garden, and with an air so simple, that she seemed as if she 
wished to comply with her patroness's ideas of decorum, though 
they appeared strange to her. The Queen of Sheba, notwith- 
standing her natural assurance, was disconcerted by the com- 
posure of Miss Gray's manner, and left the room, apparently in 
displeasure. Menie turned back to the door which opened into 
the garden, and said in the same manner as before, but with less 
nonchalance, — 

" I am sure I would not willingly break through the rides of 
a foreign country ; but I cannot refuse myself the pleasure of 
speaking to so old a friend, — if indeed," she added, pausing and 
looking at Hartley, who was much embarrassed, " it be as much 
pleasure to Mr. Hartley as it is to me." 

" It would have been," said Hartley, scarce knowing what he 
said — " it must be a pleasure to me in every circumstance — But 
this extraordhiary meeting — But your father" 

Menie Gray*s handkerchief was at her eyes. — " He is gone, 
Mr. Hartley. After he was left unassisted, his toilsome businew 
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became too much for bim-^he caught a cold which hung about 
him, as you know ho was the last to attend to his own com- 
plaints, till it assumed a dangerous^ and, finally, a fatal charac- 
ter. I distress you, Mr. Hartley, but it becomes you well to be 
affected. My father loved you dearly." 

"Oh, Miss QrayT' said Hartley, "it should not hare beeti 
thus with my excellent friend at the close of his usefid and 
virtuous life — ^Alas ! wherefore — the que(Stion bursts from me in- 
voluntarily — wherefore could you not have complied with his 
wishes] wherefore" 

" Do not ask me," said she^ stopping the question which was 
on his lips j " we are not the formers of our own destiny. It 
is painful to talk on such a subject ; but for once, and for ever, 
let me tell you that I should have done Mr. Hartley wrong, if, 
even to secure his assistance to my father, I had accepted his 
hand, while my waywai*d affections did not accompany the 
act." 

" But wherefore do I see you here, Menie 1 — Forgive me, 
Miss Gray, my tongue as well as my heart turns back to long- 
forgotten scenes — But why here — ^why with this woman 1 " 

" She is not, indeed, everything tliat I expected," answered 
Menie; "but I must not be prejudiced by foreij^n manners, 
after the step I have taken— She is, besides, attentive, and 
generous in her way, and I shall soon" — she paused a moment, 
and then added, " be under better protection." 

" That of Richard Middlemas 1 " said Hartley, with a falter- 
ing voice. 

" I ought not, perhaps, to answer the question," said Menie ; 
" but I am a bad dissembler, and those whom I trust, I trust 
entirely. You have guessed right, Mr. Hartley," she added, 
colouring a good deal ; " I have come hither to unite my fate to 
that of your old comrade." 

" It is, then, just as I feared ! " exclaimed Hartley. 

"And why should Mr. Hartley fearl" said Menie Gray. 
" I used to think you too generous — surely the quarrel which 
occurred long since ought not to perpetuate suspicion and 
resentment." 

'' At least, if the feeling of resentment remained in my own 
bosom, it would be the last I should intrude upon you, Misi 
Gray," answered Hartley. "But it h for you, and for you 
alone, that I am watchful. This person — this gentleman whom 
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you mean to intrust with your happiness — do you know where 
he is — and in what service 1 " 

" I know both, more distinctly perhaps than Mr. Hartley can 
do. Mr. Middlemas has cned greatly, and has been severely 
punished. But it was not in the time of his exile and sorrow, 
that she who has plighted her faith to him should, with the 
flattering world, turn her back upon him. Besides, you have, 
doubtless, not heard of his hopes of being restored to his country 
and his rank ? '' 

" I have," answered Hartley, thrown off his guard ; " but I 
see not how he can deserve it, otherwise than by becoming a 
traitor to his new master, and thus rendering himself even more 
unworthy of confidence than I hold him to be at this moment." 

" It is well that he hears you not," answered Menie Gray, 
resenting, with natural feeling, the imputation on her lover. 
Then, instantly softening her tone, she added, " My voice ought 
not to aggravate, but to soothe your quarrel. Mr. Hartley, 1 
plight my word to you that you do Richard wrong." 

She said these words with affecting calmness, suppressing all 
appearance of that displeasure, of which she was evidently sen- 
sible, upon this depreciation of a beloved object. 

Hartley compelled himself to answer in the same strain. 

" Miss Gray," he said, " your actions and motives will always 
be tliose of an angel ; but let me entreat you to view this most 
important matter with the eyes of worldly wisdom and prudence. 
Have you well weighed the risks attending the course which 
you are taking in favour of a man, who — nay, I will not again 
offend you — who may, I hoj)e, deserve your favour ] " 

" When I wished to see you in this manner, Mr. Hartley, 
and declined a communication in public, where we could have 
had less freedom of conversation, it was with the view of tell- 
ing you everything. Some pain I thought old recollections 
might give, but I trusted it would be momentary ; and, as I 
desire to retain your friendship, it is proper I should show that 
I still deserve it. I must then first tell you my situation after 
my father's death. In the world's opinion we were always poor, 
you know ; but in the proper sense I had not known what real 
poverty was, until I was placed in dependence upon a distant 
relation of my poor father, who made our relationship a reason 
for casting upon mc all the drudgery of her household, while 
she would not allow that it gave me a claim to countenance, 
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kindness, or anything but the relief of my most pressing want^. 
In these circumstances I received from Mr. Lliddlemas a letter, 
in which he related his fatal duel, and its consequence. He had 
not dared to write to mo to share his misery — Now, when he 
was in a lucrative situation, under the patronage of a powerful 
prince, whose wisdom knew how to prize and protect such 
Europeans ajs entered his service — now, when he had every pro- 
spect of rendering our government such essential service by his 
interest with Hyder All, and might eventually nourish hopes of 
being permitted to return and stand his trial for the death of his 
commanding officer — now, he pressed me to come to India, and 
share his reviving fortunes, by accomplishing the engagement 
into which we had long ago entered. A considerable sum of 
money accompanied this letter. Mrs. Duffer was pointed out 
as a respectable woman, who would protect mc during the 
passage. Mrs. Montreville, a lady of rank, having largo pos- 
sessions and high interest in the Mysore, would receive me on 
my arrival at Fort St. George, and conduct me safely to the 
dominions of Hyder. It was further recommended, that, con- 
sidering the peculiar situation of Mr. Middleman, his name should 
be concealed in the transaction, and tliat tlic ostensible cause of 
my voyage should be to fill an office in that lady's family — 
What was I to do 1 — My duty to my poor father was ended, 
and my other friends considered the proposal as too advanta- 
geous to be rejected. The references given, the sum of money 
lodged, were considered as putting all scmples out of the ques- 
tion, and my immediate protectress and kinswoman was so 
earnest that I should accept of the offer made me, as to inti- 
mate that she would not encourage mc to stand in my own 
light, by contmuing to give me shelter and food (she gave me 
little more), if I was foolish enough to refuse compliance." 

" Sordid "wretch I " said Hartley, " how little did she deserve 
such a charge ! " 

"Let me speak a proud word, Mr. Hartley, and then you 
will not perhaps blame my relations so much. All their i)er- 
suasions, and even their threats, would have failed in inducing 
me to take a step, whicli has an appearance, at least, to which 
I foimd it difficult to reconcile myself. But I had loved Middle- 
mas — I love him still — why should I deny it 1 — and I have not 
hesitated to trast him. Had it not been for the small still 
voice which reminded me of my engagements, I had maintained 
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more stubbornly tlie pride of womanhood, and, as you would 
perhaps have recommended, I might have expected, at least, 
that my lover should have come to Britain in person, and might 
have had the vanity to tliink," slie added, smiling faintly, " that, 
if I were worth having, I was worth fetching." 

" Yet now — even now," answered Hartley, " bo just to your- 
self while you are generous to your lover. — Nay, do not look 
angrily, but hear me. I doubt the propriety of your being 
under the chai'go of this unsexed woman, who can no longer be 
termed a European. I have interest enough with females of 
the highest rank in the settlement — this climate is that of gene- 
rosity and hospitality — there is not one of them, who, knowing 
your character and history, will not desire to have you in her 
society, and under her protection, until your lover shall be able 
to vindicate his title to your hand in the face of the world. — I 
myself will be no cause of suspicion to him, or of inconvenience 
to you, Menie. Let me but have your consent to the arrange- 
ment I propose, and the same moment that sees you under 
honourable and unsuspected protection, I will leave Madras, not 
to return till your destiny is in one wav or other permanently 
fixed." 

" No, Hartley," said Miss Gray. " It may, it must bo, 
friendly in you thus to advise me ; but it would be most base 
in mo to advance my own affairs at the expense of yoiur pro- 
spects. Besides, what would this be but taking the chance of 
contingencies, with the view of sharing poor Middlemaa's for- 
tunes should they prove prosperous, and casting him off should 
they be otherwise? Tell me only, do you, of your own posi- 
tive knowledge, aver that you consider this woman as an un- 
worthy and imfit protectress for so young a person as I am ? " 

" Of my own knowledge I am say nothing ; nay, I must 
own, that reports differ even concerning Mrs. MontreVille's 
charairter. But surely the mere suspicion " 

" The mere suspicion, Mr. Hartley, can have no weight with 
me, considering that I can oppose to it the testimony of the man 
with whom I am willing to share my future fortunes. You 
acknowledge the question is but doubtful, and should not the 
assertion of him of whom I think so highly decide my belief in 
a doubtful matter] What, indeed, must he bo, should this 
Madame Montreville be other than he represented herl" 

" What must he be, indeed ! " thought Hartley internally, 
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but his lips uttered not the words. He looked down in a deep 
reverie, and at length started from it at the words of Miss 
Oray. 

" It is time to remind you, Mr. Hartley, tliat wc must needs 
part. God bless and preserve you." 

"And you, dearest Menie," exclaimed Hartley, as he sunk 
on one knee, and pressed to his lips the hand which she held 
out to him. " God bless you ! — you must deserve blessing. God 
protect you ! — you must need protection. — Oh, should things 
prove different from what you hope, send for me instantly, and, 
if man can aid you, Adam Hartley will ! " 

He placed in her hand a card containing his address. He 
then rushed from the apartment. In the hall he met the lady 
of the mansion, who made him a haughty reverence in token of 
adieu, while a native servant of the upper class, by whom she 
was attended, made a low and reverential salam. 

Hartley hastened from the Black Town, more satisfied than 
before that some deceit was about to bt practised towards Menio 
Gray — more determined than ever to exert himself for her pre- 
servation; yet more completely perplexed, when he began to 
consider the doubtfid character of the danger to which she might 
be exposed, and the scanty means of protection which she had 
to oppose to it. 



CHAPTER TWELFTH. 

As Hartley left the apartment in the house of Ram Sing Oottah 
by one mode of exit. Miss Gray retired by another to an apart- 
ment-destined for her private use. She, too, had reason for 
secret and anxious reflection, since all her love for Middlemas, 
and her frill confidence in his honour, could not entirely conquer 
her doubts concerning the character of the person whom he had 
chosen for her temporary protectress. And yet she could not 
rest these doubts upon anything distinctly conclusive ; it was 
rather a dislike of her patroness's general manners, and a disgust 
at her masculine notions and expressions, that displeased her, 
than anything else. 

Meantime, Madame Montrevillc, followal by her black do- 
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mestic, entered tlie apartment where Hartley and Menie had 
just parted. It appeared, from the conversation which follows, 
that they had from some place of concealment overheard the 
dialogue we have narrated in the former chapter. 

" It is good luck, Sadoc," said the lady, " that there is in this 
world the great fool." 

*'And the great villain," answered Sadoc, in good English, 
but in a most sullen tone. 

" This woman, now," continued the lady, " is what in Fran- 
gistan you call an angel." 

" Ay, and I have seen those in Hindostnn vou may well call 
devil." 

" I am Blue that this — how you call him — Hartley is a med- 
dling devil. For wliat ha.s he to do 1 She will not have any 
of him. What is his business who has her 1 I wish we were 
well up the Ghauts again, my dear Sadoc." 

" For my part," answered the slave, " I am half determined 
never to ascend the Ghauts more. Hark you, Adela, I bcgiu 
to sicken of the plan we have laid. This creature's confiding 
purity — call her angel or woman, as you will — makes my 
practices appear too vile, even in my own eyes. I feel myself 
unfit to bo your companion farther in the daring paths which 
you pursue. Let us part, and part friends." 

**Amen, coward. But the woman remains with me,** 
answered the Queen of Sheba.* 

" With thee ! " replied the seeming black — " never. No, 
Adela. She is under the shadow of the British flag, and she 
shall experience its protection." 

"Yes — and what protection will it afford to you yourself?" 
retorted the Amazon. " What if I should clap my hands, and 
command a score of my black servants to bind you like a sheep, 
and then send word to the Governor of the Presidency that one 
Richard Middlcmas, who had been guilty of mutiny, murder, 
desertion, and serving of the enemy against his countrymen, is 
here, at Ram Sing Cottah's house, in the disguise of a black 
servant?" Middlcmas covered his face with his hands, while 
Madame Montreville proceeded to load him with reproaches. — 
" Yes," she said, " slave and son of a slave ! Since you wear 

* In order to maintain uninjured the tone of ptLssion throughout tliia dia- 
logue, it has been judged exi>edient to discard, in the language of the Begum, 
the patois of Madame Montreville. 
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the dress of my household, yoii shall obey me as fully as the 
rest of them, otherwise, — ^whips, fetters, — the scaffold, renegade, 
— the gallows, murderer ! Dost thou dare to reflect on the 
abyss of misery from which I raised thee, to share my wealth 
and my affections ? Dost thou not remember that the picture 
of this pale, cold, unimpassioncd girl was then so indifferent to 
thee, that thou didst sacrifice it as a tribute duo to the bene- 
volence of her who relieved thee, to the affection of her who, 
wretch as thou art, condescended to love thee 1 " 

" Yes, fell woman," answered Middlemas, " but was it I who 
encouraged the young tyrant's outrageous passion for a portrait, 
or who formed the abominable plan of placing the original within 
his power 1 " 

" No — for to do so required brain and wit. But it was thine, 
flimsy villain, to execute the device which a bolder genius 
planned; it was thine to entice the woman to this foreign 
shore, under pretence of a love, which, on thy part, cold-blooded 
miscreant, never had existed." 

" Peace, screech-owl ! " answered Middlemas, " nor drive me 
to such madness as may lead me to forget thou art a woman." 

" A woman, dastard ! Is this thy pretext for sparing me ? 
— what, then, art thou, who tremblest at a woman's looks, a 
woman's word 1 — I am a woman, renegade, but one who wears 
a dagger, and despises alike thy strength and thy courage. I 
am a woman who has looked on more dying men than thou hast 
killed deer and antelopes. Thou must traffic for greatness ] — 
thou hast thrust thyself, like a five years' child, into the rough 
sports of men, and wilt only be borne down and crushed for thy 
pains. Thou wilt be a double traitor, forsooth — betray thy 
betrothed to the Prince, in order to obtain the means of betray- 
ing the Prince to the English, and thus gain thy pardon from 
thy countrymen. But me thou shalt not betray. I will not 
be made the tool of thy ambition — I will not give thee the aid 
of my treasures and my soldiers, to be sacrificed at last to this 
northern icicle. No, I will watch thee as the fiend watches the 
wizard. Show but a symptom of betraying me while we are 
here, and I denounce thee to the English, who might pardon 
the successful villain, but not him who can only offer prayers 
for his life, in place of useful services. Let me see thee flinch 
when we are beyond tlie Ghauts, and the Nawaub shall know 
thy intrigues with the Nizam and the Muhrattas, and thy resolu- 
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tiou to deliver up Bangalore to ilie English, when tlie imprudence 
of Tippoo shall have made thee Killedar. Go where thou wilt, 
Blave, thou Bhalt fuid me thy mistress." 

"And a fair though an unkind one," said the counterfeit 
Sadoc, suddenly changing his tone to an affectation of tender- 
ness. " It is true I pity this unhappy woman ; true I would 
save her if I could — but most imjust to suppose I would in any 
circumstances prefer her to my Nourjehan, my light of the world, 
my Mootee Mahul, my peaii of the palace " 

"All false coin and empty compliment," said the Begum. 
" Let mo hear, in two brief words, that you leave this woman 
to my disposal." 

" But not to be interred alive under your seat, like the Oirijaa- 
sian of whom you were jealous," said Middlemas, shuddering. 

" No, fool ; her lot shall not be worse than that of being the 
favourite of a prince. Hast thou, fugitive and criminal as thou 
art, a better fate to offer her 1 " 

"But," replied Middlemas, blushing even through his base 
disguise at the consciousness of his abject conduct, " I will have 
no force on her inclinations." 

" Such truce she shall have as the laws of the Zenana aUow," 
replied the female tyrant. " A week is long enough for her to 
determine whether she will be the 'willing mistress of a princely 
and generous lover." 

"Ay," said Richard, "and before that week expires" lie 

stopped short. 

" What will happen before the week expires ? " said the Begum 
Montreville. 

" No matter — nothing of consequence. I leave the woman's 
fate with you." 

" Tis well — we march to-night on our return, so soon ns the 
moon rises. Give orders to our retinue." 

" To hear is to obey," replied the seeming slave, and left the 
apartment. 

The eyes of the Begum remained fixed on the door through 
which he had passed. " Villain — double-dyed villain," she said, 
" I see thy drift ; thou woiUdst betray Tippoo, in policy alike 
and in love. But me thou canst not betray. — Ho, there, who 
waits? Let a trusty messenger be ready to set off instantly 
with letters, which I will presently make ready. His departure 
must be a secret to cveiy one — And now shall this pale phan- 
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(om soon know her destiny, and loam wliat it Li to havo rivalled 
Adela Montreville.^' 

Whilo the Amazonian Prinoess meditated plans of vengeance 
against her innooent rival and tlie guilty lover, the latter plotted 
a.s deeply for his own purposes. He had waited until such brief 
twilight aa India eigoys rendered his disguige complete, then set 
out in haste for the part of Madras inhabited by the Europeans, 
or, as it is termed. Fort St. George. 

" I will save her yet,'* he said ; " ere Tippoo can seize his 
prize, we will raise around his ears a storm which would drive 
the God of War from the arms of the Goddess of Beauty. The 
trap shall close its fangs upon this Indian tiger, ere he has time 
to devour the bait which enticed him into the snare." 

While Middlemas cherished these hopes, he approached the 
Residency. The sentinel on duty stopped him, as of course, but 
he was in possession of the countersigu, and entered without 
opposition. He rounded the building in which the President 
of the Council resided, an able and active, but imconscientious 
man, who, neither in his own affairs, nor in those of the Com- 
pany, was supposed to embarrass himself much about the means 
which he used to attain his object. A tap at a small postern 
gate was answered by a black slave, who admitted Middlemas 
to that necessary appurtenance of every government, a back stair, 
which, in its turn, conducted him to the office of the Bramin 
Paupiah, the Dubash or steward of the great man, and by whose 
means chiefly he communicated with the native courts, and carried 
on many mysterious intrigues, which he did not communicate to 
his brethren at the council-board. 

It is perhaps justice to the guilty and unhappy Middlemas 
to suppose, that if tho agency of a British officer had been 
employed, he might have been induced to throw himself on his 
mercy, might have explained the whole of his nefkrious bargain 
with Tippoo, and, renouncing his guilty projects of ambition, 
might have turned his whole thoughts upon saving Menie Gray, 
ere she was tmnsported beyond the reach of British protection. 
But the thin dusky form which stood before him, wrapped in 
robes oi muslin embroidered with gold, was that of Paupiah, 
kno\vn as a master-counsellor of dark projects, an Oriental 
Machiavel, whose premature wrinkles were the result of many 
an intrigue, in which the existence of the poor, the happiness 
of tho rich, the honour of men, and the chastity of women, had 
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been sacrificed without scruple, to attain some pnvate or political 
advantage. He did not even inquire by what means the rene- 
gade Briton proposed to acquire that influence with Tippoo which 
might enable him to betray him — he only desired to be assured 
that the fact was real. 

" You speak at the risk of your head, if you deceive Paupiah, 
or make Paupiah the means of deceiving his master. I loiow, 
so does all Madras, that the Nawaub has placed his young son, 
Tippoo, as Vice-Regent of his newly-conquered territory of 
Bangalore, which Hyder hath lately added to his dominions. 
But that Tippoo should bestow the government of that important 
place on an apostate Feringi, seems more doubtfid." 

" Tippoo is young," answered Middlemas, " and to youth the 
temptation of the passions is what a lily on the surface of the 
lake is to childhood — they will risk life to reach it, though, 
when obtained, it is of little value. Tippoo has the cunning of 
his father and his military talents, but he lacks his cautiouB 
wisdom." 

" Thou speakest truth — but when thou art Governor of Ban- 
galore, hast thou forces to hold the place till thou art relieved 
by the Mahrattas, or by the British 1 " 

" Doubt it not — the soldiers of the Begum Moo tee Mahul, 
whom the Europeans call Moutrcville, are less hers than mins. 
I am myself her Bukshee, [General,] and her Sirdars are at my 
devotion. With these I could keep Bangalore for two months, 
and the British army may be before it in a week. What do you 
risk by advancing General Smith's army nearer to the frontier? *' 

"We risk a settled peace with Hyder," answered Paupiah, 
" for which he has made advantageous offers. Yet I say not 
but thy plan may be most advantageous. Thou sayest Tippoo'i 
treasures are in the fort 1 " 

" His treasures and his Zenana ; I may even be able to secure 
his person." 

" That were a goodly pledge," answered the Hindoo minister. 

" And you consent that the treasures shall be divided to the 
last rupee, as in the scroll 1 " 

" The share of Paupiah's master is too small," said the Bramiu ; 
*' and the name of Paupiah is unnoticed." 

" The share of the Begum may be divided between Paupiah 
and his master," answered Middlemas. 

** But the Begum will expect her proportion," reiplied Paupiah. 
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" Let me alone to deal with her," said Middlemas. '* Before 
the blow is struck, she shall not know of our private treaty, 
and afterwards her disappointment will be of little consequence. 
And now, remember my stipulations — my rank to be restored — 
my full pardon to be granted." 

"Ay," replied Paupiah, cautiously, "should you succeed. 
But were you to betray what has here passed, I will find the 
dagger of a Lootie which shall reach thee, wert thou sheltered 
under the folds of the Nawaub's garment. In the meantime, 
take this missive, and when you are in possession of Bangalore, 
despatch it to General Smith, whose division shall have orders 
to approach as near the frontiers of Mysore as may be, without 
causing suspicion." 

Thus parted this worthy pair ; Paupiah to report to his prin- 
cipal the progress of these dark machinations, Middlemas to join 
the Begum, on her return to the Mysore. The gold and diamonds 
of Tippoo, the importance which he was about to acquire, the 
ridding himself at once of the capricious authority of the irritable 
Tippoo, and the troublesome claims of the Begum, were such agree- 
able subjects of contemplation, that he scarcely thought of the 
fate of his European victim, unless to salve his conscience with 
the hope that the sole injuiy she could sustain might be the 
alarm of a few days, during the course of which he would acquire 
the means of delivering her from the tyrant in whose Zenana 
she was to remain a temporary prisoner. He resolved, at the 
same time, to abstain from seeing her till the moment he could 
afford her protection, justly considering the danger which his 
whole plan might incur, if he again awakened the jealousy of 
the Begum. This he trusted was now asleep ; and, in the course 
of their return to Tippoo's camp, near Bangalore, it was his study 
to soothe this ambitious and crafty female by blandishments, 
intermingled with the more splendid prospects of wealth and 
power to be opened to them both, as he pretended, by the success 
of his present enterprise.* 

* It is scarce necessary to say, that such things could only be acted in 
the earlier period of our Indian settlements, when tiie check of the Directors 
was imperfect, and that of the Crown did not exist My friend Mr. Fair- 
scribe is of opinion, that there is an anachronism in the introduction of 
Paupiah, the Bramin Dubash of the English governor. — C. C 



U2 WAVERLEY NOVELS. 



CHAPTER THIRTEENTH. ' 

It appears that tho jcaloiis aiid tyiunnical Begum did liot long 
suspend her purpose of agonising her rival by acquainting her 
with her intended fate. By prayers or rewartls, Mcnie Gray 
provaileil on a servant of Ram Sing Cottah to deliver to Har- 
tley the following distracted note : — 

" All is true your fears foretold — He has delivered mo up to 
a cruel woman, who threatens to sell me to tho tyrant, Tippoo. 
Save me if you can — if you have not pity, or cannot give me 
aid, there is none left upon earth. — M. G." 

The haste with which Dr. Hartley sped to the Fort, and 
demanded an audience of the Governor, was defeated by the 
delays interposed by Paupiah. 

It did not suit the plans of this artful Hindoo, that any in- 
terruption should be opposed to the departure of tho Begum 
and lier favourite, considering how much the plans of tho last 
corresponded with his own. He affected incredidity on the 
charge, when Hartley complained of an Englishwoman being 
detained in the train of the Begum against her consent, treated 
the complaint of Miss Gray as the result of some female quarrel 
unworthy of particular attention, and when at length he took 
some steps for examining farther into the matter, ho contrived 
they shoidd be so tardy, that the Begum and her retinue were 
far beyond tho reach of interruption. 

Hartley let his indignation betray him into reproaches agaiuftt 
Paupiah, in which his principal was not spared. This only 
served to give the impassible Bramiu a pretext fot excluding 
him from the Residency, with a hint, that if his language con- 
tinued to be of such an imprudent character, he might expect 
to be removed from Madras, and stationed at some hill-fort ot 
village among the mountains, where his medical knowledge 
would find full exercise in protecting himself and others from 
tho unhealthiness of the climate. 

As ho retired, bursting with ineffectual indignation, Esdale 
was the first person whom Hartley chanced to meet with, and to 
him, stung with impatience, he comnmuicaLed what he termed 
the infamous conduct of the Governor's Dulwish, connived at, 
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8UJ he hud but too much reason to suppose, by the Qovcrnor 
himself ; exclaiming against the want of spirit which they be- 
trayed, in abandoning a British subject to the fraud of rene- 
gades, and the force of a tyrant. 

Esdale listened with that sort of anxiety which prudent Inon 
betray when they feel themselves like to bo dtawn into trouble 
by the discourse of an imprudent friend. 

" If you desire to bo personally righted ill this matter," said 
he at length, " you must apply to Leadenhall Street, where I 
suspect — betwixt ourselves — complaints are accumulating fastj 
both against Paupiah and his master." 

" I care for neither of them," said Hartley ; " I need no per- 
sonal redress — I desire none — I only want succour for Menie 
Gray." 

" In that case," said Esdale, " you have only one resource — 
you must apply to Hyder himself" 

" To Hyder — ^to the usurper — the tyrant 1 " 

"Yes, to this usurper and tyrant," answered Esdale, "you 
must be contented to apply. His pride is, to be thought a strict 
administrator of justice ; and perhaps he may on this, as on 
other occasions, choose to display himself in the light of an im- 
partial magistrate." 

"Then I go to demand justice at his footstool," said 
Hartley. 

" Not so fast, my dear Hartley," answered his friend ; " first 
consider the risk. Hyder is just by reflection, and perhaps 
from political considerations ; but by temperament, his blood is 
as unruly as ever beat under a black skin, and if you do not find 
him in the vein of judging, he is likely enough to be in that of 
killing. Stakes and bowstrings are aa frequently in his head as 
the adjustment of the scales of justice." 

" No matter — I will instantly present myself at his Durbar. 
The Governor cannot for very shame refuse me letters of cre- 
dence." 

''Never think of asking them," said his more experienced 
friend ; " it would cost Paupiah little to have them so worded as 
to induce Hyder to rid our sable Dubash, at once and for ever, 
of the sturdy free-spoken Dr. Adam Hartley. A Vakeel, or 
messenger of gdvemment, sets out to-morrow for Seringapatam ; 
contrive to join him on the road, his iiassport will protect you 
both. Do you know none of the chiefs about Hyder's person 1" 
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** None, excepting his late emissary to this place, Barak ol 
Hadgi," answered Hartley. 

"His support," said Esdalc, "although only a Fakir, may 
be as effectual as that of persons of more essential consequence. 
And, to say the truth, where the caprice of a despot is the ques- 
tion in debate, there is no knowing upon what it is best to 
reckon. — Take my advice, my dear Hartley, leave this poor 
girl to her fate. After all, by placing yourself in an attitude 
of endeavouring to save her, it is a hundred to one that you 
only ensure your own destruction.'* 

Hartley shook his head, and bade Esdale hastily farewell ; 
leaving him in the happy and self-applauding state of mind 
proper to one who has given the best advice possible to a friend, 
and may conscientiously wash his hands of all consequences. 

Having furnished himself with money, and with the attend- 
ance of three tnisty native servants, mounted like himself on 
Arab horses, and carrying with them no tent, and very little 
baggage, the anxious Hartley lost not a moment in taking the 
road to Mysore, endeavouring, in the meantime, by recollecting 
every story ho had ever heard of Hyder's justice and forbearance, 
to assure himself that he should find the Nawaub disposed to 
protect a helpless female, even against the future heir of his 
empire. 

Before he crossed the Madras territory, he overtook the Vakeel, 
or messenger of the British Government, of whom Esdale had 
spoken. This man, accustomed for a siun of money to permit 
adventurous European traders who desired to visit Hyder's 
capital, to share his protection, passport, and escort, was not 
disposed to refuse the same good office to a gentleman of credit 
at Madras; and, propitiated by an additional gratuity, under- 
took to travel as speedily as possible. It was a journey which 
was not prosecuted without much fatigue and considerable dan- 
ger, as they had to traverse a country frequently exposed to all 
the evils of war, more especially when they approached the 
Ghauts, those tremendous mountain-passes which descend from 
the table-land of Mysore, and through which the mighty streams 
that arise in the centre of the Indian peninsula fmd their way 
to the ocean. 

The sun had set ere the party reached the foot of one of these 
perilous passes, up which lay the road to Seringapatam. A 
narrow path, which in summer resembled an empty watercourse. 
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winding upwards among immense rocks and precipices, was at 
one time completely over«jbadowed by dark groves of teak-trees, 
and at another found its way beside impenetrable jimgles, the 
habitation of jackals and tigers. 

By means of this unsocial path the travellers threaded theii 
way in silence, — Hartley, whoso impatience kept him before the 
Vakeel, eagerly inquiring when the moon would enlighten the 
darkness, which, after the sim's disappearance, closed fast aroimd 
them. Ho was answered by the natives, according to their 
usual mode of expression, that the moon was in her dark side, 
and that he was not to hope to behold her bureting through a 
cloud to illuminate the thickets and strata of black and slaty 
rocks, amongst which they were winding. Hartley had there- 
fore no resoiu-ce, save to keep his eye steadily fixed on the 
lighted match of the Sowar, or horseman, who rode before him, 
which, for sufficient reasons, was always kept in readiness to be 
applied to the priming of the matchlock. The vidette, on his 
part, kept a watchful eye on the Dowrah, a guide supplied at 
the last village, who, having got more than half-way from his 
own house, was much to be suspected of meditating how to 
escape the trouble of going farther.* 

The Dowrah, on the other hand, conscious of the lighted 
match and loaded gun behind him, hollowed from time to time 
to show that he was on his duty, and to accelerate the march 
of the travellers. His cries were answered by an occasional 
ejaculation of Ulla from the black soldiers, who closed the rear, 
and who were meditating on former adventures, the plundering 
of a Kaffilii (i)arty of travelling merchants), or some such ex- 
ploit, or perhaps reflecting that a tiger, in the neighbouring 
jungle, might be watching patiently for the last of the party, in 
order to spring upon him, according to his usual practice. 

The Sim, which appeared almost as suddenly as it had left 
them, served to light the travellers in tlie remainder of the 
ascent, and called forth from the Mahomedans belonging to tJie 

* In every viUage the Dowrah, or Guide, is an ofHcial person, upon the 
public estabUshment, and receives a portion of the harvest or other revenue, 
along with the Smith, the Sweeper, and the Barber. As he gets nothing 
from the traveUers whom it is his office to conduct, he never scruples to 
shorten his own journey and prolong theirs by taking them to the nearest 
vUlage, without reference to the most direct line of route, and sometime 
deserts them entirely. If the regular Dowrah is sick or abetnt, no wsiiltii 
ean procure a substitute. 

VOL. XXV. L 
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party the morning prayer of Alia Akber, wliicL resounded in 
long notes among the rocks and ravines, and they continued 
with better advantage their forced march until the pass opened 
upon a boundless extent of jungle, with a single high mud fort 
rising through the midst of it. Upon this jjlain rapine and war 
had suspended the labours of industry, and the rich vegetation 
of the soil had in a few years converted a fertile champaigD 
country into an almost impenetrable thicket. Accordingly, the 
Ijanks of a small nullah, or brook, were covered with the foot- 
marks of tigers and other animals of prey. 

Here the travellers stopped to drink, and to refresh them- 
selves and their horses ; and it was near this spot that Hartley 
saw a sight which forced him to compare the subject which en- 
grossed his own thoughts with the distress that had afflicted 
another. 

At a spot not far distant from the brook, the guide called 
their attention to a most wretched-looking man, overgrown with 
hair, who was seated on the skin of a tiger. His body was 
covered with mud and ashes, his skin sun-burnt, his dress a few 
wretched tatters. He appeared not to observe the fi4)proach of 
the strangers, neither moving nor speaking a word, but remain- 
ing with his eyes fixed on a small and rude tomb, formed of tho 
black slate stones which lay around, and exhibiting a small re- 
cess for a lamp. As they approached the man, and placed 
before him a rupee or two, and some rice, they observed that a 
tiger's skull and honea lay beside him, with a sabro almost con- 
sumed by rust. 

While they gazed on this miserable object, the guide ac- 
quainted them with his tragical history. Sadhu Sing liad been 
a Sipahee, or soldier, and freebooter of course, the native and 
the pride of a half-ruined village which they had passed on the 
preceding day. He was betrothed to the daughter of a Sipahee 
who served in the mud fort which they saw at a distance rising 
above the jungle. In due time, Sadhu, with his friends, came 
for the purpose of the marriage, and to bring home the bride, 
fihe was mounted on a Tatoo, a small horse belongmg to the 
country, and Sadhu and his friends preceded her on foot, in all 
their joy and pride. As they approached the nullah near which 
the travellers were resting, there was heard a dreadful roar, ac- 
companied by a shriek of agony. Sadhu Sing, who instantly 
tum<Hl, saw no trace of his bride, save that her horse ran wild 
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in one direction, whilst in the other the long grass and reeds of 
tlie jungle were moving like the ripple of the ocean, when dis- 
torted by the course of a shark holding its way near the surface. 
Sadhu drew his sabre and rushed forward in that direction ; the 
rest of the party remained motionless until roused by a short 
roar of agony. They then plunged into the jungle with their 
drawn weapons, where they speedily found Sadhu Sing holding 
in his arms the lifeless corpse of his bride, where a little farther 
lay the body of the tiger, slain by such a blow over the neck as 
desperation itself could alone have discharged. — The brideless 
bridegroom would permit none to interfere with his sorrow. 
He dug a grave for his Mora, and erected over it the rude tomb 
they saw, and never afterwards left the spot. The beasts of 
prey themselves seemed to respect or dread the extremity of his 
sorrow. His friends brought him food and water from the 
nullah, but he ncitlier smiled nor showed any maik of acknow- 
ledgment, unless when they brought him flowers to deck the 
grave of Mora. Four or five years, according to the guide, had 
passed away, and there Sadhu Sing still remained among the 
trophies of his grief and his vengeance, exhibiting all the symp- 
toms of advanced age, though still in the prime of youth. The 
tale hastened the travellers from their resting-place ; the Vakeel 
because it reminded him of the dangers of the jungle, and 
Hartley because it coincided too well with the probable fate of 
his beloved, almost within the grasp of a more formidable tiger 
than that whose skeleton lay beside Sadhu Sing. 

It was at the mud fort akeady mentioned that the travellers 
received the first accounts of the progress of the Begum and 
her party, by a Peon (or foot-soldier) who had been in their 
company, but was now on his return to the coast. They had 
travelled, he said, with great speed, until they ascended the 
Ghauts, where they were joined by a party of the Begum's own 
forces ; and he and others, who had been brought from Madras 
as a t^porary escort, were paid and dismissed to their homes. 
After this, he understood it was the purpose of the Begum 
Mootee Mahul, to proceed by slow marches and frequent halts 
to Bangalore, the vicinity of which place she did not desire to 
reach until Prince Tippoo, with whom she desired an interview, 
should have returned from an expedition towards Yandicotta, in 
which he had lately been engaged. 

From the result of his anxious inquiries. Hartley had reason 
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to hope, that though Sermgapatam was seventy-five miles more 
to the eastward tlian Bangalore, yet, by using diligence, he 
might have time to throw himself at the feet of Hyder, and 
beseech his interposition, before the meeting betwixt Tippoo 
and the Begum should decide the fate of Menie Gray. On the 
other hand, he trembled as the Peon told him that the Begum's 
Bukshee, or General, who had travelled to Madras with her in 
disguise, had now assumed the dress and cliaracter belonging 
to his rank, and it was expected he was to be honoiu*ed by the 
Mahomedan Prince with some higli office of dignity. With 
still deeper anxiety, he learned that a palanquin, watched with 
sedulous care by the slaves of Oriental jealousy, contained, it 
was whispered, a Feringi, or Prankish woman, beautiful as a 
Houri, who had been brought from England by the Begimi, as 
a present to Tippoo. The deed of villany was therefore in full 
train to be accomplished ; it remained to see whether, by dili- 
gence on Hartley's side, its course could be interrupted. 

When this eager vindicator of betrayed innocence arrived in 
the capital of Hyder, it may be believed that he consumed no 
time in viewing the temple of the celebrated Vishnoo, or in sur- 
veying the splendid Gardens called Loll-bang, which were the 
monument of Hyder*s magnificence, and now hold his mortal 
remains. On the contrary, he was no sooner arrived in the 
city, than he hastened to the principal Mosque, having no doubt 
that he was there most likely to learn some tidings of Barak el 
Iladgi. He approached accordingly the sacred spot, and as to 
enter it would have cost a Feringi his life, he employed the 
agency of a devout Mussulman to obtain information concern- 
ing the person whom he sought. He was not long in learning 
that the Fakir Barak was within the Mosque, as he had antici- 
pated, busied with his holy office of reading passages from the 
Koran, and its most improved commentators. To interrupt 
him in his devout task was impossible, and it was only by a 
high bribe that he could prevail on the same Moslem whom he 
had before employed, to slip into the sleeve of the holy man's 
robe a paper containing his name, and that of the Khan in which 
the Vakeel had taken up his residence. The agent brought 
back for answer, that the Fakir, immersed, as was to be ex- 
pected, in the holy service which he was in the act of discharg- 
ing, had paid no visible attention to the symbol of intimation 
which the Feringi Sahib (European gentleman) had sent to hini 
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Distracted with the loss of time, of whicli each moment was 
precious, Hartley next endeavoured to prevail on the Mussul- 
man to interrupt the FaMr's devotions with a verbal message ; 
but the man was indignant at the very proposal. 

" Dog of a Christian ! " he said, " what art thou and thy 
whole generation, that Barak el Hadgi should lose a divine 
thought for the sake of an infidel like thee 1 " 

Exasperated beyond self-possession, the imfortunate Hartley 
was now about to intrude upon the precincts of the Mosque in 
person, in hopes of interrupting the formal prolonged recitation 
which issued from its recesses, when an old man laid his hand 
on his shoulder, and prevented him from a rashness which might 
have cost him his life, saying, at the same time, " You are a 
Sahib Angrezie (English gentleman) ; I have been a Telinga 
(a private soldier) in the Company's service, and have eatei\, 
their salt. I will do your errand for you to the Fakir Barak 
el Hadgi." 

So saying, he entered the Mosque, and presently returned 
with the Fakir's answer, in these enigmatical words: — "He 
who would see the sun rise must watch till the dawn." 

With this poor subject of consolation, Hartley retired to his 
inn, to meditate on the futility of the professions of the natives, 
and to devise some other mode of finding access to Hyder than 
that which he had hitherto trusted to. On this point, however, 
he lost all hope, being informed by his late fellow-traveller, 
whom he found at the Khan, that the Nawaub was absent from 
the city on a secret expedition, which might detain him for two 
or three days. This was the answer which the Vakeel himself 
had received from the Dewan, with a further intimation, that 
he must hold himself ready, when he was required, to deliver 
his credentials to Prince Tippoo, instead of the Nawaub ; his 
business being referred to the former, in a way not very pro- 
mising for the success of his mission. 

Hartley was now nearly thrown into despair. He applied 
to more than one officer supposed to have credit with the Na- 
waub, but the slightest hint of the nature of his business seemed 
to strike all with terror. Not one of the persons he applied to 
would engage in the affair, or even consent to give it a hear- 
ing ; and the Dewan plainly told him, that to engage in opposi- 
tion to Prince Tippoo's wishes, was the ready way to destruction, 
and exhorted him to return to the coast. Driven almost to 
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distraction by Lis various failures, Hartley betook liimself in the 
eveniug to the Khan. The call of the Muezzins, thundering 
from the minarets, had invited the faithful to prayers, when a black 
servant about fifteen years old stood before Hartley, and pro- 
noimced these words, deliberately, and twice over, — " Thus says 
Barak el Hadgi, the watcher in the Mosque : He that would see 
the sun rise, let him turn towards the east." He then left the 
caravanserai ; and it may be well supposed that Hartley, start- 
ing from the carpet on which ho had lain down to repose him- 
self, followed his youthful guide with renewed vigour and 
palpitating hope. 



CHAPTER FOURTEENTH. 

*Twas tho hour wbcn rites unholy 

Call'd each Payniin voico to prayer, 
And Ute star that faded slowly, 

Left to dews the freshen'd air. 

Day liis sultry fires had wasted, 
Calm and cool the moonbeams shone ; 

To the Vizier's lofty palace 
One bold Christian came alone. 

Thomas Campbell. Quoted from memory,* 

Tbe twilight darkened into night bo fast, that it was only 
by his white dress that Hartley could discern his guide, as he 
tripped along the splendid Bazaar of the city. But tho obscu- 
rity was so far favourable, that it prevented tho inconvenient 
attention which tho natives might otherwise have bestowed 
upon the European in his native dress, a sight at that time very 
rare in Scringapatam. 

The various tmnings and windings through which ho was 
conducted ended at a small door in a wall, which, from the 
branches that hung over it, seemed to surroimd a garden or 
grove. 

The postern opened on a tip from his guide, and the slave 
having entered, Hartley prepared to follow, but stepped back 
as a gigantic African brandished at his head a scimitar three 
fingers broad. The young slave touched his countryman with 

* [It is oiily in tlie two last lines that the Author has nuide a serioTUi altemiSon 
on Campbell] 
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a rod which he held in his hand, and it seemed as if the touch 
disabled the giant, whose arm and weapon sunk instantly 
Hartley entered without farther opposition, and was now in a 
grove of mango-trees, through which an infant moon was twink- 
ling faintly amid the murmur of waters, the sweet song of 
the nightingale, and the odours of the rose, yellow jasmine, 
o/rajnge and citron flowers, and Persian narcissus. Huge domes 
and arches, which were seen imperfectly in the quivering light, 
seemed to intimate the neighbourhood of some sacred edifice, 
where the Fakir had doubtless taken up his residence. 

Hartley pressed on with as much haste as he could, and 
entered a side-door and narrow vaulted passage, at the end of 
which was another door. Here his guide stopped, but pointed 
and made indications that the European should enter. Hart- 
ley did so, and found himself in a small cell, such as we have 
formerly described, wherein sate Barak el Hadgi, with another 
Fakir, who, to judge from the extreme dignity of a white beard, 
which ascended up to his eyes on each side, must be a man of 
great sanctity as well as importance. 

Hartley pronounced the usual salutation of Salam Alaikum 
in the most modest and deferential tone ; but his former friend 
was so far from responding in their former strain of intimacy, 
that, having consulted the eye of his older companion, he 
barely pointed to a third carpet, upon which the stranger 
seated himself cross-legged after the country fashion, and a 
profoimd silence prevailed for the space of Bcveral minutes. 
Hartley knew the Oriental customs too well to endanger the 
success of his suit by precipitation. He waited an intimation 
to speak. At length it came, and from Barak. 

" When the pilgrun Barak," ho said, " dwelt at Madras, he 
had eyes and a tongue ; but now he is guided by those of his 
father, the holy Scheik Hali ben Khaledoun, the superior of his 
convent." 

This extreme humility Hartley thought inconsistent with the 
affectation of possessing superior influence, which Barak had 
shown while at the Presidency ; but exaggeration of their own 
consequence is a foible common to all who find themselves in a 
land of strangers. Addressing the senior Fakir, therefore, he 
told him in as few words as possible the villanous plot which 
was laid to betray Mcnie Gray into the hands of the Prince 
Tippoo. He made his suit for the reverend father's interces- 
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Bion with the Prince himself, and with his father the Nawaub, 
in the most persuasive terms. The Fakir listened to him with 
an inflexible and immovable aspect, shnilar to that with which a 
wooden saint regards his eager supplicants. There was a second 
pause, when, after resuming his pleading more than once, 
Hartley was at length compelled to end it for want of matter. 

The silence was broken by the elder Fakir, who, after shoot- 
ing a glance at his younger companion by a turn of the eye, 
without the least alteration of the position of the head and 
body, said, " The unbeliever has spoken like a poet. But does 
he think that the Nawaub Khan Hydcr Ali Behauder will con- 
test with his son Tippoo the victorious, the possession of an 
infidel slave 1" 

Hartley received at tlie same time a side glance from Barak, 
as if encouraging him to plead his own cause. He suffered a 
minute to elapse, and then replied, — 

" The Nawaub is in the place of the Prophet, a judge over 
the low as well as high. It is written, that when the Prophet 
decided a controversy between the two sparrows concerning a 
grain of rice, liis wife Fatima said to him, * Doth the mission- 
ary of Allah well to bestow his time in distributing justice on 
a matter so slight, and between such despicable litigants 1' — 
* Know, woman,' answered the Prophet, * that the sparrows and 
the grain of rice are the creation of Allah. They are not worth 
more than thou hast spoken; but justice is a treasure of ines- 
timable price, and it must be imparted by him who holdeth 
power to all who require it at his hand. The Prince doth the 
will of Allah, who gives it alike in small matters as in great, 
and to the poor as well as the powerful To the hungry bird 
a grain of rice is as a chaplet of pearls to a sovereign.* — I have 
spoken." 

"Bismallah! — Praised be God! he hath spoken like a 
Moullah," said the' elder Fakir, with a little more emotion, and 
some inclination of his head towards Barak, for on Hartley ho 
scarcely deigned even to look. 

" The lips have spoken it which cannot lie," replied Barak, 
and there was again a pause. 

It was once more broken by Scheik Hali, who, addressing 
himself directly to Hartley, demanded of him, "Ilast thou 
heard, Feringi, of aught of treason meditated by this Kafir 
(infidel) against the Nawaub Behauder 1 " 
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" Out of a traitor cometh treason," said Hartley, " but, to 
Bpeak after my knowledge, I am not conscious of such design." 

" There is truth in the words of him," said the Fakir, " who 
accuseth not his enemy save on his knowledge. The things 
thou hast spoken shall be laid before the Nawaub ; and as Allah 
and he will, so shall the issue be. Meantime, return to thy 
Khan, and prepare to attend the Vakeel of thy government, 
who is to travel with dawn to Bangalore, the strong, the happy, 
the holy city. Peace be with thee ! — Is it not so, my son 1 " 

Barai, to whom this appeal was made, replied, "Even as 
my father hath spoken." 

Hartley had no alternative but to arise and take his leave 
with the usual phrase, " Salam — God's peace be with you ! " 

His youthful guide, who waited his return without, conducted 
him once more to his Khan, through by-paths which he could 
not have found out without pilotage. His thoughts were in the 
meantime strongly engaged on his late interview. He knew the 
Moslem men of religion were not implicitly to be trusted. The 
whole scene might be a scheme of Barak, .to get rid of the 
trouble of patronising a European in a delicate affair ; and he 
determined to be guided by what should seem to confirm or 
discredit the intimation which he had received. 

On his arrival at the Khan, he found the Vakeel of the Bri- 
tish government in a great bustle, preparing to obey directions 
transmitted to him by the Nawaub's Dewan, or treasurer, 
directing him to depart the next morning with break of day for 
Bangalore. 

He expressed great discontent at the order, and when Hartley 
intimated his purpose of accompanying him, seemed to think 
him a fool for his pains, hinting the probability that Hyder 
meant to get rid of them both by means of the freebooters, 
through whose countries they were to pass with such a feeble 
escort. This fear gave way to another, when the time of de- 
parture came, at which moment there rode up about two hundred 
of the NawauVs native cavalry. The Sirdar who commanded 
these troops behaved with civility, and stated that he was 
directed to attend upon the travellers, and to provide for their 
safety and convenience on the journey ; but his manner waa 
reserved and distant, and the Vakeel insisted that the force was 
intended to prevent their escape, rather than for their protection. 
Under such unpleasant auspices, the journey between Serin* 
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gapatam and Bangalore was aooomplished in two days and |)art 
of a third, the distance being nearly eighty miles. 

On arriving in view of this fine and populous city, they found 
au encampment already established within a mile of its walls. 
It occupied a tope or knoll, covered with trees, and looked full 
on the gardens which Tippoo had created, in one quarter of the 
city. The rich pavilions of the princi^ persons ilamed with 
silk and gold ; and spears with gilded points, or poles support- 
iug gold knobs, displayed numerous little banners inscribed with 
the name of the Prophet. This was the camp of the B^un 
Mootee Mahul, who, with a small body of her troops, about two 
hundred men, was waiting the return of Tippoo under the walls 
of Bangalore. Their private motives for desiring a meeting 
the reader is acquainted with ; to the public the visit of the 
Begum had only the appearance of an aot of deferenoe, fre- 
quently paid by inferior and subordinate princes to the patrons 
whom they depend upon. 

These facts ascertained, the Sirdar of the Nawaub took up 
his own encampment within sight of that of the Begum, but at 
about half-a-mile's distance, despatching to the city a messenger 
to announce to the Prince Tippoo, as soon as he should arrirOy 
that he had come hither >vith the English Vakeel. 

The bustle of pitching a few tents was soon over, and Hartley, 
solitary and sad, was left to walk under the shade of two or 
three mango-trees, and, looking to the displayed streamoni of 
the Begum's encampment, to reflect that amid these insignia of 
Mahomedanisiu Mcnie Gray remained, destined by a profligate 
and treacherous lover to the fate of slavery to a heathen tyrant. 
The consciousness of being in her vicinity added to the bitter 
l){ings with which Hartley contemplated her situation, and re- 
ilccteil how little chance thero appeared of his being able to 
rescue her from it by the mere force of reason and justice, 
which was all he could oppose to the selfish passions of a vo- 
luptuous tyrant. A lover of romance might have meditated 
some means of effecting her releast by force or address; but 
Hartley, though a man of courage, had no spirit of adventure, 
and would have regarded as desperate any attempt of the kind. 

His sole gleam of comfort arose irom the impression which 
he had apparently made upon the elder Fakir, which he could not 
help hoping might be of some avail to him. But on one thing 
he was firmly resolved, and that was not to relinquish the cause 
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he had engaged in whilst a grain of hope remained. He had 
seen in his own profession a quickening and a revival of life in 
the patient's eye, even when glazed apparently by the hand of 
Death ; and he was taught confidence amidst moral evil by his 
success in relieving that which was physical only. 

While Hartley was thus meditating, he was roused to atten- 
tion by a heavy firing of artilleiy from the high bastions of the 
town ; and, turning his eyes in that direction, he could see ad- 
vancing, on the northern side of Bangalore, a tide of cavalry, 
riding tumultuously forward, brandishmg their spears in idl 
different attitudes, and pressing their horses to a gallop. The 
clouds of dust which attended this vanguard, for such it was, 
combined with the smoke of the guns, did not permit Hartley 
to see distinctly the main body which followed; but the ap- 
pearance of howdahed elephants and royal banners dimly seen 
through the haze, plainly intimated the return of Tippoo to 
Bangalore ; while shouts, and irregular discharges of musketry, 
announced tlie real or pretended rejoicing of the inhabitant. 
The city gates received the living torrent, which rolled towards 
them ; the clouds of smoke and dust were soon dispersed, and 
the herizon was restored to serenity and silence. 

The meeting between persons of importance, more especially 
of royal rank, is a matter of very great consequence in India, 
and generally much address is employed to induce the person 
receiving the visit to come as far as possible to meet the visitor. 
From merely rising up, or going to the edge of the carpet, to 
advancing to the gate of the palace, to that of the city, oTi 
finally, to a mile or two on the road, is all subject to nego- 
tiation. But Tippoo's impatience to possess the fair European 
induced him to grant on this occasion a much greater degree 
of courtesy than the Begum hod dared to expect, and he ap- 
pointed his garden, acyacent to the city walls, and indeed 
included within the precincts of the fortifications, as the place 
of their meeting; the hour noon, on the day succeeding hia 
arrival ; for the natives seldom move early in the morning, or 
before having broken their fast. This was intimated to the 
Begum's messenger by the Prince in person, as, kneeling before 
him, he presented the fnuxar (a tribute consisting of three, five, 
or seven gold Mohurs, always an odd number), and received in 
exchange a khelaut, or dress of honour. The messenger, in re- 
tium, was eloquent in describing the importance of his mistress, 



156 WAVf:RLKY NOVELS. 

her devoted veneration for the Prince, the pleasure which she 
experienced on the prospect of their motakul, or meeting, and 
concluded with a more modest compliment to his own extraordi- 
nary talents, and the confidence which the Begum reposed in 
him. Ho then departed ; and orders were given that on the 
next day all should be in readiness for the Sotcanee, a grand 
procession, when the Prince was to receive the Begum as his 
honoured guest at his pleasure-house in the gardens. 

Long before the appointed hour, the rendezvous of Fakirs, 
beggars, and idlers, before the gate of the palace, intimated the 
excited expectations of those who usually attend processions; 
while a more urgent set of mendicants, the courtiers, were has- 
tening thither, on horses or elephants, as their means afforded, 
always in a hurry to show their zeal, and with a speed propor- 
tioned to what they hoped or feared. 

At noon precisely, a discharge of cannon, placed in the outer 
courts, as also of matchlocks and of small swivels, carried by 
camels (the poor animals shaking their long ear* at every dis- 
charge) announced that Tippoo had mounted his elephant. The 
solemn and deep sound of the Naggra, or state drum, borne \\\xtn 
an elephant, was then heard like the distant discharge of artil- 
lery, followed by a long roll of musketry, and was instantly 
answered by that of numerous trumpets and tom-toms (or com- 
mon drums), making a discordant, but yet a martial din. The 
noise increased as the procession traversed the outer courts of the 
palace in succession, and at length issued from the gates, having 
at their head the Chobdars, bearing silver sticks and clubs, and 
shouting, at the pitch of their voices, the titles and the virtues 
of Tippoo, the great, the generous, the invincible — strong as 
Rustan, just as Noushirvan — with a short prayer for his con- 
tinued health. 

After these came a confused body of men on foot bearing 
spears, matchlocks, and banners, and intermixed with horsemen, 
some in complete shirts of mail, with caps of steel under their 
turbans, some in a sort of defensive armour, consisting of rich 
silk dresses, rendered sabre-proof by being stuffed with cotton. 
These champions preceded the Prince, as whose body-guards 
they acted. It was not till after this time that Tippoo raised 
his celebrated Tiger-regiment, disciplined and armed according 
to the European fashion. Immediately before the Prince came, 
on a small elephant, a hard-faced, severe-looking man, by offics 
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the distributor of alms, which he flung iu showers of small cop- 
per money among the Fakirs and beggars, whose scrambles to 
collect them seemed to augment their amomit ; while the grim- 
looking agent of Mahomedan charity, together with his elephant, 
which marched with half angry eyes, and its trunk curled up- 
wards, seemed both alike ready to chastise those whom poverty 
should render too importunate. 

Tippoo himself next appeared, richly apparelled, and seated 
on an elephant, which, carrying its head above all the others in 
the procession, seemed proudly conscious of superior dignity. 
The howdah, or seat which the Prince occupied, was of silver, 
embossed and gilt, having behind a place for a confidential ser- 
vant, who waved the great chowry, or cow-tail, to keep oflf the 
flies ; but who could also occasionally perform the task of 
spokesman, being well versed in all terms of flattery and com- 
pliment. The caparisons of the royal elephant were of scarlet 
cloth, richly embroidered with gold. Behind Tippoo came the 
various courtiers and officers of the household, mounted chiefly 
on elephants, all arrayed in their most splendid attire, and ex- 
hibiting the greatest pomp. 

In this manner the procession advanced down the principal 
street of the town, to the gate of the royal gardens. The 
houses were ornamented by broad cloth, silk shawls, and em- 
broidered carpets of the richest colours, displayed from the 
verandahs and windows; even the meanest hut was adorned 
with some piece of cloth, so that the whole street had a singu- 
larly rich and gorgeous appearance. 

This splendid procession having entered the royal gardens, 
approached, through a long avenue of lofty trees, a chabootra, 
or platform of white marble, canopied by arches of the same 
material, which occupied the centre. It was raised four or five 
feet from the ground, covered with white cloth and Persian 
carpets. In the centre of the platform was the musnud, or 
state cushion of the prince, six feet square, composed of crimson 
velvet, richly embroidered. By special grace a small low 
cushion was placed on the right of the Prince, for the occupa- 
tion of the B^gum. In front of this platform was a square 
tank, or pond of marble, four feet deep, and filled to the brim 
with water as dear as crystal, having a large jet or fountain in 
the middle, which threw up a column of it to the height ol 
twenty feet. 
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The Prince Tippoo had scarcely dismounted from his 
elephant, and occupied the musnud, or throne of cushions, 
when the stately form of the Begum was seen advancing to 
the place of rendezvous. The elephant being left at the gate 
of the gardens opening into the country, opposite to that by 
which the procession of Tippoo had entered, she was carried in 
an open litter, richly ornamented with silver, and borne on the 
shoulders of six black slaves. Her |)ei*son was as richly attired 
as silks and gems could accomplish. 

Richard Middlemas, as the Begum's general or Bukshec, 
walked nearest to her litter, in a dress as magnificent in itself 
as it was remote from all Euroi)ean costume, being that of a 
Banka, or Indian courtier. His turban was of rich silk and 
gold, twisted very hard and placed on one side of his head, its 
ends hanging down on the shoulder. His mustaches were 
turned and curled, and hU eyelids stained with antimony. 
The vest was of gold brocade, with a cummerbnnd, or sasli, 
around his waist, corresponding to his turban. He carried in 
his hand a large sword, sheathed in a scabbard of crim.son 
velvet, and wore around his middle a broad embroidered sword- 
belt. What thoughts he had under tliis gay attire, and the 
bold bearing which corresponded to it, it would be fearful to 
unfold. His least detestable hopes were perhaps those wbicli 
tended to save Menie Gray, by betraying the Prince who was 
about to confide in him,, and the Begum, at whose intercessiou 
Tippoo's confidence was to be reposed. 

The litter stopped as it approached the tank, on the opposite 
side of which the Prince was seated on his musnnd. Middle- 
mas assisted the Begum to descend, and led her, deeply veiled 
with silver muslin, towards the platform of marble. The rest 
of the retinue of the Begum followed in their richest and most 
gaudy attire, all males, liowever ; nor was there a symptom of 
woman being in her train, except that a close litter, guarded by 
twenty black slaves, having their sabres drawn, remained at 
some distance in a thicket of flow(»ring shrubs. 

When Tippoo Saib, througli the dim haze which hung over 
the waterfall, discerned the splendid train of the Begum advanc- 
ing, he arose from his musnud, so as to receive her near tho 
foot of his throne, and exchanged greetings with her upon the 
pleasure of meeting, and inquiries after their mutual health. 
He then conducted her to tho cushion placed near to his own, 
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v^hile his courtiers atixiously showed their politeness iu accom 
modating those of the Begum with places upon the carpets 
around, where they all sat down cross-legged — Richard Middle- 
man occupying a conspicuous situation. 

The people of inferior note stood behind, and amongst them 
was the Sirdar of Hyder Ali, with Hartl^ and the Madras 
Vakeel. It would be impossible to describe the feelings with 
which Hartley recognised the apostate MiddlemsuB and the 
Amazonian Mrs. Montreville. The sight of them worked up his 
resolution to make an appeal against them in fidl Durbar, to the 
justice which Ti{^)oo was obliged to render to all who should 
complain of injuries. In the meanwhile, the Prince, who bad 
hitherto spoken in a low voice while acknowledging, it is to be 
supposed, the services and the fidelity of the Begum, now gave 
the sign to his attendant, who said, in an elevated tone, " Where- 
fore, and to requite these services, the mighty Prince, at the 
request of the mighty Begum, Mootee Mahul, beautiful as the 
moon, and wise as the daughter of Giamschid, had decreed to 
take into his service the Bukshee of her armies, and to invest 
him, as one worthy of all confidence, with the keeping of his 
beloved capital of Bangalore." 

The voice of the crier had scarce ceased, when it was 
answered by one as loud, which sounded from the crowd of 
bystanders, ^'Cursed is he who maketh the robber Leik his 
treasurer, or trusteth the lives of Moslemah to the command of 
an apostate 1 " ^ 

With unutterable satisfaction, yet Mrith trembling doubt and 
aioiety, Hartley traced the speech to the elder Fakii^, the com- 
panion of Barak. Tippoo seemed not to notice the interruption, 
which passed for that of some mad devotee, to whom the Moslem 
princes penpit great fireedoms. The Durbar, therefore, recovered 
from their surprise ; and, in answer to the proclamation, united 
in the shout oi ai^lause which is expected to attend every 
annunciation of tlie royal pleasura 

Their acclamation had no sooner ceased than Middlemas arose, 
bent himsdf before the musnud, and, in a set speechy declared 
his unwcMihiness of such high honour as had now be^ conferred, 
and his Eeal for the Prince's s^rice. Something remained to be 
added, but his speech Mtered, his limbs shook, and his tongue 
seemed to refuse its office. 

The Begum started from her seat, though contrary to etiquette, 
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and said, as if to supply the deficiency in the speech of het 
officer, "My slave would say, that in acknowlec^gment of so 
great an honour conferred on my Bukshee, I am so void of 
means, that I can only pray your Highness will deign to accept 
a lily from Frangistan, to phmt within the recesses of the secret 
garden of thy pleasures. Let my lord's guards carry yonder 
litter to the Zenana." 

A female scream was heard, as, at a signal from Tippoo, thd 
guards of his seraglio advanced to receive the closed litter from 
the attendants of the Begum. The voice of the old Fakir was 
heard louder and sterner than before. — " Cursed is the Prince 
who barters justice for lust ! He shall die in the gate by the 
sword of the stranger." 

" This is too insolent ! " said Tippoo. " Drag forward that 
Fakir, and cut his robe into tatters on his back with your 
chabouks." * 

But a scene ensued like that in the hall of Seyd. All who 
attempted to obey the command of the incensed despot fell back 
from the Fakir, as they would from the Angel of Death. He 
flung his cap and fictitious beard on the groimd, and the incensed 
countenance of Tippoo was subdued in an instant, when he 
encountered the stem and awful eye of his father. A sign. 
dismissed him from tlie throne, which Hyder himself ascended, 
while the officious menials hastily disrobed him of his tattered 
cloak, and flung on him a robe of regal splendour, and placed on 
his head a jewelled turban. The Durbar rung with acclama- 
tions to Hyder Ali Khan Behauder, " the good, the wise, the 
discoverer of hidden things, who cometh into the Divan like the 
sun bursting from the clouds." 

Tlie Nawaub at length signed for silence, and was promptly 
obeyed. He looked majestically around him, and at length bent 
his look upon Tippoo, whose downcast eyes, as he stood before 
the tlirone with his arms folded on his bosom, were strongly 
contrasted with the haughty air of authority which he had worn 
but a moment before. "Thou hast been willing," said the 
Nawaub, " to barter the safety of thy capital for the possession 
of a white slave. But the beauty of a fair woman caused Solo- 
mon ben David to stumble in his path ; how much more, then, 
should the son of Hyder Naig remain firm under temptation ! — . 
That men may see clearly, we must remove the light whic}'. 

* Long whips. 
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dazzles ihcm. Yonder Feringi woman nmst be placed at my 
disposal." 

" To hear is to obey," replied Tippoo, while the deep gloom 
on his brow showed what his forced submission cost his proud 
and passionate spirit. In the hearts of the courtiers present 
reigned the most eager curiosity to sec the dSnoHmmt of the 
scene, but not a trace of that wish was suffered to manifest itself 
on features accustomed to conceal all internal sensations. The 
feelings of the Begum were hidden imder her veil; while, in 
spite of a bold attempt to conceal his alarm, the perspiration 
stood in large drops on the brow of Richard Middlemas. The 
next words of the Nawaub sounded like music in the ear of 
Hartley. 

" Carry the Feringi woman to the tent of the Sirdar Belash 
Cassim (the chief to whom Hartley had been committed). Let 
her be tended in all honour, and let him prepare to escort her, 
with the Vakeel and the Hakim Hartley, to the Payeen-Ghaut 
(the coimtry beneath the passes), answering for their safety with 
his head." The litter was on its road to the Sirdar's tents ere 
the Nawaub had done speaking. " For thee, Tippoo," continued 
Hyder, " I am not come hither to deprive thee of authority, or 
to disgrace thee before the Durbar. Such things as thou hast 
promised to this Feringi, proceed to make them good. The 
sun calleth not back the splendour which he lends to the moon * 
and the father obscures not the dignity which he has conferred 
on the son. What thou hast promised, that do thou proceed to 
make good." 

The ceremony of investiture was therefore recommenced, by 
which the Prince Tippoo conferred on Middlemas the important 
government of the city of Bangalore, probably with the internal 
resolution, that since he was himself deprived of the fair Euro- 
pean, he would take an early opportunity to remove the new 
Killedar from his charge ; while Middlemas accepted it with the 
throbbing hope that he might yet outwit both father and son. 
The deed of investiture was read aloud — the robe of honour was 
put upon the newly created Killedar, and a hundred voices, 
while they blessed the prudent choice of Tippoo, wished the 
governor good fortune, and victory over his enemies. 

A horse was led forward, as the Prince's gift. It was a fine 
steed of the Cuttyawar breed, high-crested with broad hind- 
quarters ; he was of a white colour, but had the extremity of his 

VOU XXV. M 
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tiiil and niuno bUiued red. Hia Buddlo wa.s red velvet, tho 
bridle aud crupper studded with gilded kuobs. Two attendanU 
ou lesser horses led thU pranciug animal, one holding the lance, 
and the other the long spear of their patron. The horse waa 
Rliown to the applauding courtiers, and withdrawn, in order to 
Ije led in state through the streets, while the now Killedar should 
follow on the elephant, another present usual on such an occasioiiy 
which was next made to advance, that tlie world might admire 
the munificence of the Prince. 

Tho huge animal approached the platform, shaking his largo 
wrinkled head, which he raised and sunk, as if impatient, and 
curling upwards his trunk from time to time, as if to show the 
gulf of his tongiicless mouth. Gracefully retiring with the 
deepest obeisance, the Killedar, well pleased tho audienco was 
finished, stood hj the neck of tho elephant, expecting tho con- 
ductor of tho animal would make him kneel down, that he miglit 
ascend the gilded howdah, which awaited his occupancy. 

" Hold, Feringi," said Hydcr. " Thou hast received all that 
was promised thee by the bounty of Tipp<J0. Accept now what 
is tho fruit of the justice of Hydcr.'* 

A^ he spoke, ho signed witli his finger, and the driver of the 
elephant instantly conveyed to the animal the pleasure of the 
Nawaub. Curling his long trunk around the neck of the ill* 
fated European, the monster suddenly threw the wretch pro- 
strate before him, and stamping his huge shapeless foot upon hie 
breast, put an end at once to his lii'o, and to his crimes. Tiie 
cry which the victim uttered was mimicked by the roar of the 
monster, and a sound like a hysterical laugh mingling with a 
scream, which rung from under the veil of tho Begum. The 
elephant once more raised his trunk aloft, and gaped feaifiiUy. 

The courtiers jjreserved a profound silence ; but Tippoo, upon 
whose muslin robe a part of the victim's blood had spirted, h<dd 
it up to the Nawaub, exclaiming in a sorrowful, yet rcsentftil 
tone, — " Father — ^father — was it thus my promise should have 
been kept V 

*' Know, foolish boy," said Hyder Ali, " that the carrion which 
lies there was in a plot to deliver Bandore to the Feringis and' 
tho Llahrattas. This Begum (she started when she heard her- 
self named) has given us warning of the plot, and has so merited 
her pardon for having originaUy concurred in it, — whether alto- 
gether out of love to us we will not too curiously inquire.-— 
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Heuce with that himp of bloody clay, and let the Hakim Hartley 
ami the Euglish Vakeel come before me." 

They were brought forward, while some of the attendants 
flung sand upon the bloody traces, and others removed the 
crushed corpse. 

" Hakim," said Hyder, " tliou shalt return with the Feringi 
woman, and with gold to compensate her injuries, wherein the 
Begum, as is fitting, shall contribute a share. Do thou say to 
thy nation, Hyder Ali acts justly." The Nawaub then inclined 
himself graciously to Hartley, and then turning to the Vakeel, 
who appeared much discomposed, " You have brought to me," 
he said, ''words of peace, while your masters meditated a 
treacherous war. It is not upon such as you that my ven- 
geance ought to alight. But tell the Kafr (or infidel) Paupiah 
and his unworthy master, that Hyder Ali sees too cleaily to 
siifier to be lost by treason tlie advantages he has gained by 
war. Hitherto I have been in the Garaatic as a mild Prince 
— iu future I will be a destroying temjjest ! Hitherto I have 
made inroads as a compassionate and merciful conqueror — here- 
after I will be the messenger whom Allah sends to the kingdoms 
which he visits in judgment !" 

It is well known how dreadfully tlie Nawaub kept this pro- 
mise, and how he and his son afterwards sunk before the dLci- 
pline and bravery of the Europeans. The scene of just punish- 
ment which he so faithfully exhibited might be owing to his 
policy, his internal sense of riglit, and to the ostentation of 
displaying it before an Englishman of sense and intelligeuce, or 
to all of these motives mingled together — ^but iu what proportions 
it is not for us to distinguish. 

Hartley reached the coast in safety with his precious charge, 
rescued from a dreadful fate when she was almost 1}eyond hope. 
But the nerves and constitution of Meuio Gray had received a 
shock from which she long suflfered severely, and never entirely 
recovered. The principal ladies of the settlement, moved by 
the singular tale of her distress, received her with the utmost 
kindness, and exercised towards her the most attentive and 
aflfectionate hospitality. The Nawaub, faithful to his promise, 
remitted to her a sum of no less than ten thousand gold Mohurs, 
extorted, as was surmised, almost entirely from the hoards ot 
the Begum Mootee Mahul, or Montreville. Of the fate of that 
adventuress nothing was known for certainty ; but her forts and 
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government were taken into Hydcr's custody, and report said, 
that, her power being abolished and her consequence lost, slie 
died by poison, either taken by herself, or administered by some 
other person. 

It might be thought a natural conclusion of the history of 
Menie Gray, that she should have married Hartley, to whom 
she stood much indebted for his heroic interference in her behalf. 
But her feelings were too much and too painfully agitated, her 
health too much shattered, to permit her to entertain thoughts 
of a matrimonial connection, even with the acquaintance of her 
youth, and the champion of her freedom. Time might have 
removed these obstacles, but not two years after their adventures 
in IMysore, the gallant and disinterested Hartley fell a victim 
to his professional courage, in withstanding the progress of a 
contagious distemper, which he at length caught, and under 
which he sunk. He left a considerable part of the moderate 
fortune which he had acquired to Menie Gray, who, of course, 
did not want many advantageous offers of a matrimonial charao- 
ter. But she respected the memory of Hartley too much, to 
subdue in behalf of another the reasons which induced her to 
refuse the hand which he had so well deserved — ^nay, it may be 
thought, had so fairly won. 

She returned to Britain — what seldom occurs — unmarried 
though wealthy ; and, settling in her native village, api^ared 
to find her only pleasure in acts of benevolence which seemed 
to exceed the extent of her fortune, had not her very retired 
life been taken into consideration. Two or three persons with 
whom she was intimate, could trace in her character that 
generous and disinterested simplicity and affection, which were 
the ground-work of her character. To the world at large her 
habits seemed those of the ancient Roman matron, which ia 
recorded on her tomb in these four words 

DOMUM SBRVAVIT — LaNAM FBCIT. 
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I/you UU a goodjett. 

And please all the rest, 

* Cornea Dinglep, and oaks you, *' What woe it ? " 

And before she can know, 

Aioay sht wiU go 

To seek an old rag in the closet. 

Deam Swift. 

While I was inditing the goodly matter which my readers have 
just perused, I might he said to go through a course of breaJdng-in to 
stand ci-iticismy like a shooting-'pony to stand fire. By some of those 
venial breaches of confidence, which always take place on the like 
occasions, my private flirtations with the Muse of Fiction became a 
matter whispered in Miss Fairscribe*s circle, some ornaments of which 
were, I suppose, highly interested in the progress of the affair, while 
others " really thought Mr, Ghrystal Groftangry might have had more 
ivit at his time of day,^* Then came the sly intimation, the oblique 
remark, all that sugar-lipped raillery which is fitted for the situa- 
tion of a man about to do a foolish thing, whetho- it be to publish or 
to marry, and that accompanied with the discreet nods and winks 
of sttch friends as are in (he secret, and the obliging eagerness of 
others to know all about it. 

At length Uie affair became so far public, that I wcu induced to 
face a tea-party with my manuscnpt in my pocket, looking as simple 
and modest as any gentleman of a certain age need to do upon such 
an occasion. When tea had been carried round, handkerchiefs and 
smelling-bottles prepared, I had the honour of reading the Surgeon^ s 
Dau>ghter for tlie entertainment of the evening. It went off excel- 
lently ; my friend Mr, Fairscribe, who had been seduced from his 
desk to join the literary circle, only fell asleep twice, and readily 
recovered his attention by help of his snuffbox. The ladies were 
politely attentive, and when the cat o}* the dog, or a next neighbour, 
tempted an individual to relax, Katie Fairscribe woa on the alert, 
like an active whipper-in, with look, touch, or whisper, to recall them 
to a sense of what was going on. Whether Miss Katie was thm 
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active inerely to enforce the literary discipline of her coterie, or 
wlieilicr she teas really interested by the beauties of the piece, and 
desirous to enforce them on others, I vdll not venture to ask, in case 
I should end in liking the girl— and she is really a pretty one — 
better than wisdom would warrant, eWier for my sake or hers, 

I must own, my story liere and tJiere flagged a good deal ; perhaps 
there were faults in my readirvg, for while I should liave been attend- 
ing to 7iothing but how to give the words effect as they existed, I was 
feeling the chilling consciousness, that they might have been, and 
ought to Jiave been, a great deal better. However, we kindled up at 
last, when we got to the East Indies, althotigh mi the mention of 
tigers, an old lady, iclwse tongue had been impatient for an howr^ 
broJce in with, " I wonder if Mr. Croftangry ever heard the story of 
Tiger Tullideph ? " and had nearly inserted tlie whole narrative at 
an episode in my tale. She was, ho^oever, brought to reason, and 
the subseqtient m^eniion of shawls, diamonds, turbans, and eummer-- 
bands, had tlieir usual effect in awakening the imaginations of tfu 
fair awlitors. At the extinction of the faithless lover in a way so 
horribly neio, I Jutd, as indeed I expected, the good fortune to excite 
that expression of painful interest which is produced by drawing in 
the breath thrmigh the compressed lips ; nay, one miss of fourteen 
actually scream^. 

At length my task was ended, and the fair circle rained odoUre 
upon me, as they pelt beaux at the Carnival with sugar-plums, and 
drench tliem with scented spices. There was "Beautiful," and 
" Sweetly interesting," and ** Mr, Croftangry," and " How much 
obliged," and " What a delightful evening," and " Miss Katie^ 
how could you keep such a secret so long ? " While the dear souU 
were thus smothering me with rose leaves, the m^ciless old lady carried 
them all off by a disquisition upon shawls, which she had ^ impu^ 
dence to say arose entirely out of my story. Miss Katie endeavoured 
to stop the flow of her eloquence in vain ; she threio all other topics 
out of the field, and from the genuine Indian, sJie made a digression 
to tlie imitation sfiawls now made at Paisley, out of real Tliibet ioooi^ 
not to be knoum from the actual Country shawl, except by tome 
inimitable cross-stitch in the border, " It is well," said the old lady^ 
wrapping herself up in a rich Kashmere, " that there is some way of 
knowing a thing that cost fifty guineas from an article that is sold 
for five ; but I venture to say there is not one out of ten thousand 
that loould understand the difference," 

The politeness of some of tlie fair ladies would now have hroitghi 
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hack the conversation to the forgotten suhject of our meeting, " How 
could you, Mr, Groftangi-y, collect all these hard words about India ? 
— you were never there V* — "No, madam, I have not had that 
advantage ; hut, like the imitative operatives of Paisley, I have comr 
posed my shawl by incorporating into the woof a little Thibet wool^ 
which my excellent friend and neighbour, Colonel Mackerris, one of 
tJie best fellows who ever trod a Highland m^oor, or dived into an 
Indian jungle, had the goodness to supply m^ with" 

My rehearsal, however, though not absolutely and altogether to my 
taste, has prepared me in some m>easure for the less tempered and 
guarded sentence of the world. So a Tnan must learn to encounter a 
foil before he confronts a sword ; and, to take up my original simile, 
a Jwrse must be accustomed to a feu de joie, before you can ride him 
against a volley of balls. Well, Corporal NyirCs philosophy is not 
tlie worst that lias been preached, " Tilings must be as they may," 
If my lucubrations give pleasv/re, I Toay again require tlie attention 
of the courteous reader ; if not, here end Hie 

Chronicles of the Canongate, 
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As I stood by yon rooflesg tower, 
Where the wa'flower scents the dewy air, 

Where the howlet mourns in her ivy bower, 
And tells the midnight moon her care ; 

The winds were laid, the air was still. 
The stars they shot along the sky ; 

The fox was howling on the hill. 
And the distant echoing glens reply. 

Robert Burns. 



IJVTBOD UCTI0Jf-(183S.) 

tiftie following introduction to Castle Dangerous was forwarded by Sir Walter Sc'ott 
ftram Naples In Febmary 1838, together with some corrections of the text, atid notes 
an looaltties fnantioned in ihe NoveL 

The materials for the Introduction most have been collected before he left Scot- 
land in September 1881 ; but in the hurry of preparing for his voyage, he had not 
been able to arrange them so as to accompany the first edition of this Romance. 

A f^w tiotea, snpplled by the Editor,* are placed within brackets.] 

TffB inddenta on which tlie ensuing Novel mainly turns are derived 
&om the ancient metrical CJironicle of The Bruce, by Archdeacon 
Barbovir^ and from Hie Histoiy of the Houses of Doiiglad and 
Angtui, by David Hume of Oodscroft; and are euetained by Vie 
imfMmorial tradition of tJie western pa/rts of Scotland^ Tliey are 
so mu^ in consonOTice with the spirit and Tnanners of the trot^led 
age to which they are referred^ that I com see no reason for doubting 
thHr hHng founded on fact / the names, indeed^ of numberless loccu- 
lities in the vicmity of Douglas Castle, appeat to attest, beyond 
suspicion, mamy even Of Hie tmalleit circumstances embraced in tJie 
story of Oodscroft, 

Among all the associates of Robert the Bruce, in his great enter- 

* [J. O. Lockhart] 
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prise of rescuing Scotland from the power of Edward, the first place 
is ujiiversally conceded to James, the eighth Lord Douglas, to this 
day venerated hy his countnjmen as tlie " Good Sir James :^* 

" The Oud Schyr James of DaugUis, 
That in his time sa worthy was. 
That off his price atid his bounti. 
In far landis renownyt loas he" 

Barboub. 

** The Good Sir James, the dreadful blacke Douglas, 
That in his dayes so wise and xoorthie was, 
Wha here, and on the infidels of Spain, 
Such humour, praise, and triumphs did obtain.^* 

Gordon.* 

From the time when the King of England refused to reinstate him 
on his return from France, wliers he had received the education of 
chivalry, in the extensive possessions of his family — which had hem 
held forfeited hy the exertions of his father, William the Hardy — 
the young knight of Douglas appears to have embraced the cause of 
Bmce with entJmsiastic ardour, and to have adhered to the fortuneg 
of his sovereign with unwearied fidelity and devotion, " His 
Dotiglasse," says Hollinslud, " was inght joyfully received of King 
Robert, in whose service he faithfully continue, both in peace and 
war, to his lifers end. Though the surname and familie of the 
Douglasses was in some estimation of nobilitie before those daies^ y^t 
the rising thereof to honour chanced through this James Douglasse; 
for, by meanes of his advancement, others of that lineage tooJce occa* 
sion, by their singular Tnanhood and noble protoess, shewed at tundrie 
times in defence of the realme, to grow to such height in authoriti^ 
and estimation, thnt th^r mightie jmissance in 'mainrent,'\^ lands, 
and great possessions, at length 'teas (through suspicion coyiceived hy 
the kings that succeeded) tJie cause in part of their ruinous decay" 

In every narrative of the Scottish war of independence, a conMsr* 
able space is devoted to those years of perilous adventure and suffer^ 
ing which were spent by the illustrious friend of Bruce, in KaroM^ 
ing the English detachments successively occupying his paternal 
terntory, ami in repeated and successful attempts to wrest the for^ 
midable fortress of Douglas Castle itself from their possession. In 
the English, as well as Scotch Chronicles, and in Rymei's Foedeia, 
occur frequent notices of the different officers intrusted by Edward 

* [Patrick Gordon, who published, In 1615, in heroic verse, the first book of tbo 
History qf Prince Robert, surnamed the Bruce.] f Vassalage. 
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with Uie keeping of this renowned stronghold; especially Sir Robert 
de Clifford, ancestor of the heroic race of the Cliffords, Earls of 
Gmhberland ; his lieutenant, Sir Richard de Thwrlewalle (written 
sometimes Thrusioall) of Thirwall Castle, on the Tippal, in North- 
umberland ; and Sir John de Walton, the romantic story of whose 
love-pledge, to hold the Castle of Douglas for a year and day, or 
surrender all hope of obtaining his mistresses favour, with the tragic 
consequences, softened in the Novel, is given at length in Godscroft, 
and has often been pointed out as one of the affecting passages in the 
chronicles of chivalry * 

The Author, before he had made much progress in this, probably 
the last of his Novels, undertook a journey to Douglasdale, for the 
purpose of examining the remains of the famous castle, the Kirk of 
St, Bride of Douglas, the patron saint of that great family, and tAe 
varums localities alluded to by Godscroft in his account of the early 
adventures of good Sir James ; but though he was fortunate enough 
to find a zealous and well-informed cicerone in Mr. Thomas Haddow, 
and had every assistance from the Icindness of Mr. Alexander Finlay, 
the resident <^mberlain of his friend. Lord Douglas, the state of his 
health at the time was so feeble, that he found himself incapable of 
pursuing his researches, as in better days lie would have delighted to 
do, and was obliged to be contented with such a cursory view of 
scenes, in themselves most interesting, a« could be snatched in a single 
morning, wheii any bodily exertion was painful, Mr. Haddow teas 
attentive enough to forward sub8eqv,ently some notes on tlie points 
which the Author had seemed desirous of investigating ; hut these did 
not reach him until, being obliged to prepare matters for a foreign 
excursion in quest of health and strength, he had been compelled to 
bring his work, such as it is, to a conclusion. 

' The remains of the old Castle of Douglas are inconsiderable. 
They consist, indeed, of but one ruined tower, standing at a short 
distance from the modem mansion, which itself is only a fragment 
of the design on which the Duke of Douglas meant to reconstruct the 
edifice, after its last accidental destruction by fire.lf His Grace had 
kept in view the ancient prophecy, that as often as Douglas Castle 
might be destroyed, it should rise again in enlarged dimensions and 
improved splendour, and projected a pile of building, which, if it had 
been completed, would have mv^h exceeded any n(^leman*s residence 

• [The reader will find both this story and that of Robert of Paris in Sir W. Scott's 
^$9ay on Chivalry, published (ISIB) iu Uie Encydopcedia LritQ.nnica.— Edit] 

t Note A. Douglas Castle. 
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then exisling in Scotlaiid — as, indeedj what has been finuhed, 
amotmting to about one-eightk part of tlie plan, is sufficiently extenn 
sive for Hie accommodation of a large estahlishm^it, and conUai/M 
some apartments, tlie dimensions of which are magnificent. The 
situation is commanding; and tlwugh the Duke^s successors haoe 
allowed tJie mansion to continue as he left it, great expense has bmn 
lavished on tlie environs, which now present a vast sweep of richly 
undulated woodland, stretching to the borders of tji^ OaimtabU 
mountains, repeatedly mentioned as Uie favourite retreaJt of the gnat 
ancestor of the family in the days of his hardship and persecution^ 
TJure reinaiiis at tlie head of the adjoiniwj bourg, Die choir of the 
a}icient church of St, Brids, having beneath it Hie vault which imm 
used till lately as tJie burial-place of tJiis princely race, arid only 
abandoned wlien Hieir stone and leaden coffins had a^cumulateA^ in 
Hie course of five or six hundred years, in such a way, that it cofM 
a^xommodate no mxrre. Here a silver case, containing the duH qf 
what uHis once tlie brave lieart of Oood Sir James, is still pointed 
out ; and in the dilapidated clwir ahove appears, tlwugh in a eorely 
ruinous state, the once munificent tonib of the warrior himself. 
After detailing tJie well-hiovm circum>stances of Sir Jame^s detUk 
in Spain, 20th August 1330, where lie fell, assisting the King ef 
Arrayon in an expedition against (iie Moors, when on lUs way frflm 
Scotland to Jerusalem, to which he was conveying the Iteart of Brute 
*^the old poet Barbour tells us that — 

" Quhen his vien tang liod mad mumyn, 
Thai deboioalyt him, and syne 
Gert seher Mm etoa, that mycht he tans 
Thefiesch all holy f roe the bane. 
And the carioune thar in holy place 
Erdyt, with rycJit gret tvorschip, was, 

** Tlie banys haue thai inlh them tane^ 
And syne ar to thair schippis gancj 
Syne thwart Scotland held thair icay. 
And thar ar cummyn in full gret hy. 
And the banys lianorabilly 

** In till the Kyrk of Douglas war 
Urdytf leith dule and mckill car, 
Schyr Arckebald his sone gert syn 
Off alaJbojttre^ bath fair and fync, 
Ordane a tumbe sa ricJily 
As it bekowyt to sioa worthy." 

The monument is supposed to liave been wantonly mutilated ami 
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defaced by a detachment of CromweWs troops^ tt?/io, as was their 
custom^ converted the Kirk of St, Bride of DougUis into a stable for 
tJieir horses. Enough, however, remains to identify the resting-place 
of the great Sir James, The effigy, of dark stone, is cross-legged^ 
marking his cluiracter as one who had died after performing ths 
pilgrimage to the Holy Sepulchre, and in actual conflict with Hie 
infidels of Spain ; and tJie introduction of the heart, adopted as an 
addition to the old aiims of Douglas, in consequence of the Jcnight^s 
fulfilment of Bruce^s dying injunction, appears, %ohen taken in con- 
nection vjith the posture of the figure, to set the question at rest. The 
m^num,ent, in its original state, must Jiave been not inferior in any 
reepeet to liie best of ths same period m Westminster Abbey ; and (he 
curious reader is referred far further particulars of it^ to The Sepul- 
chral Anticiuities of Great Britain, by Edward Blore, F,S,A, 
London, 4to, 1826 ; wliere may also be fou7id interesting details of 
some of die other tombs and effigies in the cemetery of the firsi house 
of Douglas, 

As considerable liberties have been taken with tlie historical incidents 
on which this novel is founded, it is due to the reader to place before 
him sucji extracts from Oodscroft aiid Barbour as mmf enable him to 
correct any mis-impressio^i. The passages introduced in the Appendix^ 
from Hie ancient poem of The Bruce, will moreover gratify those who 
have not in their possession a copy of the text of Barbour, as giveth 
in Oie valuable quarto edition of my learned friend Dr. Jamieson, as 
furnishing on the wlwle a fa/vourable specimen of the style and marmer 
of a venerable classic, who wrote when Scotland was still full of the 
fariM and glory of her liberators from the yoke of Plantageiiet, and 
especially of Sir James Douglas, " of \ohom,^^ says Godscroft, " tpe 
wiU 7iot oniU here (to tHiut up all) the judgment of those times coHr 
ceming htm, in a rude verse indeed, yet such as beareth witness of 
his true Tfiagnajiimity and invincible mind in either fortune : — 

** Good Sir James Douglas (who 7oise, and vnght, and worthy ^oas)y 
Was never over glad in no winning , nor yet oversadfor no tineing; 
^ood fortune and evil chance he weighed both in one balance." 

W. 8. 
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EZTBACTS' FROM "THE HI8T0RT OF THE HOUSES OF DOUGLAS AND ANGUS. 
BY MASTER DAVID HUME OF GODSCROFT." FoUo EdiL 

* * * And here indeed Vie course of the King's mi^or tunes begins to 
make some halt and stay by thus much prosperous surccesse in his ownperson; 
hut more in the person of Sir James^ by the reconquests of his owne easUea 
and countries. From hence he went into Douglasdale, where, by the means 
of his fathers old servant, Thonnas JHckson, he took in the Castle of Douglas^ 
and not being able to keep it, he caused burn it, contenting ?umself vnth 
this, that his enemies had one strength fewer in that country than hrfore. 
The manner of his taking of it is said to have beene thus : — iStr JcansSf 
taking only toith him ttoo of his servants, went to Thomas Dickson, of vjhom 
he loas received with tears, after he had revealed himself to htm, for the 
good old man knew him not at first, being in mean and homely OffpareL 
There he kept him secretly in a quiet chamber, and brought unto him aueh 
as had been trusty servants to hie father, not all at once, but apart 5y one 
and one, for fear of discoverie. Their advice was, that on Palm Sunday^ 
when the English would come forth to tfie church, and his partners foere 
conveened, that then he should give the vford, and cry the Douglas ^ogan^ 
and presently set upon them that should happen to be there, who being 
despatched, the Castle might be taken easily. This being concluded^ 
and they come, so soon as the English were entered into the church yjitH 
palms in their hands (according to the costume of that day), little nupeet* 
ing or fearing any such thing, Sir James, according to their appointment^ 
cryed too soon (a Douglas, a Douglas I) which being heard in Vie chursh 
(this was Saint Bride's church of Douglas), Thomas Dickson, supposing 
he had beene hard at hand, drew out his sword, and ran upon them, having 
none to second him but another man, so that, oppressed by the number 0(f 
his enemies, he was beaten downe and slaine. In the meantime. Sir James 
being come, the English that were in the chancel kept off the Scots, and 
having the advantage of the strait and narrow entrie., d^ended themselves 
manfiUly. But Sir James encouraging his men, not so much by words as 
by deeds and good example, and having slain the boldest resisters, prevailed 
at Icut, and entring the place, slew some tu)enty-six of their number, and 
took the rest, about ten or twelve persojis, intending by them to get the Castle 
upon eomposition, or to enter with them when the gates should be opened 
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to let them in : but it needed not, /or they of the Castle were so secure, that 
there was none left to keep it save the porter and the cooke, who knounng 
nothing of what had hapned at the church, which stood a large quarter of 
a mile from thence, had l^t the gate wide open, the porter standing without, 
and the cooke dressing the dinner within. They entered without resistance, ( 
and meat being ready, and the cloth laid, they shut the g<ites, and tooke 
their refection at good lea>sure, ' 

Now that he had gotten the Castle into his hands, considering with himc 
selfe (as he was a man no lesse advised than valiant) that it vxis hard for 
him to keep it, the English being as yet the stronger in thai countrey, whQ 
if they should besiege him, he knewe of no rdiefe, he thought better to carry 
aioay such things as be most easily transported, gold, silver, and apparell, 
with ammunition and armour, whereof he had greatest use and need, and 
to destroy the rest of the^ provision, together with the Castle itself e, then to 
diminish the number of his foUowers for a garrison there where it could do 
'no good. And so he caused carrie the meale and nudt, and other comes 
and graine, into the cellar, and laid altogether in one heape : then lie took 
the prisoners and slew them to revenge the death of his trustie and valiant 
servant, Thomas Dickson, mingling the victuals with their bUmd, and 
burying their carkasses in the heap of come : after that he struck out the 
heads of the barreUs and puncheons, and let the drink runn through ail ; 
and then he cast the carkasses of dead horses and other carrion amongst it, 
throwing the scUt above all, so to make altogether unus^ul to the enemie : 
and this cellar is called yet the Douglas Lairder, Last of all, he set the 
house on fire, and burnt aU the timber, and what else the fire could overcome, 
leaving notiUng but the scorched walls behind him. And this seemes to be 
the first taking of the Castle of Douglas, for it is supposed that he took it 
twice. For this service, and others done to Lord William, his fcUher, Sir 
James gave unto Thomas Dickson the lands of Hisleside, which hath beene 
given him before the Castle was taken as an encouragevnent to whet him on, 
and not after, for he was slain in the church ; which was both liberally and 
wisely done of him, thus to hearten and draw men to his service, by such a 
noble beginning. The Castle being burnt. Sir James retired, and parting 
his msn into divers companies, so as they might be most secret, he caused 
cure such as were wounded in the fight, and he himself e kept as dose as he 
could, waiting ever for an occasion to enterprise something against the 
enemie. So soone as he wcu gone, the Lord Clifford being advertised of 
what had happened, came himself e in person to Douglas, and caused re^ediifis 
and repair Vie Castle in a very short time, unto which he also added a 
Tower, which is yet called Harries Tower from him, and so returned into 
England, leaving one ThurswcUl to be Captain thereof — Pp, 26-28. 

V * * * . * * 

^ He {Sir James Douglas) getting him again into Dougkudale, did use this 

stratagem against ThurswaU, Captain of the Castle, under the said Lord 
Clifford, Be caused some of his folk drive away the cattle that fed near 
unto the Castle, and when the Captain of the garrison foUowed to rescue, 
gave orders to his men to leave them and to flee away. Thus he did often 
to make the Captain slight such frays, and to make him secure, that he 
might not suspect any further end to be on it ; which when he had torought 
sufficiently (as he thought), he laid some men in ambuscado, and sent others 
away to drive such beasts as they should find in the view of the Castle, 04 
VOL. XXV. N 
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if they had been thieves and rdbbera, as they had done often before. The 
tktptain hearing of itj and supposing there ioas no greater danger note than 
had been before^ issued forth of the Gasthy and followed after them with 
such haste that his men {running who should be first) were disordered and 
out of their ra7\ks. The drivers also fled as fast as they eoxdd till they had 
drawn the Captain a little way beytmd the place ofamhtscado, which when 
they perceived J rising quickly out of tJteir covert^ they set fiercely upon hint 
and his company, and so slmo himself and chased his men back to the Castle, 
some of rohom were overtaken and slain, others got into the Castle and so 
ftfere saved. Sir James, not being able to force the house, took what booty 
he could get without in the fields, and so departed. By this m^ans, and 
such other eaploits, he so affrighted the enemy, that it was counted a matter 
of such great jeopardy to keep this Castle, that it began to be called the 
adventurous {or hazardous) Castle of Douglas: Whereupon Sir John 
Walton being in suit of an English lady, she ^erote to him that when he 
had kept the adventurous Castle of Douglas seven years, then he might think 
himself worthy to be a suitor to her. Upon this occasion Walton took upon 
him the keeping of it, and succeeded to Thursioallj but he ran the same 
fsrtune with the rest that reere before him. 

For, Sir James having frH dressed an ambuseado near unto the place. 
Tie made fourteen of his men take so many sacks, and fll them mth grass, 
as ^though it had been corn, which they carried in the toay tcnoard Lanark, 
the chief market toum in that county : so hoping to draw forth the Captain 
by that bait, and either to take him or the Castle, or both. 

Neither itfos this expectation frustrate, for the Captain did bite, and eame 
forth to have taken this vietual {as he supposed). But ere he could reach 
these carriers. Sir Jame^, with his company, had gotten between the Castle 
and him ; and these disguised carriers, seeing the Captain follmoinff after 
them, did guiekly cast off their upper garments, wherein they had masked 
themselves, and throwing off their sacks, mwinted themselves on horseiback^ 
and met the Captain xoith d sharp encounter, he being so much the mor^ 
amazed that it was umlooked for : wherefore, when he saw these carrierw 
mekvmorphosed into warriors, and ready to assault him, fearing {that which 
was) tfiat there was some train laid for them, he turned about to hcBve retired 
info the Castle ; but there also he met with his enemies ; between which tw> 
companies he and his follmoers noere slain, so that none escaped ; [the Captain 
afterwards being searched, they found {as it is reported) his mistresis Uters 
aboM him. Then he 'went and took in the Castle, but it is uncertain (asy 
ewr ^priters) whether by force or composition ; but it seems that the Constable, 
sML those that were within, have yielded it up icithout force ; in regard Oust 
he used them so gently, which he would not have done if he had taken U at 
utterance. For he sent them cUl safe home to the Lord Clifford, and ffave 
^ihemalso provision and money for their entertainment by the icay, . ne 
Castle which he had burnt only before, now he razeth, and east down thi 
frtUls thereof to the ground. By these and the tike proceedings, wUkk^ n 
short iohilehe freed Douglasdale, Attrict Forest, and Jedwaid Fbrut^ qf 
4he MngKsh garrisons and sulffection.'^lUd. "p, 29. 
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No. II. 

[Extracts fh)m The Bruoe. — " Liber compositus per Magistnim Johanneni 
Barber, Archidiaconum Abyrdonensem, de gestis, bellis, ct virtutibus, 
Domini Roberti Brwyss, Regis Scocie illnstrissimi, et de conquestu regiu 
Scocie per enndem, et de Domino Jacobo de Douglaa." — Edited by John 
Jamieson, D.D., F.R.S.E., etc. etc., E<linbnrgh, 1820.] 



Now taJcis James TUs tciaf/e 
Towart Dowglas, Ma herttage, 
With twa yemen, for ovftyn w/i ; 
That ides a symple stuff to to, 
A land or a castdl to tpyn. 
The quhethir he yamyt to hegyn 
Till bring p^trposs till ending ; 
For gud help is in g%d begynnyng. 
For gud hegynnyng, and hanly, 
iiyff it he folouHt wittily. 
May ger oftsyss unlikly thing 
Cum to full conabill ending. 
Swa did it here : but he wes wyes 
A nd saw tie mycht, on nakyn wyss, 
IVerrt^f his fa with evyn mycht ; 
Thar for he thocht to wyrk with siycht 
And in Dowglas daile, his coimtrr. 
Upon an evynnyng entryt he. 
And than a man wonnyt tharhy. 
Thai was offfreyndis weill mycMy, 
And ryche ofmcble, and ofcateill ; 
And had bene till hisfadyr leyll ; 
And till him selff, in his yowthed. 
He ?iaid done many a thanJ^ull deid. 
Thorn Dicson wes his name perfuy. 
Till him he send; and gnn him pmy. 
That he wald citm allanerly 
For to spek with him priuely. 
And he but daunger till him gais : 
Jiot fra he tauld him quhat he waia. 
He gret for joyt and/br piU ; 
And him rydU till his houss had he; 
Quhar in a ehasiibre priuely 
He held kirn, and his cwmpany. 
Thai nane Jtftd off him persaving. 
Off mete, and drynky and othyr thin^f^ 
That myckt thakn eyss, thai had pleut^. . 
Sn vrocht fie thorow sutelti. 
That all th€ Ms men off ^»at land. 
That with Msfadyr war dueUand, 
This gud man gert turn, ane and ans, 
A nd mak him manrent emir ilkane ; 
And he him sdfffyrst homage maid. 
Dowglas in part gret glaidsMp haid. 
That the gud men off his euniri 
WaUl swagate iiU him Imndyn be. 



He speryt the conwyne off the land. 
And quha the castell had ih hand. 
And thai him tauld aU halUy; 
And syne amang them priuely 
Thai ordanyt, that he still suld he 
In hiddillls, and in priweti, 
Till Palme Sonday, that wes ner hand. 
The thrid day eftyr falowand. 
For than the folk off that countri 
Assemblyt at the kyrk uxUd he; 
And thai, that in the eastell wer, 
IVald als he thar, thar paJmys to her, 
AsfdXk that had na dreid off HI ; 
For thai thoucht all wes at thair will. 
Than suld he cum ipith his hm men. 
Bot, for thai man suld iwcht him ken. 
He suld ane manlill haiff auld and bar. 
And a flaill, as he a thrtsscher war. 
Undyr the manlill noehtfor thi 
He s^ild be armyt priuely. 
And quhen the men off his countri. 
That sidd all boune befor him lie, 
His ensenye myeht her hym cry, 
Then suld thai, fidl enforcely, 
Rycht ymyddys the kyrk assaill 
The Ingliss men with hard bataill, 
Swa that nane myeht esehap them fra ; 
For thar throwch trowyt thai to ta 
The castell, that besid ufes ner. 
And quhen this, that I tdl you her, 
}Ves diuityt, oMd und4rtane, 
Ilkane tUl hit howss home it gone ; 
A nd hdd this spek in priuetS, 
Till the day off thar assembly. 

The folk upon the Sonounda^ 
Held to Saynel Bridis kyrk (hair way ; 
And tha that in the oatttU toctr 
lachyt owt, hath let and mar. 
And went thair pdhnyt for to her ; 
Owtane a euk and a porter. 
James off Dowglas off thair eummyng. 
And quhat thai war, had wUHng; 
Arid aped him till the kyrk in hy. 
Bot or he come, too hauHly 
Ane off hU criyt, " Dowgias ! Dowglas I " 
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Thomas Dieson, ikai nerrest was 

Till thaim that war off the castdl. 

That roar ail innouth the chancell, 

Quhen he ** DowglasI" swa hty herd cry. 

Drew owt his swerd ; and/eUely 

Rvschyt amang thaim to and fra. 

Bat ane or twa, for owtyn ma, 

Than in hy v?ar lefi lyand 

QuhiU Dowglas come ryckt at hand, 

And then en/orcyt on thaim tJie cry. 

Bot thai the chanseU sturdely 

Held, and thaim defendyt wele, 

Till off thair men war ailayne sumdell 

Bot tlie Dowglace sa weill him bar. 

That all the men thai with him war. 

Had con/ort off his wele doyng ; 

ATidhe him sparyt nakyn thing, 

Bot provyt swa his force in fycht. 

That throw his worschip, and his mycht. 

His men sa keynly helpyt than. 

That thai the chansell on thaim wan. 

Than dang thai on swa hardyly. 

That in sehort tyme men mycht se ly 

The twa part dede, or then deand. 

The lave war sesyt sone in hand, 

Swa that off thretty levyt nane. 

That thai ne war slayne ilkan, or tane. 

James off Dowglas, quhen this v>es done. 
The presoneris has he tane alsone ; 
And, with tJiaim off his cumpany, 
7'oxcart the oasteU went in hy. 
Or noyiss, or cry, stdd ryss. 
A nd for he wdld thaim sone suppriss, 
ThcU levyt in the casteU war. 
That war hut tioafor metyn mar, 
Fyve men or sex hefor send he. 
That fand all opyn the entri ; 
And entry t, and the porter tuk ' 
Bycht at the yate, and syne the cul: 
With that Dowglas come to the yat. 
And entryt in for owtyn debate; 
And fand the mete aU ready grathit, 
inth burdys set, and dathis layit. 
The yhaltis then he gert sper, 
A nd sat, and eytallat layser. 
Syne all the gudis turssyt thai 
That thaim thocht thai mycht haiffaway; 
And namly wapnys, and armyng, 
SUuer, and tresour, and dethyng. 
VyctaUis, that mydit nocht tursyt be. 
On this maner destroyit he. 
All the victalis, owtane salt, 
Als quh^yt, and flour, and meill, and malt 
Jn the wyne sellar gert he bring ; 
And sainyn on theflur all fly ng. 



And the presoneris that he had iani 

Bycht thar in gert he heid iXkane ; 

Syne off the townnys the hedis out^raJc : 

A foule melU thar gone he mat. 

For m^He, and malt, and hluid, and vyite, 

Ren all to gidder in a m^llyru. 

That was unsemly f(yr to se, 

Tharfor the men of thai countri. 

For swafele thar mellyt wer, 

CaUit it the " Dowglas Lardner.** 

Syne tuk he salt, as Ic hard tell, 

And ded horss, and sordid the well ; 

And brynt all, owtakyn Uane; 

And is forth, with his menye, gttyne 

Till his resett ; for him thoucht weill, 

Giff lie had haldyn the casteU, 

It had bene assegyt raith ; 

A nd that him thoucht to mekitt vnHh. 

For lie ne had hop ofreskewyng. 

And it is to peralous thing 

In castdl assegyt to be, 

Quhar want is off thir thingis thre ; 

Victaill, or men with their armyng. 

Or than gud hop offrescuyng. 

And for he dred thir thirigis suld Jaile, 

He chesyt furthwart to trawaill, 

Quhar he mycht at his larges be ; 

And swa dryvefurth his destanL 

On this wise wes the casteU tan. 
And dayne that war tharin ilkan. 
The Dowglas syne all hi* menye 
Gert in ser placis depertyt be; 
For men suld wyt quhar thai war. 
That yeid depertyt her and thar, 
Thaim that icar v:oundyt gert he Ijf 
In tiU hiddUlis, aUpriudy; 
And gert gud leeehis till thaim hring 
Qnhill that thai war in tiU hding. 
And him selff, with a few menye, 
Quhile ane, quhile twct, and quhiU tkr9. 
And umquhUl all him allane. 
In hiddUlis throw the land is gone. 
Sa dred he Inglis men his myeht. 
That he durst nocht weU cum in tycht. 
For thai icar that tyme aU weldand 
As maist lordis, our all the land. 

Bot tythandis, that soalis sane. 
Off thU deid that Dowglas has done. 
Come to the Cliffurd his ere, in hy. 
That for his tynsaitl wes eary ; 
And menyt his men that thai had siayn*. 
And syne has to purpos tane. 
To big the castdl up agayne. 
Tharfor, as man ofmekill MoyiM, 
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He ns^emblit gret cumpany, 
A nd tiU DowgUu he loent in hy. 
And biggyt wp the oasteU swyth; 
And maid it rychi gtaltoart and styth 
And put tharin victaUis and men. 
Aneoffthe Thyrwallyt then 
He left behind him Capitane^ 
And syne till Jngland toent agayne. 

Book IV, V. 255-460. 

BU yeU than James o/Dowglas 
In Dowglas DaUe travaiUand toae; 
Or ellys \oeUl ner hand tharhy. 
In hyddillys sumdeiU priuely. 
For he vxild se his gouemyng. 
That had the castell in keping : 
And gert mak mony jvperty, 
To se quhethyr he vxild ische blythly. 
A nd quhen he persavyt that he 
Wald blythly ische vrUh his menye. 
He maid a gadring priuely 
Off thaim that war on his party ; 
That war safele, that thai durst fycht 
With ThyruxiU, and aU the mycht 
Off thaim that in the castell imr. 
He schupe him in the nycht to far 
To Sandylandis : and thar ner by 
He him enbuMhyt priuely. 
And send a few a trane to ma; 
TJuU sons in the momyng gan go. 
And tuk catell, thai wes the castell by. 
And syne withdrew thaim hastely 
Towart thaim that enbusehit war. 
Than ThyrwaUffor oic<yn mar, 



Gert arme his men, forowtyn baid ; 
And ischyt vnth all the men he haid 
A nd folowyt fast eftir the cry. 
He wes armyt at poynt denly, 
Owtane [that] his hide tees bar. 
Than, with the men that with him war. 
The oatett folowit ?u gvd speid, 
RydU as a man that had na dreid, 
TiU that he gat off thaim a sycht. 
Thanprekyt tJiai with all thar mycht, 
Fohwand thaim owt off aray ; 
And thai sped thaim Jleand, quhill thai 
Fer by thair buMhement war past : 
And ThyrwaU ay chassytfiist. 
And than thai thai enbuschyt war 
Ischyt till him, bath les and mar, 
A nd rayssyt ntdaidy the cry. 
And thai that saw sa sudanly 
That folk come egyrly prikand 
Rycht betuix thaim and thair warand. 
Thai war in to full gret effray. 
And, for thai war owt off aray. 
Sum of thaim fled, and some abad. 
And Dowglas, that thar with him had 
A gret msngye, full egrely 
Assaylyt, and scalyt thaim hastyhj : 
And in schort tyme ourraid thaim swa. 
Thai weile nane eschnpyt thaim fra. 
ThyrwaU, that wes thair capitane, 
Wes thar in the bargane slane : 
And off his men the mast party. 
The lave fled full effraytly. 

Book V. V. T-ea. 



OASTLE DANGEROUS. 

(NOYSMBEB 1831.) 



CflAPTER FIRST. 

Hosts have been known at that dread sound to yield, 
And, Douglas dead, his name hath won the field. 

John Home. 

It was at the closo of an early spriug day, 'vvhcii nature, in a 
cold province of Scotland, was reviving from lier winter's sleep, 
and Uie air at least, though not the vegetation, gave promise of 
an abatement of the rigour of the season, that two travellers, 
whose appearance at that early period sufficiently announced 
their wandering character, which, in general, secured a free 
passage even through a dangerous countiy, were seen coming 
from the south-westward, within a few miles of the Oastle of 
Douglas, and seemed to be holding their course in the direction 
of the river of that name, whose dale afforded a species of 
approach to that memorable feudal fortress. The stream, small 
in compaiison to the extent of its fame, served as a kind of drain 
to the country in its neighbc/l^hood, and at the same time 
afforded the means of a rough road to the castle and village. 
The high lords to whom the castle had for ages belonged, might, 
had they chosen, have made this access a great deal smoother 
and more convenient ; but there had been as yet little or no 
exercise for those geniuses, who have taught all the world that 
it is better to take the more circuitous road round the base of a 
hill, than the direct course of ascending it on the one side, and 
descending it directly on the other, without yielding a single step 
to render the passage more easy to the traveller ; still less were 
those mysteries dreamed of, which MooAdam has of late days 
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expounded.* But, indeed, to what purpose should the ancient 
Douglasses have employed his principles, even if they had known 
them in ever so much perfection ? Wheel-carriages, except of 
the most clumsy description, and for the most simple operatioua 
of agriculture, were totally unknown. Even the most delicate 
female had no resource save a horse, or, in case of sore infirmity^ 
a litter. The men used their own sturdy lunbs, or hardy horses, 
to transport themselves from place to place; and travellers, 
females in particular, experienced no small inconvenience from 
the rugged nature of the country. A swollen torrent some- 
times crossed their path, and compelled them to wait until the 
waters had abated their frenzy. The bank of a small river was 
occasionally torn away by the effects of a thunder-storm, a re- 
cent inundation, or the like convulsions of nature ; and the way- 
farer relied upon his knowledge of the district, or obtained the 
l)edt local information in his power, how to direct his path so as 
to surmount such untoward obstacles. 

The Douglas issues from an amphitheatre of mountains 
which bounds the valley to the south-west, from whose contri- 
butions, and the aid of sudden storms, it receives its scanty 
supplies. The general aspect of the coimtry is that of the 
pastoral hills of the south of Scotland, forming, as is usual, 
bleak and wild farms, many of which had, at no great length 
of time from the date of the story, been covered with trees ; aa 
some of them still attest by bearing the name of shaw, that is, 
wild natural wood. The neighbourhood of the Douglas water 
itself was flat land, capable of bearing strong crops of oats and 
rye, supplying the inhabitants with what they required of these 
productions. At no great distance from the edge of the river, 
a few special spots excepted, the soil cai)able of app'icultuib was 
more and more mixed with the ])astoral and woocllawd country, 
till both terminated in desolate and partly inaccessible moorlands. 

Above all, it was war-time, and of necessity all circumstancea 
of mere convenience were obliged to give way to a paramount 
sense of danger ; the inhabitants, therefore, instead of trying to 
amend the paths which connected them with other districta, 
were thankful that the natural difficulties which surrounded 
them rendered it unnecesi^ary to break up or to fortify the 

* [John Loiidou Mac Adam, a great improver of puhlic roads, was 
awarded by Parliament tho sum of ill 0,000, and made surveyor of the 
MetropolitoQ roads— Died 1836.] 
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access from more open countries. Their wants, with a very 
few exceptions, were completely supplied, as we have already 
said, by the rude and scanty produce of their own mountains 
and Jwlms* the last of which served for the exercise of their 
limited agriculture, whiic tlie better part of the mountains and 
forest glens produced pasture for their herds and flocks. The 
recesses of the unexplored deptlis of these silvan retreats being 
seldom disturbed, especially since the lords of the district had 
laid aside, during this time of strife, their constant occupation 
of hunting, the various kinds of game had increased of late very 
considerably ; so that not only in crossuig the rougher parts of 
tlie hilly and desolate country we are describing, different varieties 
of deer were occasionally seen, but even the wild cattle peculiar 
to Scotland sometimes showed themselves, and other animals, 
whicli indicated the irregular and disordered state of the period. 
The wild-cat was frequently surprised in the dark ravines or the 
swampy thickets ; and the wolf, already a stranger to the more 
populous diiitricts of tlic Lothians, here maintained his ground 
against the encroachments of man, and was still himself a terror 
to those by whom he was finally to be extirpated. In winter 
especially, and winter was hardly yet past, these savage animals 
were wont to be driven to extremity for lack of food, and used 
to frequent, in dangerous numbers, the battle-field, the deserted 
churchyard — nay, sometimes the abodes of living men, there to 
watch for children, their defenceless prey, with as much famili- 
arity as the fox now-a-days will venture to prowl near tlio mis« 
tress's t poultry-yard. 

From what we have said, our readers, if they have made — 
as who in these days has not 1 — tlie Scottish toiu*, will be able 
to form a tolerably just idcA of the wilder and upper part of 
Douglas Dale, during the earlier iKjriod of the fourteenth cen- 
tury. The setting sun cast his gleams along a moorland 
country, wliich to the westward broke ijito larger swells, ter- 
minating in the mountauis called the Larger and Lesser Cairn- 
table. The first of these is, as it were, the father of the hills 
iu the neighbourhood, the source of a himdred streams, and 
by far the largest of the ridge, still holding in his dark bosom, 

* JfohnSt or flat plains, by tho sidea of the brooks and rivers, termed in 
the south, Itiffs. 

+ The goml dame, or wife of a respectable farmer, ie almost univenaUy 
thus designated in Scotltin'l. 
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and in the raviues with whicli his sides are ploughed, consider* 
able remnants of those ancient forests with which all the high 
grounds of that quarter were once covered, and particularly the 
hills, in which the rivers — both those which run to the east| 
and those which seek the west to discharge themselves into the 
Solway — hide, like so many hermits, their original end scanty 
sources. 

The landscape was still illuminated by the reflection of the 
evening sun, sometimes thrown back from pool or stream ; some- 
times resting on grey rocks, huge cumbcrers of the soil, which 
labour and agriculture have since removed, and sometimes con- 
tenting itself with gilding the banks of the streams, tinged alter- 
nately grey, green, or ruddy, as the ground itself consisted of 
rock, or grassy turf, or bare earthen mound, or looked at a dis- 
tance like « rau^j)art of dark red i)orphyry. Occasionally, too, 
the eye restctl on the steep brown extent of moorland, as the 
sunbeam glanced back from the little tarn or mountain pool, 
whose lustre, like that of the eye in the human countenance, 
gives a life and vivacity to every feature around. 

The elder and stouter of the two travellers whom we have 
mentioned, was a person well, and even showily dressed, accord- 
ing to the finery of the times, and bore at his back, as wandering 
minstrels were wont, a case, containing a small harp, rot, or viol, 
(»r some such species of musical instrument for accoropanjring 
the voice. The leathern case annoimced so much, although it 
f)roclivimed not the exact nature of the instrument. The colour of 
the traveller's doublet was blue, and that of his hose violet, with 
slashes which showed a lining of the same colour with the jerkin. 
A mantle ought, according to ordinary custom, to have covered 
this dress ; but the heat of tlie smi, though the season was so 
rarly, had induced the wearer to fold up his cloak in small com- 
pass, and form it into a bundle, attached to the shoulders like 
the military greatcoat of the infantry soldier of the present day. 
The neatness with which it was made up argued the precision 
of a practised traveller, who had been long accustomed to eveiy 
resource which change of weather reqiared. A great profusion 
of narrow ribands or points, constituting the loops with which 
our ancestors connected their doublet and hose, fonncd a kind 
of cordon, composed of knots of blue or viulct, wliicli surrounded 
tlie traveller's person, and thus assimilated in colour with the 
two garments which it Wiw t}»e oflicc of these strings to combine. 
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The lx)iinet usually worn with this showy dress was of that kiud 
with which Henry the Eighth, and his son, Edward the Sixth, 
are usually represented. It was more fitted, from the gay stuff 
of wliich it was composed, to appear in a public place, than to 
encounter a storm of rain. It was parti-coloured, being made 
of different stripes of blue and violet ; and the wearer arrogated 
a certain degree of gentility to himself, by wearing a plume of 
considerable dimensions of the same favourite colours. The 
features over wliich this feather drooped were in no degree 
remarkable for peculiarity of expression. Yet in so desolate a 
country as the west of Scotland, it would not have been easy to 
pass the man without more minute attention than he would have 
met with where there was more m the character of the scenery 
to arrest the gaze of the passengers. 

A quick eye, a sociable look, seeming to say, "Ay, look at mo, 
I am a man worth noticing and not unworthy your attention," 
carried with it, nevertheless, an interpretation which might bo 
thought favourable or otherwise, according to the character of 
tho person whom the traveller met. A knight or soldier would 
merely have thought that he had met a merry fellow, who could 
smg a wild song, or tell a wild tale, and help to empty a flagon, 
with all the accomplishments necessary for a boon companion at 
an hostelry, except perhaps an alacrity at defraying his share of 
the reckoning. A churchman, on the other hand, might have 
thought he of the blue and violet was of too loose habits, and 
accustomed too little to limit liimself within the boundaries of 
beseeming mirth, to be fit society for one of his sacred calling. 
Yet the Man of Song liad a certain steadiness of countenance, 
which seemed fitted to hold place in scenes of serious business as 
well as of gaiety. A wayfarhig passenger of wealth (not at that 
time a numerous class) miglit haxa feared in him a professional 
robber, or one whom opportunity was very likely to convert into 
such ; a female might have been apprehensive of uncivil treat- 
ment; and a youth, or timid person, might have thought of 
murder, or such direfid doings. Unless privately armed, how- 
ever, the minstrel was ill-accoutred for any dangerous occupation. 
His only visible weapon was a small crooked sword, like what 
we now call a hanger ; and the state of tho t lines would have 
justified any man, however peaceful his intentions, in being so 
far armed against the perils of the road. 

If a glance at this man had in any respect prejudiced hiin in 
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the opinion of tJiosc whom ho met on his journey, a look at hia 
companion would, so far as his character could bo guessed at — 
for lie was closely muffled up — have passed for an apology and 
warrant for his associate. The younger traveller wafi appa- 
rently in early youth, a soft and gentle boy, whose Sclavonic 
gown, the appropriate dress of the pilgrim, ho wore more closely 
drawn about him than the coldness of the weather seemed to 
authorise or recommend. His features, imiierfectly seen under 
the hood of his pilgrim's dress, were prepossessing in a high de- 
gree j arnd though he wore a walking sword, it seemed rather to 
be in compliance with general fiishion than from any violent 
purpose he did so. There were tracer of sadness upon his brow, 
and of tears upon his cheeks ; and his weariness was such, as 
even his rougher companion seemed to sympathise with, while 
he privately participated also in the sorrow whiuli left its marks 
ujwn a countenance so lovely. They spoke together, and tlio 
elder of the two, while he assumed the deferential air proper to 
a man of inferior rank addressing a superior, showed, in tone 
and gesture, something that amounted to intercut and affection. 

" Bertram, my friend," said the younger of the two, " how 
far are we still from Douglas Castle ? \Ve have already come 
farther than the twenty miles, wliicii thou didst say was the 
distance from Cammock — or how didst thou call the last lioa- 
telry which wo left by daybreak ? " 

" Cumnock, my dearest lady — I beg ten thousand excuses — 
my gracious young lord," 

" Call me Augustine," replied his comrade, '*' if you mean to 
sjieak as is fittest for the time." 

" Nay, as for that," said Bertram, " if yuur hidy.sliip can con- 
descend to lay aside your quality, my own good breeding is not 
so firmly sewed to me but that I can doff' it, and resume it again 
without its losing a stitch ; and since your ladyship, to whom 
I am sworn in obedience, is pleased to (•omniand that I should 
treat you as my own son, shame it were to me if I were not to 
show you the affection of a father, more especially as 1 may 
well swear my great oath, that I owe you the duty of sucJ), 
though well I wot it has, in our case, been the lot of the ijarcnt 
to be maintained by the kindness and liberality of the child; for 
when was it that I hungered or thirsted, and the black stock* of 
Berkley did not relieve my wants ] " 

* The table dormant, which stoo^l in a baron's hall, was often so doeig- 
nated. 
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" I would have it so," answered the young pilgi-im ; " I would 
have it so. What use of the mountains of beef, and the oceans 
of beer, which they say our domains produce, if there is a hungry 
heart among our vassalage, or especially if thou, Bertram, who 
hast served as the minstrel of our house for more than twenty 
years, shouldst experience such a feeling ? " 

" Oertes, lady," answered Bertram, " it would be like the 
catastrophe which is told of the Baron of Fastenough, when his 
last mouse was starved to death in the very pantry ; and if I 
escaixj this joumisy without such a calamity, I shall think my- 
self out of reach of thirst or famine for the whole of my life." 

" Thou hast suffered already once or twice by these attacks, 
my poor friend," said the la<ly. 

"It is little," answered Bertram, "anything that I have 
suffered; and I were ungrateful to give the inconvenience of 
missing a breakfast, or making an imtimely dinner, so serious 
a name. But then I hardly see how your ladyship can endure 
this gear much longer. You must yourself feel, that the plod- 
ding along these high lands, of which the Scots give us such good 
measure in their miles, is no jesting matter ; and as for Douglas 
Castle, why it is still three good miles off." 

"The question then is," quotli the lady, heaving a sigh, 
" what we are to do when we have so far to travel, and when 
the castle gates must be locked long before we arrive there ? " 

"For that I will pledge my word," answered Bertram. 
"The gates of Douglas, imder the keeping of Sir John de 
Walton, do not open so easily as those of the buttery hatch at 
our own castle, when it is well oiled ; and if your ladyship take 
my advice, you \y\\\ turn southward ho ! and in two days at 
farthest, we shall be in a land where men's wants are provided 
for, as the inns proclaim it, with the least possible delay, and 
the secret of this little journey shall never be kno>vn to living 
mortal but ourselves, as sure as I am sworn minstrel, and man 
of faith." 

"I thank thee for thy advice, mine honest Bertram," said 
the lady, " but I cannot profit by it. Should thy knowledge 
of these parts possess thee with an acquaintance with any 
decent house, whether it belong to rich or peor, I would will- 
ingly take quarters there, if I could obtain them, firom this time 
until to-morrow morning. The gates of Douglas Castle will 
then be open to guests of so peaceful an appearance as we 
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carry with us, and — and — it will out — wc might liare time to 
make such applications to our toilet as might insure us a good 
reception, by drawing a comb through our locks, or such like 
foppery." 

" All, madam I " said Bertram, " were not Sir John de Wal- 
ton in questiou, methinks I should venture to reply, that an 
unwashed brow, an unkempt head of hair, and a look far more 
saucy than your ladyship ever wears, or can wear, were the 
projKjr disguise to trick out that minstrel's boy, whom you wish to 
represent in the present pageant." 

"Do you suffer your youthful pupils to be indeed so slovouly 
and so saucy, Bertmm 1 " answered the lady. " I for one will 
not imitate them in that particular ; and whether Sir John be 
now in the Castle of Douglas or not, I will treat the soldiers 
who hold so honourable a charge with a washed brow, and 
a head of hair somewhat ordered. As for going back without 
seeuig a castle which has mingled even with my very dreams — 
at a word, Bertram, thou mayest go that way, but I will not." 

" And if I part with j'our ladyship on such terms," responded 
the minstrel, " now your frolic is so nearly accomplished, it sludl 
l>e the foul fiend himself, and nothing mora comely or less dan- 
gerous, that sliall tear me from your side ; and for lo<lging, there 
is not far from hence the house of one Tom Dickson of Haiel- 
side, one of the most honest fellows of the Dale, and who, 
although a labouring man, ranked as high as a warrior, when I 
was in this country, as any noble gentleman that rode in tlie 
band of the Douglas." 

** He is then a soldier 1 " said the lady. 

"When his country or his lord need his sword," replied 
Bertram — "and, to say the truth, they are sehlom at peace; 
but otherwise, lie is no enemy, save to the wolf which plund^s 
his herds." 

" But forget not, my trusty guide," replied the lady, " that 
the blood in our veins is English, aud consequently, that we 
are in danger f^m all who coll themselves foes to the rnddy 
Cross." 

"Do not fear this man's face," answered Bertram. "You 
may trust to him as to the best knight or gentleman of titc 
land. Wo may make good our lodging by a tune or a song ; 
and it may remember you that I undertook (provided it pleased 
your ladyship) to temporise a little with the Scots, who, poor 
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Bouls, love minstrelsy, and when they have but a silver penny, 
will willingly bestow it to encourage the gay science — I promiseil 
you, I say, that we should be as welcome to them as if we had 
been bom amidst their own wild hills ; and for the best that 
such a house as Dickson's affords, the glee-man's son, fair lady, 
shall not breathe a wish in vain. And now, will you speak 
your mind to your devoted friend and adopted father, or rather 
your sworn servant and guide, Bertram the Minstrel, what it 
is your pleasure to do in this matter?" 

"0, we will certainly accept of the Scot's hospitality, ** said 
the lady, " your minstrel word being plighted that he is a tnio 
man. — ^Tom Dickson, call you him 1 " 

" Yes," replied Bertram, " such is his name ; and by looking 
on these sheep, I am assured that we are now upon his land." 

"Indeed !'' said the lady, with some surprise ; "and how is 
your wisdom aware of that 1 " 

" I see the fii'st letter of his name marked upon this flock," 
answered the guide. " Ah, learning is what carries a man 
through the world, as well as if he had the ring by virtue of 
which old minstrels tell that Adam understood the language of 
the beasts in paradise. Ah, madam, there is more wit taught 
in the shepherd's shieling than the lady thinks of, who sews 
her painted seam in her summer bower." 

"Be it so, good Bertram. And although not so deeply 
skilled in the Imowledge of written language as you are, it is 
impossible for me to esteem its value more than I actually do ; 
80 hold we on the nearest road to this Tom Dickson's, whose 
very sheep tell of his whereabout. I trust we have not very 
far to go, although the knowledge that our journey is shortened 
by a few miles has so much recovered my fatigue, that methinkft 
f could dance all the rest of the way." 
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CHAPTER SECOISTD. 

Rosalind, Well, this is the forest of Anion. 

Touchstone, Ay, now am I in ArJeu ; the more fool I. When t 
vras at home I was in a better place ; but travellers must be content. 

Rosalind, Ay, be so, good Touchstone. Look you, who comes 
here ; a young man and an old, in solenm talk. 

As You Like It. Scene IV, Act 2. 

As the travellers spoke together, they reached a tnra of tha 
path which presented a more extensive prospect tlian the broken 
face of the country had yet shown them. A valley, through 
which flowed a small tributary stream, exhibited the wild, but 
not unpleasant, features of " a lone vale of green braken," here 
and there besprinkled with groups of alder-trees, of hazels, and 
of copse-oalcwood, which had maintained their stations in the 
recesses of the valley, although they had vanished from the loftier 
and more exposed sides of the hills. The farm-house or man- 
sion-house (for, from its size and appearance, it might have been 
the one or the other), was a large but low building, and the 
walls of the out-houses were suificiently strong to resist any band 
of casual depredators. There was nothing, however, which 
could withstand a more powerful force ; for, in a country laid 
waste by war, the farmer was then, as now, obliged to take his 
chance of the great evils attendant upon that state of things ; 
and his condition, never a very eligible one, was rendered con- 
siderably worse by the insecurity attending it. About half-A- 
mile farther was seen a Gothic building of very small extent^ 
liaving a half-dismantled chapel, which the minstrel pronounced 
to be the Abbey of Saint Bride. " The place," he said, " I un- 
derstand, is allowed to subsist, as two or three old monks and 
OS many nuns, whom it contains, are permitted by the English 
to serve God there, and sometimes to give relief to Scottish tra- 
vellers; and who have accordingly taken assurance with Sir 
John de Walton, and accepted as theu: superior a churchman on 
whom he thinks he can depend. But if these guests happen to 
reveal any secrets, they are, by some means or other, bdieved 
to fly towards the English governor ; and therefore, unless your 
ladyship's commands be positive, I think we had beet not tmst 
ourselves to their hospitality." 



CASTLE DANGEKOUS. 193 

" Of a surety, no," said the lady, " if thou caust provide me 
with lodgings where we shall have more prudent hosts." 

At this moment, two human forms were seen to approach the 
farm-house in a different direction from the travellers, and spetik- 
ing so high, in a tone apparently of dispute, that the mmstrel 
and his companion could distinguish their voices though the 
distance was considerable. Having screened his eyes with his 
hand for some minutes, Bertram at length exclaimed, " By our 
Lady, it is my old friend, Tom Dickson, sure enough ! — What 
can make him in such bad humour with the lad, who, I think, 
may be the little wild boy, his son Charles, who used to run 
about and plait rushes some twenty years ago 1 It is lucky, 
however, we have found our friends astir ; for I warrant, Tom 
hath a hearty piece of beef in the pot ere he goes to bed, and he 
must have changed his wont if an old friend hath not his share ; 
and who knows, had we come later, at what horn* they may now 
find it convenient to drop latch and draw bolt so near a hostile 
garrison ; for if wo call things by their right names, such is the 
proper term for an English garrison in the castle of a Scottish 
nobleman." 

" Foolish man," answered the lady, " thou judgest of Sir John 
de Walton as thou woiddst of some rude boor, to whom the 
opportunity of doing what he wills is a temptation and license 
to exercise cruelty and oppression. Now, I could plight you my 
word, that, setting apart the quarrel of the kingdoms, which, of 
course, will be fought out in fair battles on both sides, you will 
find that English and Scottish, within this domain, and within 
the reach of Sir John De Walton's influence, live together as 
that same flock of sheep and goats do with the shepherd's dog ; 
a foe from whom they fly upon certain occasions, but around 
whom they nevertheless eagerly gather for protection should a 
wolf happen to show himself." 

" It is not to yoiu: ladyship," answered Bertram, '^ that I 
should venture to state my opinion of such matters ; but the 
young knight, when he is sheathed in annour, is a different 
being from him who feasts in halb among press of ladies ; and 
he that feeds by another man's fireside, and when his landlord, 
of all men in the world, chances to be the Black Douglas, has 
reason to keep liis eyes about liim as he makes his meal : — but 
it were better I looked after our own evening refreshment, than 
that I stood here gaping and talking about other folk's matters.'' 

VOL. XXV, O 
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So sayuig, he called out in a tluindcriii^ tone of voice, " Dick- 
son ! — what ho, Thomas Dickson ! — -will you not acknowledgo 
an old friend who is much disposed to trust liis supper and 
night's lodging to your hospitality 1 " 

The Scotchman, attracted by the call, looked first along the 
banks of the river, then upwards to the bare side of the hill, 
and at lengtli cast his eyes upon the two figures who wero 
descending from it. 

As if he felt the night colder while he advanced from the 
more sheltered part of the valley to meet them, the Douglas 
Dale farmer wrapped closer around him the grey plaid, which, 
from an early period, has been used by the shepherds of the 
south of Scotland, and the appearance of which gives a romantic 
air to the peasantry and middle classes ; and which, although 
less brilliant and gaudy in its colours, is as picturesque in its 
arrangement as the more military tartan mantle of the Highlands. 
AVhen they approached near to each other, the lady might 
observe that this friend of her guide was a stout athletic man, 
somewhat past the middle of life, and already showing marks of 
the approach, but none of the infirmities, of age, upon a 
countenance which had been exposed to many a storm. Sharp 
eyes, too, and a quick observation, exhibited signs of vigilance, 
acquired by one who had lived long in a country where he had 
constant occasion for looking around him with caution. His 
features were still swollen with displeasure ; and the handsome 
young man who attended him seemed to be discontented, like 
one who had undergone no gentle marks of his father's indigna- 
tion, and who, from the sullen expression which mingled with 
an appearance of shame on his countenance, seemed at once 
aflccted by anger and remorse. 

"Do you not remember me, old friend 1" said Bertram, as 
they approached within a distance for communing ; " or have the 
twenty years w4dch have marched over us since we met, can'icd 
along with them all remembrance of Bertram the English 
minstrel ? " 

" In troth," answered the Scot, " it is not for want of plenty 
of your countrymen to keep you in my remembrance, and I 
have hardly heard one of them so much as whistle 

* Hey, now the day dawii.'^,' 

but it has recalled some note of your blythc rebeck ; and yet 
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Buch aiiimals are we, that I had forgot the mien of my old friend, 
and scarcely knew him at a distance. But we have had trouble 
lately; there ai*e a thousand of your countrymen that keep 
ganison in the Perilous Castle of Douglas yonder, as well as in 
other places through the vale, and that is but a woeful sight for 
a true Scotchman — even my own poor house has not escaped 
the dignity of a garrison of a man-at-arms, besides two or three 
archer knaves, and one or two slips of mischievous boys called 
pages, and so forth, who will not let a man say, * this is my 
own,' by his own fireside. Do not, therefore, think hardly of 
me, old comrade, if I show you a welcome something colder than 
you might expect from a friend of other days ; for, by Saint 
Bride of Douglas, I have scarcely anything left to which I can 
say welcome." 

" Small welcome will serve," said Bertram. *' My son, make 
thy reverence to thy father's old Mend. Augustine is learning 
my joyous trade, but he will need some practice ere he can en- 
dure its fatigues. If you could give him some little matter of 
food, and a quiet bed for the night, there's no fear but that we 
shall both do well enough ; for I daresay when you travel with 
my friend Charles there, — if that tall youth chance to be my 
old acquaintance Charles, — you will find yourself accommodated 
when his wants are once well provided for." 

" Nay, the foul fiend take me if I do," answered Uie Scot- 
tish husbandman. " I know not what the lads of this day are 
made of — not of the same clay as their fathers, to be sure — not 
sprung from the heather, which fears neither wind nor rain, but 
from some delicate plant of a foreign country, which will not 
thrive unless it be nourished under glass, with a murrain to it. 
The good Lord of Douglas — I have been his henchman and can 
vouch for it — did not in his pagehood desire such food and 
lodging as, in the present day, will hardly satisfy such a lad as 
your friend Charles." 

'* Nay," said Bertram, " it is not that my Augustine is over 
nice; but, for other reasons, I must request of you a bed to 
himself; he hath of late been unwell." 

"Ay, I understand," said Dickson, "your son hath had a 
toucli of that illness which terminates so frequently in the black 
death you English folk die of? We hear much of the havoc il 
has made to the southward. Comes it hithcrward ? " 

Bertram nodded« 
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"Well, my father's house," continued the farmer, "hath 
more rooms than one, and your son shall liave one >vell-aired 
and comfortable ; and for supper, ye shall have a part of what 
is prepared for your countrymen, though I would rather have 
their room than their company. Since I am bound to feed a 
score of them, they will not dispute the claim of such a skilful 
minstrel as thou art to a night's hospitality. I am ashamed to 
say that I must do their bidding even in my own house. Well- 
a-day, if my good lord were in possession of his own, I have 
heart and hand enough to turn the whole of them out of my 
house, like — like" 

" To speak plainly," said Bertram, " like a southern stroll- 
ing gang from R^lesdalc, whom I have seen you fling out of 
your house like a litter of blind puppies, when not one of them 
looked behind to see who had done him tlic courtesy until he 
was half-way to Caimtable." 

" Ay," answered the Scotchman, drawing himself up at least 
six inches taller than before ; " then I had a house of my own, 
and a cause and an arm to keep it. Now I am — what signifies 
it what I am ? — the noblest lord in Scotland is little better." 

" Truly, friend," said Bertram, " now you view this matter 
in a rational light. I do not say that the wisest, the richest, 
or the strongest man in this world has any right to tyrannise 
over his neighbour, because he is the more weak, ignorant, and 
the poorer ; but yet if he does enter into such a controversy, he 
must submit to the course of nature, and that will always give 
the advantage in the tide of battle to wealth, strength, and 
health." 

" With permission, however," answered Dickson, " the weaker 
party, if he use hb faculties to the utmost, may, in the long 
ruu, obtain revenge upon the author of his sufferings, which 
would be at least compensation for his temporary submission ; 
and he acts simply as a man, and most foolishly as a Scotch- 
man, whether he sustain these wrongs with the insensibility of 
an idiot, or whether he endeavour to revenge them before 
Heaven's appointed time has arrived. — But if I talk thus, I 
shall scare you as I have seared some of yoiur coimtrymen, from 
accepting a meal of meat, and a night's lodging, in a house 
where you might be called with the moniing to a bloody settle- 
ment of a national quaiTcl." 

" Never mind," said Bertram, " we have been known to c^b 
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other of old ; and I am no more afraid of meeting unkindnesa 
in your house, than you expect me to come here for the purpose 
of adding to the injuries of which you complain." 

"So be it," said Dickson ; " and you, my old friend, are aa 
welcome to my abode as when it never held any guest, save of 
my own inviting. — ^And you, my young friend. Master Augus- 
tine, shall be looked after as well as if you came with a gay 
brow and a light cheek, such aa best becomes the gay science" 

" But wherefore, may I ask," said Bertram,' " bo much dis- 
pleased but now at my young friend Charles 1 " 

The youth answered before his father had time to speak. 
" My father, good su', may put what show upon it he will, but 
shrewd and wise men wax weak in the brain in these troublous 
times. He saw two or three wolves seize upon three of our 
choicest wethei's ; and because I shouted to give the alarm 
to the English garrison, he was angry as if he could have 
murdered me — just for saving the sheep from the jaws that 
would have devoured them." 

" This is a strange account of thee, old friend," said Bertram. 
"Dost thou connive with the wolves in robbing thine own 
fold ? " 

" Why, let it pass if thou lovest me," answered the country- 
man ; " Charles coidd tell thee something nearer the truth if he 
had a mind; but for the present let it pass." 

The minstrel, perceiving that the Scotchman was fretted and 
embarrassed with the subject, pressed it no farther. 

At this moment, in crossing the threshold of Thomas Dick- 
son's house, they were greeted with sounds from two English 
soldiers within. " Quiet, Anthony," said one voice — " quiet, 
man ! — for the sake of common sense, if not common manners ; 
— Robin Hood himself never sat down to his board ere the roast 
was ready." 

*' Ready !" quoth another rough voice ; " it is roasting to rags, 
and small had been the knave Dickson's share, even of these rags, 
had it not been the express orders of the worshipful Sir John de 
AValton, that the soldiers who lie at outposts should afford to 
the inmates such provisions as are not necessary for their own 
subsistence." 

" Hush, Anthony — hush, for shame !" replied his fellow-soldier; 
" if ever I heard our host's step, I heard it this instant ; so give 
over tiiy grumbling, since our captain, as we all know, liatb 
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prohibited, under strict penalties, all quarrels between bis fol- 
lowers and the people of the country." 

" I am sure," replied Anthony, " that 1 have ministered 
occasion to none; but I would I were equally certain of the 
good meaning of this sullen-browed Thomas Dickson towards 
the English soldiers, for I seldom go to bed in this dungeon of 
a house, but I expect my throat will gape as wide as a thirsty 
oyster before I awaken. Here he comes, however," added 
Anthony, sinking his sharp tones as he spoke ; " and I hope 
to be excommunicated if he has not brought "with him that 
mad animal, his sou Charles, and two other strangers, hungry 
enough, I'll be sworn, to eat up the whole supper, if they do 
us no other injiuy." 

" Shame of thyself, Anthony," repeated his comrade ; "a good 
archer thou aa ever wore Kendal green, and yet affect to be 
frightened for two tired travellers, and alarmed for the inroad 
their hunger may make on the night's meal. There are four 
or five of us here — we have our bows and our bills within reach, 
and scorn to be chased from our supper, or cheated out of our 
share of it, by a dozen Scotchmen, whether stationary or strollers. 
How sa/st thou 1 " he added, turning to Dickson — " How say 
ye, quarter-master ? it is no secret, that by the directions given 
to oiu: post, we must inquire into the occupations of such guests 
as you may receive besides ourselves, your unwilling inmat<js ; 
you are as ready for supper, I warrant, as supper is for you, 
and I will only delay you and my friend Anthony, who becomes 
dreadfully impatient, until you answer two or three questions 
which you wot of." 

" Bend-the-Bow," answered Dickson, "thou art a civil fellow; 
and although it is something hard to be constrained to give an 
account of one's friends, because they chance to quarter in one's 
own house for a night or two, yet I must submit to the timcs^ 
and make no vain opposition. You may mark do>vn in your 
breviary there, that upon the fourteenth day before Palm Sun- 
day, Thomas Dickson brought to his house of Hazelsido, in 
which you hold garrison by orders from the English governor, 
Sir John de Walton, two strangers, to whom the said Thomas 
Dickson had promised refreshment, and a bed for the evening, 
if it be lawful at this time and place." 

" But what are they, these strangers ? " said Anthony, some* 
what sharply. 
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" A fine world the while," murmured Thomas Dickson, " that 
an honest man should be forced to answer the questions of every 
paltry companion I" — But he mitigated his voice and proceeded. 
" The eldest of my guests is Bertram, an ancient English min- 
strel, who is bound on his own errand to the Castle of Douglas, 
and will communicate what ho has to say of news to Sir John 
de Walton himself. I have known him for twenty years, and 
never heard anything of him save that he was good man and 
true. The younger stranger is his son, a lad recovering from the 
English disorder, which has been raging far and wide in West- 
moreland and Ciunberlaud." 

" Tell me," said Bend-the-Bow, " this same Bertram, was he 
not about a year since in the service of some noble lady in our 
own country 1" 

" I have heard so," answered Dickson. 

" We shall, in that case, I think, incur little danger," replied 
Bend-the-Bow, " by allowing this old man and his son to pro- 
ceed on their journey to the castle." 

" You are my elder and my better," answered Anthony ; 
" but I may remind you that it is not so clearly our duty to 
give free passage, into a garrison of a thousand men of all ranks, 
to a youth who has been so lately attacked by a contagious dis- 
order ; and I question if our commander would not rather hear 
that the Black Douglas, with a hundred devils as black as him- 
self, since such is his colour, had taken possession of the outpost 
of Hazelside with sword and battle-axe, than that one person 
suffering under this fell sickness had entered peaceably, and by 
the opened wicket of the castle." 

" There is something in what thou sayest, Anthony," replied 
his comrade ; " and considering that our governor, since he has 
undertaken the troublesome job of keeping a castle which is 
esteemed so much more dangerous than any other within Scot- 
land, has become one of the most cautious and jealous men in 
the world, we had better, I think, inform him of the circumstance, 
and take his conmiands how the stripling is to be dealt with." 

" Content am I," said the archer ; " and, first, methinks, I 
would just, in order to show that we know what belongs to 
such a case, ask the stripling a few questions, as how long he 
has been ill, by what physicians he has been attended, when he 
was cured, and how his cure is certified, etc." 

" True, brother," said Bend-the-Bow. " Thou hearest, mi» 
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fitrei, we would ask thy son some questions — What has become 
of him ? — he was in this apartment but now." 

" So please you," answered Bertram, " he did but pass through 
the apartment. Mr. Thomas Dickson, at my entreaty, as well 
as in respectful reverence to your honour's health, carried him 
through the room without tarriance, judging his own bed-cliani- 
ber the fittest place for a young man recovering from a severe 
illness, and after a day of no small fatigue." 

" Well," answered the elder archer, " though it is uncommon 
for men who, like us, live by bow-string and quiver, to meddle 
with intcrrof^ations and examinations ; yet, as the case stands, 
we must make some inquiries of your son, ere we pei*mit him to 
set forth to the Castle of Douglas, where you say his errand 
leads him." 

" Rather my errand, noble sir," said the minstrel, " than tliat 
of the young man himself." 

"If such be the case," answered Bend-the-Bow, "wo may 
Bufiicicntly do our duty by sending yourself, with the first grey 
light of dawn, to the castle, and Ictthig your son remain in bed, 
which I warrant is the fittest place for him, until we shall 
receive Sir John de Walton's commands whether he is to be 
brought onward or not." 

" And we may as well," said Anthony, " since wo arc to 
have this man's company at supper, make him acquainted with 
the rules of the out garrison stationed here for the time." So 
Haying, he pulled a scroll from his leathern pouch, and said, 
" Minstrel, canst thou read 1" 

"It becomes my calling," said the minstrel. 

"It has nothing to do with mine, though," answered the 
archer, " and therefore do thou read these regulations aloud ; 
for since I do not comprehend these characters by sight, I lose 
no chance of having them read over to me as often as I can, 
that I may fix their s(?bse in my memory. So beware that 
thou readest the words letter for letter as they arc set down ; 
for thou dost so at thy peril. Sir Minstrel, if thou readest not 
like a true man." 

" On my minstrel word," said Bertram, and began to read 
excessively slow ; for he wished to gain a little time for con- 
sideration, which he foresaw would be necessary to prevent hia 
being separated from his mistress, which was likely to occasion 
her much anxiety and distress. He therefore began thus : — 
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"'Outpost at Hazelside, the Btea<ling of Goodman Thomas 
Dickson * — Ay, Thomas, and is thy house so called 1 " 

"It is the ancient name of the steading," said the Scot, 
" being siirroimded by a hazel-shaw, or thicket." 

" Hold your chattering tongue, minstrel," said Anthony, 
" and proceed, as you value that or your ears, which you seem 
disposed to make less use of." 

" * His garrison,' " proceeded the minstrel, reading, " * consists 
of a lance with its furniture.' What, then, a lance, in other 
words, a belted knight, commands this party i " 

" Tis no concern of thine," said the archer. 

" But it is," answered the minstrel ; " we have a right to be 
examined by the highest person in presence." 

" I will show thee, thou rascal," said the archer, starting up, 
" that I am lance enough for thee to reply to, and I will break 
thy head if thou say'st a word more." 

"Take care, brother Anthony," said his comrade; "we are 
to use travellers coiurteously — and, with your leave, those 
travellera best who come from our native land." 

" It is even so stated here," said the minstrel, and he pro- 
ceeded to read : — " * The watch at this outpost of Hazelside* 
shall stop and examine all travellers passing by the said station, 
suflfering such to i>ass onward to the town of Douglas or to 
Douglas Castle, always interrogating them with civility, and 
detaining and tiu-ning them back if there arise matter of sus- 
picion ; but conducting themselves in all matters civilly and 
courteously to the people of the country, and to those who 
travel in it.' You sec, most excellent and valiant archer," 
added the commentator Bertram, "that courtesy and civility 
are, above all, recommended to your worship in your conduct 
towards the inhabitants, and those passengers who, like us, 
may chance to fall under your rules in such matters." 

" I am not to be told at this time of day," said the archer, 
" how to conduct myself in the discharge of my duties. Let 
me advise you. Sir Minstrel, to be frank and open in your 

* [Hazelside Place, the fief granted to Tliomas Dickson by William the 
Hardy, seventh Lord Donglas, is still pointed out about two miles to the 
south-west of the Castle Dangerous. Dickson was sixty years of age at tho 
time whcu Loi*d James first appeared in Douglasdalo. His heira kept pos< 
session of the fief for centuries ; and some resi)ectable gentlemen's families 
in Lanarkshire still trace themselves to this ancestor. — From Xotes by Mr, 
Uaddoto.] 
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answers to our inquiries, and you shall have no reason to 
complain." 

" I hope, at all events," said the minstrel, " to have your 
favour for ray son, who is a delicate stripling, and not accus- 
tomed to play his part among the crew which inhabit this wild 
world." 

" Well," continued the elder and more civil of the two archers, 
" if thy son be a novice in this terrestrial navigation, I warrant 
that thou, my friend, from thy look and manner of speech, hast 
enough of skill to use tliy compass. To comfort thee, although 
thou must thyself answer the questions of our governor or deputy- 
governor, in order that he may see there is no offence in thee, I 
think there may be permission granted for thy son's residing hero 
in the convent hard by (where the nuns, by the way, are as ohl 
as the monks, and have nearly as long beards, so tliou mayst bo 
easy about thy son's morals), until thou hast done thy business 
at Douglas Castle, and firt ready to resume thy journey." 

" If such permission," said the minstrel, " can be obtained, 
I should be better pleased to leave him at tlie abbey, and go 
myself, in the first place, to take the directions of your com- 
manding officer." 

" Certainly," answered the arclier, " that will be tlio safest 
and best way ; and with a piece or two of money, thou mayst 
secure the protection of the abbot." 

" Thou sayst well," answered the minstrel ; " I have known 
life, I have known every stile, gap, pathway, and i>ass of tliis 
wilderness of ours for some thirty years ; and he that cannot 
steer his course fairly through it like an able seaman, after 
having served such an apprenticesliip, can hardly ever be taught, 
were a century to be giveu him to learn it in." 

" Since thou art so expert a mariner," answered the archer 
Anthony, " thou hast, I warrant nie, met in thy wanderings a 
potation called a morning's draught, which they who are con- 
ducted by others, where they themselves lack experience, aro 
used to bestow upon those who undertake the task of guide 
upon such an occasion 1 " 

" I understand you, sir," quoth the minstrel ; " and although 
money, or drinkijeld, as the Fleming calls it, is rather a scarce 
commcnlity in the purse of one of my calling, yet, according to 
my feeble ability, thou shalt have no cause to complahi that 
thine eyes or those of thy comrades have been damaged by a 
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Scotch mist, while we can find an Englisli coin to pay for the 
good liquor which would wash them dear." 

" Content," said the archer ; " we now understand each other ; 
and if difficulties arise on the road, thou shalt not want the coun- 
tenance of Anthony to sail triumphantly through them. But 
thou hadst better let thy son know soon of the early visit to the 
abbot to-morrow, for thou mayst guess that we cannot and dare 
not delay our departure for the convent a minute after the cast- 
em sky is ruddy ; and, with other infirmities, young men often 
are prone to laziness and a love of ease." 

" Thou shalt have no reason to think so," answered the 
minstrel ; " not the lark himself, when waked by the first ray 
peeping over the black doud, springs more lightly to the sky, 
than will my Augustine answer the same brilliant summons. 
And, now we understand each other, I would only further pray 
you to forbear light talk while my son is in your company — a 
boy of innocent life, and timid in conversation." 

" Nay, jolly minstrel," said the elder archer, " thou givest 
us here too gross an example of Satan reproving sin. If thou 
hast followed thy craft for twenty years, as thou pretendest, thy 
son, having kept thee company since childhood, must by this 
time be fit to open a school to teach even devils the practice of 
the seven deadly sins, of which none know the theory if those 
of the gay science are lacking." 

"Truly, comrade, tHou speakest well," answered Bertram, 
" and I acknowledge that we minstrels are too much to blame 
in this matter. Nevertheless, in good sooth, the fault is not 
one of which I myself am particularly guilty ; on the contrary, 
I think that he who would wish to have his own hair honoured 
when time has strewed it with silver, should so rein his mirth 
when in the presence of the young, as may show in what respect 
he holds innocence. I will, therefore, with your permission, 
spesk a word to Augustine, that to-morrow we must be on foot 
early." 

" Do so, my friend," said the English soldier ; " and do the 
same the more speedily that our poor supper is still awaiting 
luitil thou art ready to partake of it." 

" To which I promise thee," said Bertram, " I am disposed 
to entertain no delay." 

"Follow me, then," said Dickson, "and 1 will show tliee 
where this young bird of thine has his nest." 
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Their host accordingly tripped up the wooden stair, and 
tapped at a door, which he thus indicated was that of hia 
younger guest. 

"Your father," continued he, as the door oiKxncd, "would 
speak with you. Master Augustine." 

" Excuse me, my host," answered Augustine, " the truth is, 
that this room being directly above your eating chamber, and 
the flooring not in the best possible repair, I have been com- 
pelled to the unhandsome practice of ea-vesdropping, and not a 
word has escaped me that passed concerning my proposed 
residence at the abbey, oui* journey to-morrow, and the some- 
what early hour at which I must shake off sloth, and, accord- 
ing to thy expression, fly down from the roost." 

" And how dost thou relish," said Dickson, " being left with 
the Abbot of Saint Bride's little flock hero?" 

" Why, well," said the youth, " if the abbot is a man of 
respectability becoming his vocation, and not one of thosn 
swaggering churchmen, who stretch out the sword, and bear 
themselves like rank soldiers in these troublous times." 

" For that, young master," said Dickson, " if you let him 
l)ut his hand deep enough into your purse, he will hardly 
quarrel with anything." 

" Then I will leave him to my father," replied Augustina 
" who will not grudge him anything he asks in reason." 

" In that case," replied the Scotchman, " you may trust to our 
abbot for good accommodation — and so both sides are pleaaed,** 

" It is well, my son," said Bertram, who now joined in the 
conversation ; " and that thou mayest be ready for thy earlj 
travelling, I shall presently get our host to send thee some food, 
after partaking of which thou shoiddst go to bed, and sleep off 
the fatigue of to-day, since to-morrow will bring work for itself." 

" And as for thy engagement to these honest archers," au- 
Rwered Augustine, " I hope you will be able to do what will 
give pleasure to our guides, if they are disposed to be civil and 
true men." 

" God bless thee, my child ! " answered Bertram ; " thou 
knowest already what would drag after thy beck iill the English 
archers that were ever on this side of the Solway. There is 
no fear of a grey goose shaft, if you sing a reveillez like to that 
which chimed even now from that silken nest of dainty young 
goldtiuches." 



CASTLE DANGEROUS. 205 

** Ilold me as in readiness, then/' said the seeming youth, 
" when you depart to-morrow morning. I am within hearing, 
I supix)se, of the bells of Saint Bride's chapel, and have no fear, 
through my sloth, of keeping you or your company waiting." 

**Good night, and God bless thee, my child!" again said 
the minstrel ; " remember that your father sleeps not far dis- 
tant, and on the slightest alarm will not fail to be with you. 
I need scarce bid thee recommend thyself, meantime, to the 
great Being, who is the friend and father of us all." 

The pilgrim thanked his supposed father for his evening 
blessing, and the visitors withdrew without farther speech at the 
time, leaving the young lady to those engrossing fears, which, 
the novelty of her situation and the native delicacy of her sex 
being considered, naturally thronged upon her. 

The tramp of a horse's foot was not long after heard at the 
house of Hazelside, and the rider was welcomed by its garrison 
with marks of respect. Bertram understood so much as to dis- 
cover from the conversation of the warders that this late arrival 
was Aymcr de Valence, the knight who commanded the little 
party, and to the furniture of whose lance, as it was technically 
called, belonged the archers with whom we have already been 
acquainted, a man-at-arms or two, a certain proportion of pages 
or grooms, and, in short, the command and guidance of the 
garrison at Thomas Dickson's, while in rank he was Deputy- 
governor of Douglas Castle. 

To prevent all suspicion respecting himself and his companion, 
as well as the risk of the latter being disturbed, the minstrei 
thought it proper to present himself to the inspection of this 
knight, the great authority of the little place. He found him, 
with as little scruple as the archers heretofore, making a supper 
of the relics of the roast beef. 

Before this young knight Bertram underwent an examination, 
while an old soldier took down in writing such items of infor- 
mation as the examinate thought proper to express in his 
replies, both with regard to the minutiaj of his present journey, 
his business at Castle Douglas, and his route when that busi- 
ness should be accomplished ; a much more minute examination, 
in a word, than he had hitherto undergone by the archers, or 
perhaps than was quite agreeable to him, being encumbered with 
at least the knowledge of one secret, whatever more. Not that 
this new examinator had anything stern or severe in his looks 
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or liis questions. As to the first, ho "was mild, gentle, and 
"meek as a maid," and possessed exactly of tlie courteous 
manners ascribed by our father Chaucer to the pattern of 
chivalry whom lie describes upon his pilgiimage to Canterbury. 
But with all his gentleness, De Valence showed a great degree 
of acuteness and accuracy in his queries ; and well pleased was 
Bertram that the young knight did not insist upon seeing his 
supposed son, although even in that case his ready wit had 
resolved, like a seaman in a tempest, to sacrifice one part to pre- 
serve the rest. He was not, however, driven to this extremity, 
being treated by Sir Aymer with that degree of courtesy which 
in that age men of song were in general thought entitled to. 
The knight kindly and liberally consented to the lad's remaining 
in the convent, as a fit and quiet residence for a stripling and an 
invalid, until Sir John de Walton should express his pleasure 
on the subject ; and Sir Aymer consented to this arrangement 
the more willingly, as it averted all possible danger of bringing 
disease into the English garrison. 

By the young knight's order, all in Dickson's house were 
despatched earlier to rest than usual; the matin bell of the 
neighbouring chapel being the signal for their assembly by day- 
break. They rendezvoused accordingly, and proceeded to Saint 
Bride's, where they heard mass, after which an interview took 
place between the Abbot Jerome and the minstrel, in wliich the 
former undertook, with the permission of De Valence, to reoeivo 
Augustine into his abbey as a guest for a few days, less or more, 
and for which Bertram promised an acknowledgment in name of 
alms, which was amply satisfactory. 

" So be it," said Bertram, taking leave of his supposed son ; 
" rely on it I will not tarry a day longer at Douglas Castle than 
shall suffice for transacting my business there, which is to look 
after the old books you wot of, and I will speedily return for 
thee to the Abbey of Saint Bride, to resume in company our 
journey homeward." 

" father," replied the youth, with a smile, " I fear, if you 
get among romances and chronicles, you ^vill bo so earnest io 
your researches, that you will forget poor Augustine and his 
concerns." 

" Never fear mc, Augustine," said the old man, making the 
motion of throwing a kiss towards the boy ; " thou art good auU 
virtuous, and Heaven will not neglect thee, were thy father 
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unnatural enough to do so. Believe me, all the old songs since 
Merlin's day shall not make me forget thee." 

Thus they separated, the minstrel, with the English knight 
and his retinue, to move towards the castle, and the youth in 
dutiful attendance on the venerable abbot, who was delighted 
to find that his guest's thoughts turned rather upon spiritual 
things than on the morning repast, of the approach of which he 
could not help being himself sensible. 



CHAPTER THIRD. 

This niglit, methinks, is but the daylight sick, 
It looks a little paler ; 'tis a day 
Such as the day is when the sun is hid. 

Merchant of Venice. 

To facilitate the progress of the party on its way to Douglas 
Castle, the Knight of Valence ofiered the minstrel the conve- 
nience of a horse, which the fatigues of yesterday made him 
gladly accept. Any one acquainted with equestrian exercise 
is aware that no means of refreshment carries away the sense 
of fatigue from over walking, so easily, as the exchange to riding, 
which calls into play another set of muscles, and leaves those 
which have been over exerted an opportunity of resting through 
change of motion, more completely than they could in absolute 
repose. Sir Aymer de Valence was sheathed in armour, and 
mounted on his charger ; two of the archers, a groom of mean 
rank, and a squire, who looked in his day for the honour of 
knighthood, completed the detachment, which seemed so dis- 
posed as to secure the minstrel from escape, and to protect him 
against violence. "Not," said the young knight, addressing 
himself to Bertram, " that there is usually danger in travelling 
in this country any more than in the most quiet districts of 
England ; but some disturbances, as you may have learned, have 
broken out here witliin this last year, and have caused the 
garrison of Castle Douglas to maintain a stricter watch. But 
let us move on, for the complexion of the day is congenial with 
the original derivation of the name of the country, and the 
description of the chiefs to whom it belonged — Sholio Dhu Glass 
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— (see yon dark grey man), and dark grey will our route prove 
this morning, though, by good luck, it is not long." 

The moniing was indeed what the original Gaelic words im- 
plied, a drizzly, dark, moist day ; the mist had settled upon the 
liills, and unrolled itself upon brook, glade, and tarn, and the 
spring breeze was not powerful enough to raise the veil, though, 
from the wild sounds which were heard occasionally on the 
ridges, and through the glens, it might be supposed to wail at 
a sense of its own inability. The route of the travellers was 
directed by the course which the river had ploughed for itself 
down the valley, the banks of which bore in general that dark 
grey livery which Sir Aymer de Valence had intimated to be 
the prevalent tint of the country. Some ineffectual struggles 
of the sun shot a ray here and there to salute the peaks of the 
hills ; yet these were unable to surmount the duhiess of a March 
morning, and, at so early an hour, produced a variety of shades, 
rather than a gleam of brightness upon the eastern horizon. 
The view was monotonous and depressing, and apparently the 
good knight Aymer sought some amusement in occasional talk 
with Bertram, who, aa was usual with his craft, possessed a fund 
of knowledge, and a power of conversation, well suited to pass 
away a dull morning. The minstrel, well pleased to pick up 
such information as he might be able concerning the present 
state of the country, embraced every opportunity of sustaining 
the dialogue. 

"I would speak with you. Sir Minstrel," said the young 
knight. "If thou dost not find the air of this morning too 
harsh for thine organs, heartily do I wish thou wouldst fairly 
tell me what can have induced thee, being, as thou seemest, a 
man of sense, to thrust thyself into a wild country like this, at 
such a time. — And you, my masters," addressing the archers 
and the rest of the party, " methinks it would be as fitting and 
seeming if you reined back your steeds for a horse's length or 
so, since I apprehend you can travel on yoiu* way without the 
pastime of minstrelsy." The bowmen took the hint, and fell 
back, but, as was expressed by their grumbling observations, 
by no means pleased that there seemed little chance of their 
overhearing what conversation should pass between the young 
knight and the minstrel, which proceeded as follows : — 

" I am, then, to understand, good minstrel," said the knight, 
'' that you, who have in yoiu: time borne arms, and even followed 
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Saint George's red-cross banner to the Holy Sepulchre, are so 
little tired of the danger attending our profession, that you feel 
yourself attracted unnecessarily to regions where the sword for 
ever loose in its scabbard is ready to start on the slightest 
provocation 1 " 

" It would be hard," replied the minstrel bluntly, " to answer 
such a question in the affirmative ; and yet, when you consider 
how nearly allied is his profession who celebrates deeds of arms 
with that of the knight who performs them, your honour, I 
think, will hold it advisable that a minstrel desirous of doing 
his devou*, should, like a young knight, seek the truth of adven- 
tures where it is to be foimd, and rather visit countries where 
the knowledge is preserved of high and noble deeds, than those 
lazy and quiet realms, in which men live indolently, and die 
ignobly in peace, or by sentence of law. You yourself, sir, and 
those like you, who hold life cheap in respect of glory, guide 
your course through this world on the very same principle 
which brings your poor rhymmg servant Bertram from a far 
pro\nuce of merry England, to this dark country of nigged Scot- 
land called Douglas Dale. You long to see adventures worthy 
of notice, and I (under favour for naming us two in the same 
breath) seek a scanty and precarious, but not a dishonourable 
living, by preparing for immortality, aa well aa I can, the parti- 
culars of such exploits, especially the names of those who were 
the heroes of these actions. Each, therefore, labours in his 
vocation ; nor can the one be justly wondered at more than the 
other, seeing that if there be any difference in the degrees of 
danger to which both the hero and the poet are exposed, the 
courage, strength, arms, and address of the valiant knight, render 
it safer for him to venture into scenes of peril^ than for the poor 
man of rhyme." 

" You say well," answered the warrior ; " and although it is 
something of novelty to me to hear your craft represented as 
ujwn a level with my o^vn mode of life, yet shame were it to 
say that the minstrel who toils so nuieh to keep in memory the 
feats of gallant knights should not himself prefer fame to exist- 
ence, and a single achievement of valoiu: to a whole age without 
a name, or to affirm that he follows a mean and unworthy pro- 
fession." 

"Your worship will then acknowledge," said the minstrel, 
" that it is a legitimate object in such as myself, who, simple as 

VOL. XXV. p 
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I am, have taken my regular degrees among the professors of the 
gay science at the capital town of Aigiies-Mortes, to stnigglo for- 
ward into this northern district, wliere I am well assured many 
things have happened which have been adapted to the harp by 
minstrels of great fiime in iincicnt days, and ha\x become the 
subject of lays which lie deposited in the library of Castle 
Douglas, where, unless copied over by some one who under- 
stands the old British characters and language, they must, with 
whatever they may contain, whether of entertainment or ediAca- 
tioh, bo speedily lost to posterity. If thase hidden treasures 
were preserved and recorded by the minstrel art of my poor self 
and others, it might bo held well to compensate for the risk of 
a chance blow of a broadsword, or the sweep of a brown bill, 
received while I am engaged hi collecting them; and I were 
unworthy of tho name of a man, much more of an inventor or 
finder,* should I weigh the loss of life, a commodity always ho 
uncertain, against the chance of that immortality which will 
survive in my lay after my broken voice and shiveixjd harp shall 
no longer bo able either to express tune or accompany tale." 

" Certainly," said Sir Ajrmer, " having a heart to feel such 
a motive, you have an undoubted right to express it ; nor should 
I have been in any degree disposed to question it had I foiuid 
many minstrels prepared, like yourself, to prefer renown even to 
life itself, which most men think of greatly more consequence." 

" There are, indeed, noble sir," replied Bertram, " minstrek, 
and, "with your reverence, even belted knights themselves, who 
do not sufficiently value that renown which is acquired at the 
risk of life. To such ignoble men we must leave their own 
reward — let us abandon to them earth, and tho things of earth, 
since they cannot aspire to that glory which is the hat reward 
of others." 

The minstrel uttered these last wonls with such enthufdasm, 
that the knight drew his bridle, and stood fronting BertFom, 
with his countenance kindling at the same theme, on which, 
after a short silence, he expressed himself with a like vivacity. 

'* Well fare thy heart, gay companion I I am happy to see 

* The ntme of Maker or Makar stands for Poet (with the original senfle 
of which word it exactly corresponds) in the old Scottish language. That 
of Trouveur or Troubadour — Finder, in short — Las a similar meuihig, and 
almost in every country the poetical tribes have been graced with the same 
epithets, inferring the pn^perty of those who cmiHoy invention or creation. 
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there is etiU bo much enthusiiism surviving in the world. Thou 
hast fau'ly won tho miustrel groat ; and if I do not pay it in 
conformity to my sense of thy merit, it shall bo the fault of 
dame Fortune, who lias graced my labours in tlicso Scottisli 
wars with the niggard pay of Scottish money, A gold piece 
or two there must be remaining of tlie ransom of one French 
knight, whom chance thi*ew into my hands, and that, my friend, 
shall surely be thine own ; and hark thee, I, Aymer de Valence, 
who now speak to thee, am born of the noble House of Pem- 
broke; and though now landless, shall, by the grace of Our 
Lady, have in time a fitting establishment, wherein I will find 
room for a minstrel like thee, if thy talents have not by that 
time found thee a better i)atron." 

" Thank thee, noble knight," said the minstrel, " as well for 
thy present intentions, as I hope I shall for thy future perform- 
ance ; but I may say, with tmtb, tliat I have not the sordid 
inclination of many of my brctluren." 

" He who partakes the true thirst of noble fame," said the 
young knight, " can have little room in his lieart for the love of 
gold. But thou hast not yet told me, friend minstrel, what are 
the motives, in particular, which have attracted thy wandering 
steps to this wild country ? " 

" Were I to do so," replied Bertram, rather desirous to avoid 
the question, as in some respects too nearly bordering on tha 
secret purpose of his journey, " it might soimd like a studied 
panegyric on thine own bold deeds. Sir Knight, and those oi 
your companions in arms ; and such adulation, minstrel as I am, 
I hate like an empty cup at a companion's lips. But let me 
say in few words, that Douglas Castle, and the deeds of valour 
which it has witnessed, have sounded wide through England ; 
nor is there a gallant knight or trusty miustrel, whose heart 
does not throb at the name of the stronghold, which, in former 
days, the foot of an Englishman never entered, except in hospi- 
tality. There is a magic in the very names of Sir John de 
Walton and Sir Aymer de Valence, the gallant defendera of a 
place so often won back by its ancient lords, and with such cir- 
cumstances of valour and cruelty, that it bears, in England, the 
name of the Dangerous Castle." 

" Yet I would fain hear," answered the knight, " your own 
minstrel account of those logciuds winch liave iudurcd you, for 
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the amusement of future limes, to visit a comitry which, at thia 
l)crio{l, is so diistracted and perilous." 

" If you can endure tlic lengtli of a minstrel tale," said Uer- 
tram — "I for one am alwaj^s amused by the exercise of my 
vocation, and liave no objection to tell my story, provided you 
do not prove an impatient listener." 

''Xay, for that matter," said the young knight, "a fair 
li^stener thou shalt have of me ; and if my reward be not great, 
my attention at least shall be remarkable." 

" And he," said the minstrel, " must be a poor gleeman wlio 
does not hold himself better paid with that, than with gold cr 
silver, were the pieces English rase-nobles. On this condition, 
Iheii, I begin a long story, which may, in one or other of ltd 
details, find subject for better minstrels than myself, and be 
listened to by such warriors as you hiuidreds of years hence." 



CHAPTER FOUIITII. 

While tnany a merry l.My ami many a song 

ClieeiM the rougli road, we wisli'd the rough road long ; 

The rough road then returning iu a round, 

MarkM their impatient steps, for nU was fairy ground. 

Dr. Jonxsov. 

" It was about the year of redemption one thousand two hundred 
and eighty-five years," Ix'.gau the minstrel, " when King Alex- 
ander the Third of Scotland lost his daughter Margaret, whose 
only child of the same name, called the Maiden of Norway (aa 
her father was king of that country), became the heiress of this 
kingdom of Scotland, as well as of her father's crown. An 
unhappy death was this for Alexander, who had no nearer lieira 
left of his own body than this grandchild. She indeed might 
claim his kingdom by birthright ; but the difficulty of establish- 
ing such a claim of inheritance must have been anticipated by 
all who bestowed a thought upon the subject. The Scottish 
king, therefore, endeavoured to make up for his loss by replacing 
his late Queen, wlio was an English princess, sister of our Edward 
the First, with Juletta, daughter of the Coimt de Dreux. The 
solemnities at the nuptial ceremony, wliich took place in the town 
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of Jedburgli, were very great and remarkable, and particularly 
when, amidst the display of a pageant which was exhibited on the 
occasion, a ghastly spectre made its appearance in the form of 
a skeleton, as the King of Terrors is said to be represented. — ■ 
Your worship is free to laugh at this, if you think it a proper 
subject for mh'th ; but men arc alive who viewed it with their 
own eyes, and the event showed too well of what misfortunes 
this apparition was the singular prognostication." 

" I have heard the story," said the knight ; "but the monk 
who told it me, suggested that the figure, though unhappily 
chosen, was perhaps purposely introduced as a part of the 
pageant." 

" I know not that," said the minstrel, dryly ; " but there is 
no doubt that shortly after this apparition King Alexander died, 
to the great sorrow of his people. The Maid of Norway, his 
heiress, speedily followed her grandfather to the grave, and our 
English king. Sir Knight, raked up a claim of dependency and 
homage due, he said, by Scotland, which neither the lawyers, 
nobles, priests, nor the very minstrels of Scotland, had ever before 
heard of." 

" Now, beshrew me," interrupted Sir Aymer de Valence, " this 
is beyond bargain. I agreed to hear your tale with patience, 
but I did not pledge myself that it should contain matter to the 
reproach of Edward the First, of blessed memoiy ; nor will I 
permit his name to be mentioned in my hearing without the 
respect due to his high rank and noble qualitias." 

" Nay," said the minstrel, '* I am no Highland bagpiper or 
genealogist, to carry respect for my art so far as to quarrel with 
a man of worship who stops mc at the beginning of a pibroch. 
I am an Englishman, and wish dearly well to my country ; and 
above all, I must speak the truth. But I will avoid disputable 
topics. Your age, sir, though none of the ripest, authorises mo 
to suppose you may have seen the battle of Falkirk, and other 
onslaughts in which the competition of Bruce and Baliol has 
been fiercely agitated, and you will permit* me to say, that if 
the Scottish have not had the right upon their side, they have at 
least defended the wrong with the eflbrts of brave men and true." 

" Of brave men, I grant you," said the knight ; " for I have 
seen no cowards amongst them ; but as for truth, they can best 
judge of it who know how often they have sworn faith to Eng 
liuid, and how reiKiatedly they have broken their vow," 
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"I shall not stir the question," said the minstrel, "leaving it 
to your worship to determine which has most falsehood — ho who 
compels a weaker person to take an unjust oath, or he who, com- 
pelled by necessity, takes the imposed oath without the intention 
of keeping his word." 

" Nay, nay," said De Valence, " let us keep our opinions, for 
wo are not likely to force each other from the faith wo have 
adopted on tliis subject. But take my advice, and whilst thou 
travellest under an Englisli pennon, take heed that thou keepest 
off this conversation in the hall and kitchen, where perhaps the 
soldier may be less tolerant than the officer ; and now, in a word, 
what is thy legend of this Dangerous Castle 1 " 

"For that," replied Bertram, "methinks your worship is 
most likely to have a better edition than I, who havo not been 
in this country for many years ; but it is not for me to bandy 
opinions with your knightship. I will even proceed with the 
tale as I have lieard it. I need not, I presume, inform your 
worship that the Lords of Douglas, who founded this castle, are 
second to no lineage in Scotland in the antiquity of their descent. 
Nay, they have themselves boasted that their family is not to 
be seen or distinguished, like other great houses, until it is found 
at once in a certain degree of eminence. * You may see us in 
the tree,' they say, * you cannot discover us in the twig ; you 
may see us in the stream, you cannot trace us to the fountain.' 
In a word, they deny that historians or genealogists can point 
out the first mean man named Douglas, who originally elevated 
the family ; and tnio it is, that so fixr back as wo havo known 
this race, they have always been renowned for valour and enter- 
prise, accompanied with the power which made that enterprise 
effectual." 

" Enough," said the knight, " I Jiavc heard of the prido and 
power of that great family, nor docs it interest me in the least 
to deny or detract from their bold claims to consideration in this 
respect." 

"Without doubiryou must also have heard, noble sir," replied 
the minstrel, " many things of James, the present heir of the 
house of Douglas 1 " 

" More than enough," answered the English knight; "he is 
known to liavc been a stout supix)rter of that outlawed traitor, 
William Wallace ; and again, uj^wn the first raising of the 
baimer by this Robert Bruce, who pretends to be King of 
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Scotland, this young springald, James Douglas, must ueedfl 
start into rebellioa anew. He plunders his uncle, the Arch- 
bishop of St. Andrews, of a considerable sum of money, to fill 
the Scottish Usurper's not over-burdened treasury, debauches 
the servants of his relation, takes arms, and though repeatedly 
chastised in the field, still keeps his vaunt, and threatens mis- 
chief to those who, in the name of his rightful sovereign, defend 
the Oastle of Douglasdale/' 

" It is your pleasure to say so. Sir Knight," replied Bertram ; 
" yet I am sure, were you a Scot, you would with patience hear 
me tell over what has been said of this young man by those 
who have known him, and whose account of his adventiues 
shows how differently the same tale may be told. These men 
talk of the present heir of this ancient family as fully adequate 
to maintain and augment its reputation ; ready, indeed, to 
undergo every peril in the cause of Robert the Bruce, because the 
Bruce is esteemed by him his lawful king; and sworn and 
devoted, with such small strength as he can muster, to revenge 
himself on those Southrons who have, for several years, as he 
thinks, unjustly, possessed themselves of his father's abode." 

" 0," replied Sir A3aner de Valence, " we have heard much 
of his achievements in this respect, and of his threats against 
oiu: governor and ourselves ; yet wo think it scarce likely that 
Sir John de Walton will move from Douglasdale without the 
King's order, although this James Douglas, a mere chicken, 
take upon himself to crack his voice by crowing like a cock of 
the game." 

" Sir," answered Bertmm, " our acquaintance is but brief, 
and yet I feci it has been so beneficial to me, that I tnist there 
is no harm in hoping that James Douglas and you may never 
meet in bodily presence till the state of the two countries shall 
admit of peace being between you." 

" Tliou art obliging, friend," answered Sir Aymer, " and, I 
doubt not, sincere; and truly thou secmcst to have a whole- 
some sense of the respect due to this yomig knight, when men 
talk of him in his native valley of Douglas. For me, I am 
only \yooT Aymer of Valence, without an acre of land, or much 
hope of acquiring any, unless I cut something huge with my 
broadsword out of the middle of these hills. Only this, good 
minstrel, if thou livest to tell my stoiy, may I pray thee to use 
thy scrupulous custom of searching out the verity, and whether 
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I live or die thou shalt not, I think, discover that thy late 
acquaintance of a spring morning hath added more to the laurels 
of James of Douglas, than any man's death must give to him 
by whose stronger arm, or more hicky chance, it is his lot to 
fall." 

" I nothing fear you. Sir Knight," said the minstrel, " for 
yours is that happy brain, wliich, bold in youth as beseems a 
young knight, is in more advanced life the happy souixx) of 
prudent counsel, of which I would not, by an early death, wish 
thy country to be deprived." 

"Thou art so candid, then, as to wish Old England the 
benefit of good advice," said Sir Aymer, " though thou leanest 
to the side of Scotland in the controversy ] " 

" Assuredly, Sir Knight," said the minstrel, " since in wish- 
ing that Scotland and England each knew their own tnio 
interest, I am bound to wish them both alike well ; and they 
should, I think, desire to live in friendship together. Occupy- 
ing each their own portion of the same island, and livmg under 
the same laws, and being at peace with each other, they might, 
without fear, face the enmity of the whole world." 

"If thy faith be so liberal," answered the Knight, "as 
becomes a good man, thou must certainly pray. Sir Minstrel, for 
the success of England in the war, by which alone these mur- 
derous hostilities of the northern nation can end in a solid 
peace. The rebellions of this obstinate country are but the 
struggles of the stag when he is mortally wounded ; the animal 
grows weaker and weaker with ever}' struggle, till his resistance 
is effectually tamed by the hand of death." 

" Not so. Sir Knight," said the minstrel ; " if my creed is 
well taught me, we ought not so to pray. We may, without 
offence, intimate in our prayers the end we wish to obtain; 
but it is not for us, poor mortals, to point out to an all-seeing 
Providence the precise manner in which our petitions are to 
be accomplished, or to wish the downfall of a country to end 
its commotions, as the death-stab terminates the agonies of the 
wounded stag. Whether I appeal to my heart or to my under- 
standing, the dictate would be to petition heaven for what is 
just and equal in the case ; and if I should fear for thee, Sir 
Knight, in an encounter with James of Douglas, it is only 
because he upholds, as I conceive, the better side of the debate ; 
and powers more than earthly have presaged to him success." 
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" Do you tell me so, Sir Minstrel," said Da Valence, in a 
threatening tone, " knowing me and ray office ] " 

" Your personal dignity and authority," said Bertram, " can- 
not change the right into wrong, or avert what Providence has 
decreed to take place. You know, I must presume, that the 
Douglas hath, by various devices, already contrived to make 
himself master of this Castle of Douglas three several times, 
and that Sir John de Walton, the present governor, holds it 
with a garrison trebled in force, and under the assurance that 
if, without surprise, he should keep it from the Scottish power 
for a year and a day, he shall obtain the barony of Douglas, 
with its extensive appendages, in free property for his reward ; 
while, on the other hand, if he shall suflfer the fortress during 
this space to be taken, either by guile or by open force, as has 
happened successively to the holders of the Dangerous Castle, 
he will become liable to dishonour as a knight, and to attainder 
as a subject ; and the chiefs who take share with him, and serve 
under him, will participate also in his guilt and his punish- 
ment 1 " 

" All this I know well," said Sir Aymer ; " and I only 
wonder that, having become public, the conditions have, never- 
theless, been told with so much accuracy; but what has this 
to do with the issue of the combat, if the Douglas and I should 
chance to meet 1 I will not surely be disposed to fight with less 
animation because I wear my fortune upon my sword, or become 
coward because I fight for a portion of the Douglas's estate, 
88 well as for fame and for fatherland 1 And, after all " 

**Hear me," said the minstrel; "an ancient gleeman has 
said, that in a false quarrel there is no true valour, and the los 
or praise won therein, is, when balanced against honest fame, 
as valueless as a wreath formed out of copper, compared to a 
chaplet of pure gold ; but I bid you not take me for thy war- 
rant in this important question. Thou well knowest how 
James of Thirlwall, the last English commander before Sir 
John de Walton, was surprised, and the castle sacked with cir- 
cumstances of great inhumanity." 

" Truly," said Sir Aymer, " I think that Scotland and Eng- 
land both have heard of that onslaught, and of the disgusting 
proceedings of the Scottish chieftain, when he caused transport 
into the wild forest gold, silver, ammunition, and armour, and 
all things that could be easily removed, and destroyed a large 



218 WAVERLEY NOVELS. 

quantity of provisions in a manner equally savage and un- 
heard-of." 

" Perhaps, Sir Knight," said Bertram, " you were yourself an 
eye-AvitnesB of that transaction, which has been spoken of far 
and wide, and is called tlie Douglas Larder 1 " 

" I saw not the actual accomplishment of the deed," said De 
Valence; "that is, I witnessed it not a-douig, but I beheld 
enough of the sad relics to make the Douglas Larder never by 
me to be forgotten as a record of horror and abomination. I 
would speak it truly, by the hand of my father and by my honour 
as a knight ! and I will leave it to thee to judge whether it waa 
a deed calculated to secure the smiles of Heaven in favour of the 
actors. This is my edition of the story : — 

** A large quantity of provisions had during two years or there- 
abouts been collected from different points, and the Castle of 
Douglas, newly repaired, and, as was thought, carefully guarded^ 
was appointed as the place where the said provisions were to be 
put in store for the service of the King of England, or of the Lord 
Clifford, whichever should first enter the Western Marches witli 
an English army, and stand in need of such a supply. This army 
was also to relieve our wants, I mean those of my uncle the Earl 
of Pembroke, who for some time before had lain with a consider- 
able force in the town called Ayr, near the old Caledonian Forest, 
and where we had hot wars with the insurgent Scots. Well, sir, 
it happened, as in similar cases, that ThirlwaU, though a bold 
and active soldier, was surprised in tiie Castle of Douglas, about 
Hallowmass, by tliis same worthy, young James Douglas. In 
no very good humoiu: was he, as you may suppose ; for his father, 
called Wilham the Hardy, or William Longlegs, having refused, 
on any terms, to become Anglocised, was made a lawful prisoner, 
and died as such, closely confined in Berwick, or, as some say, 
in Kewoastle. The news of his father's death liad put young 
Douglas into no small rage, and tended, I think, to suggest what 
he did in his resentment. EmbaiTassed by the quantity of pro- 
visions which he found in the castle, which, the English being 
sui)erior in the country, he had neither the means to remove, nor 
the leisure to stay and consume, the fiend, as I think, inspired 
him with a contrivance to render them unfit for human usa 
You shall judge yourself wliether it wiis likely to bo suggested 
by a good or an evil spirit. 

** According to this device, the gold, silver, and other tran» 
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|x>rtablo commodities being carried to secret places of safety, 
Douglas caused the meat, the malt, aud other corn or grain, to 
be brought down into the castle cellar, where he emptied the 
contents of the sacks into one loathsome heap, striking out the 
heads of the barrels and puncheons, so as to let the mingled 
drink run througli the heap of meal, grain, and so forth. The 
bullocks provided for slaughter were in like manner knocked 
on the head, and their blood suffered to drain into the mass Qf 
edible substances ; and lastly, the flesh of these oxen was biuried 
in the same mass, in which were also included the dead bodies of 
those in the castle, who, receiving no quarter from the Douglas, 
paid dear enough for having kept no better watch. This base 
and unworthy abuse of provisions intended for the use of man, 
together with throwing into the well of the castle carcasses of 
men and horses, and other filth for polluting the same, has since 
that time been called the DouaLAS Lardee." 

"I pretend not, good Sir Aymer," said the minstrel, " to vindi- 
cate what you justly reprove, nor can I conceive any mode of 
rendering provisions arranged after the form of the Douglas 
Larder, proper for the use of any Christian; yet this yoimg 
gentleman might perhaps act under the sting of natural resent- 
ment, rendering his singular exploit more excusable than it may 
seem at first. Think, if your own noble father had just died in 
a lingering captivity, his inheritance seized upon, and occupied as 
a garrison by a foreign enemy, would not these things stir you 
to a mode of resentment, which in cold blood, and judging of it 
as the action of an enemy, your honour might hold in natural 
and laudable abhorrence 1— Would you pay respect to dead and 
senseless objects, which no one coidd blame your appropriating to 
your own use, or even scniple the refusal of quarter to prisoners, 
which is 80 often practised even in wars which are otherwise 
termed fair and humane 1 " 

" You press me close, minstrel," said Aymer do Valence. " I 
at least have no great interest to excuse the Douglas in this 
matter, since its consequences were, that I myself, and the rest 
of my imcle's host, laboured with Clifford and his army to rebuild 
this same Dangerous Castle ; and feeling no stomach for the cheer 
tliat the Douglas had left us, we suffered hard commons, though 
I acknowledge we did not hesitate to adopt for our o^vn use such 
sheep and oxen as the miserable Scots hiul still kft around their 
farm-houses ; aud I jest not. Sir Minstrel, when I acknowledge 
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iu sad earnest, that wo martial men ought to make our petitions 
with peculiar pcuitciicc to Heaven for mercy, when we reflect on 
the various miseries whicli the nature of our profession compels 
us to inflict on eacli other." 

" It seems to me," answered the minstrel, " that those who 
feel the stings of tlieir own conscience should be more lenient 
when they speak of the offences of others ; nor do I greatly 
rely on a sort of propliecy which was delivercil, as tlie men of 
this hill district say, to the young Douglas, ])y a man who in 
the course of nature should have been long since dead, promis- 
ing him a course of success against the English for having 
sacrificed his own castle to prevent their making it a garrison." 

" We have time enough for the story," said Sir Aymer, " ami 
methinks it would suit a knight and a minstrel better than tho 
grave converse we have hitherto held, which would have be- 
seemed — so God save me — the mouths of two travelling friars." 

"So be it," said the minstrel; "the rote or the viol easily 
changes its time and varies its note." 



CHAPTER FIFTH. 

A tale of Rorrow, for your eyes may weep ; 
A tale of horror, for your Ilesh may tingle ; 
A tale of wonder, for the eyebrows arch, 
And tho flesh curdles if you rca<l it rightly. 

Old Play. 

" Your honour must be informed, gentle Sir Aymer de Valence, 
that I have heard this story told at a great distance from tlie 
land in which it happened, by a swoni minstrel, tho ancient 
friend and servant of the house of Douglas, one of the best, it 
is said, who ever belonged to that noble family. This minstrel, 
Hugo Hugonet by name, attended his young master when on 
this fierce exploit, as was his wont. 

" The Castle was in total tumult ; in one comer the war-men 
were busy breaking up and destroying provisions ; in another, 
ihcy were slaying men, horses, and cattle, and these actions were 
accompanied with aj)i)ropriate sounds. The cattle, particularly 
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had become sensible of their impending fate, and with awkwaixl 
resistance and piteous cries, testified that reluctance with which 
these i>oor creatures look instinctively on the shambles. The 
groans and screams of men, undergoing, or about to undergo, the 
stroke of death, and the screeches of the poor horses which were 
in mortal agony, formed a fearful chonis. Hugonet was desirous 
to remove himself from sudi unpleasant sights and sounds; but 
his master, the Douglas, hiul been a mim of some reading, and 
his old servant was anxious to secure a book of poetry, to which 
he had been attached of old. This contained the Lays of an 
ancient Scottish Bard, who, if an ordinary human creature 
while he was in this life, cannot now perhaps be exactly termed 
such. 

" He was, in short, that Thomas, distinguished by the name 
of the Rhymer, and whose intimacy, it is said, became so great 
with the gifted pcoijle, called the Faery folk, that he could, like 
them, foretell the future deed before it came to pass, and united 
in his own person the quality of bard and of soothsayer. But 
of late years ho had vanished almost entirely from this mortal 
scene ; and although the time and manner of his death were 
never publicly known, yet the general belief was, that he was 
not severed from the land of the living, but removed to the 
land of Faery, from whence he sometimes made excursions, and 
concerned himself only about matters which were to come here- 
after. Hugonet was the more earnest to prevent the loss of the 
works of this ancient bard, as many of his poems and predictions 
were said to be preserved in the castle, and were supposed to 
contain much especially connected with the old house of Douglas, 
as well as other families of ancient descent, who had been sub- 
jects of this old man's prophecy ; and accordingly he determined 
to save this volume from destruction in the general conflagration 
to "which the building was about to be consigned by the heir 
of its ancient proprietors. With this view he hurried up into 
the little old vaulted room, called * the Douglas's study,' in 
which there might be some dozen old books written by the ancient 
chaplains, in what the minstrels call the letter black. He im- 
mediately discovered the celebrated lay, called Sir Tristrem,* 
which has been so often altered and abridged as to bear little 
resemblance to the original. Hugonet, who well knew the value 

* [The metrical Romance of Sir T.ristrem, first published by Sir Walter 
Scoitin 1804, who ascribed it to Thomas of Ercildoune, called "the Rhymer."] 
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iu which this poem was held by the ancient lords of the castle, 
took the parchment vohime from the shelves of the library, and 
laid it upon a small desk adjacent to the Baron's chair. Having 
made such preparations for putting it in safety, he fell into a 
brief reverie, in whicli the decay of light, and the preixirations 
for the Douglas Larder, but cspoinally the last sight of objects 
which had been familiar to his eyes, now on the eve of destruction, 
engaged him at that moment. 

** The bard, therefore, was thinking within himself upon the 
uncommon mixture of the mystical scholar and warrior in his 
old master, when, as ho bent liis eyes upon the book of the 
ancient Khjrmer, he was astonished to observe it slowly roraovecl 
from the desk on wliich it lay by an invisible hand. The old 
man looked with horror at the spontaneous motion of the l)ook, 
for the safety of which he was interested, and had the courage 
to approach a little nearer the table, in order to discover by what 
means it had been withdrawn. 

" I have said the room was already becoming dark, ro as to 
render it difficult to distinguish any pei"son in the chair, though 
it now appeared, on closer examination, that a kind of shado>vy 
outline of a human form was seated in it, but neither precise 
enough to convey its exact figure to the mind, nor so detailed as 
to intimate distinctly its mode of action. The Bard of Douglas, 
therefore, gazed uiwn the olyect of his fear, as if ho had looked 
uix)n something not mortal; nevertheless, as he gazed more 
intently, he became more capable of discovering the object 
which ofifered itself to his eyes, and they grew by degrees more 
keen to penetrate what they witnessed. A tall thin form, 
attired in, or rather shaded with, a long flowing dusky robe, 
having a face and physiognomy so wild and overgrown with 
hair, as to be hardly human, were the only marked outlines of 
the phantom ; and, looking more attentively, Hugonet was still 
sensible of two other forms, tlie outlines, it seemed, of a hart 
and a hind, which ai)peared half to shelter themselves behind the 
IKjrson and imder the robe of this supernatural figure." 

" A probable tale," said the knight, " for you. Sir Minstrel, 
a man of sense as you seem to be, to recite so gravely ! From 
what wise authority have you had this tale, which, though it 
might pass well enough amid clanging beakers, must be hehl 
quite apocryphal in the sober hours of tlio morning 1 " 

" By my minstrel word, Sir Knight," answered Bertram, ** I 
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km no proiiagator of the fable, if it be one ; Hiigonet, the violer, 
when he had retired into a cloister near the Lake of Pembcl- 
mere in Wales, commimicated the story to me as I now tell it. 
Therefore, as it was upon the authority of an eye-witness, 1 
ai)ologise not for relating it to yon, since I could Imrdly discover 
a more direct source of knowledge." 

*' Bo it so. Sir Minstrel," said the knight ; " tell on thy tale, 
and may thy legend escape criticism from others as well as from 
me." 

"Hugonet, Sir Knight," answered Bertram, "was a holy 
man, and maintained a fair character dm-ing his whole life, not- 
withstanding his trade may be esteemed a light one. The vision 
spoke to him in an antique language, like that fbrmerly used in 
the kingdom of Strath-Olyde, being a species of Scots or GaeliC; 
which few woidd have comprehended. 

" * You are a learned man,' said the apparition, ' and not im- 
acquainted with the dialects used in your country formerly, 
although they are now out of date, and you are obliged to trans- 
late them hito the vidgar Saxon of Deira or Northumberland j 
but highly must an ancient British bard prize one in this * remote 
term of time,' who sets upon the poetry of his native country a 
value which invites him to think of its preservation at a moment 
of such terror as influences the present evening.' 

" ' It is, indeed,' said Hugonet, ' a night of terror, that calls 
oven the dead from the grave, and makes them the ghastly and 
fearfid companions of the living — ^Who or what art thou, in 
€k)d's name, who brcakest the bounds which divide them, and 
revisitest thus strangely the state thou hast so long bid adieu 
to?' 

"*I am,' replied the vision, 'that celebrated Thomas the 
Rhymer, by some called ThonMw of Ercildoun, or Thomas the 
True Speaker. Like other sages, I am permitted at times to 
revisit the scenes of my former life, nor am I incapable of re- 
moving the shadowy clouds and darkness which overhang 
futurity; and know, thou afflicted man, that what thou now 
seest in this woeful coimtry, is not a general emblem of what 
shall ther^ befall hereafter, but in proportion as the Douglasses 
are now suffering the loss and destruction of theur home for their 
loyalty to the rightful heir of the Scottish kingdom, so hath 
Heaven appointed for them a just reward ; and as they have not 
fi^iarcd to bum and destroy their own house and that of their 
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fathers iii the Brucc*s cause, so is it the doom of Heaven, tliat 
as often as the walls of Douglas Castle shall be burnt to the 
ground, they shall be again rebuilt still more stately and more 
magnificent than before.' 

" A cry was now heard like that of a multitude in the court- 
yard, joining in a fierce shout of exidtation ; at the same time 
a broad and ruddy glow seemed to burst from the beams and 
rafters, and sparks flew from them as from the smith's stithy, 
while the element caught to its fuel, and the conflagration broke 
irs way through every apertiure. 

"*See ye thati' said the vision, casting his eye towards the 
windows and disapi)earing — * Begone ! The fated hour of 
removing tliis book is not yet come, nor are thine the destined 
hands. But it will be safe where I have placed it, and the time 
of its removal shall come.' The voice was heard after the form 
had vanished, and the brain of Hugonet almost turned round at 
the wild scene which he beheld; his utmast exertion was 
scarcely sufficient to withdraw him from the terrible spot, and 
Douglas Castle that night sunk into ashes and smoke, to arise, 
in no great length of time, in a form stronger than ever." The 
minstrel stopped, and his hearer, the English knight, remained 
silent for some minutes ere at leugtli he replied. 

" It is true, minstrel," answered Sir Aymer, " that your tale 
is so far undeniable, that this castle — three times burned down 
by the heir of the house and of the barony — has hitherto 
been as often reared again by Henry Lord Clifford, and other 
generals of the English, who endeavoured on every occasion to 
build it up more artificially and more strongly than it had 
formerly existed, since it occupies a position too important to 
the safety of our Scottish border to permit our yielding it up. 
This I myself have partly witnessed. But I cannot think, that 
because the castle has been so destroyed, it is therefore decreed 
so to be repaired in future, considering that such cruelties, as 
surely cannot meet the approbation of Heaven, have attended 
the feats of the Douglasses. But I see thou art determined to 
keep thine own faitli, nor can I blame thee, since the wonderful 
turns of fate which have attended this fortress are sufficient to 
warrant any one to watch for what seem the peculiar indications 
of the will of Heaven j but thou mayst believe, good minstrel, 
that the fault shall not be mine, if the young Douglas shall have 
opportunity to exercise his cookery upon a second edition ol 
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his family larder, or to profit by the predictions of Thomas the 
Rhymer." 

" I do not doubt due circumspection upon your own part and 
Sir John de Walton's/' said Bertram : " but there is no crime 
in my saying that Heaven can accomplish its own purposes. I 
look upon Douglas Castle as in some degree a fated place, and 
I long to see what changes time may have made in it during 
the currency of twenty years. Above all, I desire to secure, if 
possible, the volume of this Thomas of Ercildoun, having in it 
such a fund of forgotten minstrelsy, and of prophecies respect- 
ing the future fates of the British kingdom, both northern and 
southern." 

The knight made no answer, but rode a little space forward, 
keeping the upper part of the ridge of the water, by which the 
road down the vale seemed to be rather sharply conducted. It 
at length attained the summit of an acclivity of considerable 
length. From this point, and behind a conspicuous rock, which 
appeared to have been pushed aside, as it were, like the scene of 
a theatre, to admit a view of the luuler part of the valley, the 
travellers beheld the extensive vale, p&rts of which have been 
already shown in detail, but which, as the river became narrower, 
was now entirely laid bare in its height and depth as far as it 
extended, and displayed in its precincts, at a little distance from 
the course of the stream, the towering and lordly castle to which 
it gave the name. The mist, which continued to encumber the 
valley with its fleecy clouds, showed imperfectly the rude 
fortifications which served to defend the small town of Douglas, 
which was strong enougli to repel a desultory attack, but not 
to withstand what was called in those days a formal siege. 
The most striking feature was its church, an ancient Gk>thic 
pile raised on an eminence in the centre of the town, and even 
then extremely ruinous. To the left, and lying in the distance, 
might bo seen other towers and battlements ; and, divided from 
the town by a piece of artificial water, which extended almost 
aroimd it, arose the Dangerous Ca;3tlo of Douglas. 

Sternly was it fortified, after the fashion of the middle ages, 
with donjon and battlements ; displaying above others the tall 
tower, which bore the name of Lord Henry's or the Clifibrd's 
Tower. 

"Yonder is the castle," said Aymer do Valence, extending 
his arm with a smile of triumph upon his brow ; " thuu mayat 

VOL. XXV. Q 
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judge thyself, whether the defences added to it under the Oltf 
ford are likely tD render its next capture a more easy deed than 
the last." 

The minstrel barely shook his liead, and quoted from the 
Psalmist — " Nisi Dominus custodiet" Nor did he prosecute the 
discourse, though De Valence answered eagerly, " My own edi- 
tion of the text is not very different from tbine ; but, methinks 
thou art more spiritually-minded than can always be pre<licatcd 
of a wandering minstrel." 

" God knows," said Bertram, " that if I, or such as I, are 
forgetful of the finger of Providence in accomplishing its pur- 
poses in this lower world, we have heavier blame than that of 
other people, since we are perpetually called upon, in the exer- 
cise of our fanciful profession, to admire the turns of fate which 
bring good out of evil, and which render those who think only 
of their own passions and purposes the cxccutora of the will of 
Heaven." 

" I do submit to what you say, Sir Minstrel," answered the 
knight, " and it would be unlawful to express any doubt of the 
truths "which you speak so solemnly, any more than of your 
own belief in them. Let me add, sir, that I think I have power 
enough in this garrison to bid you welcome, and Sir John de 
^Valton, I hope, will not refuse access to hall, castle, or knight's 
bower, to a person of your profession, and by wliose convensa- 
tion we shall, perhaps, profit somewhat. I caimot, however, 
lead you to expect such indulgence for your son, considering 
the present state of his health ; but if I procure him the privi- 
lege to remam at the convent of Saint Bride, ho will be there 
unmolested and in safety, until you have renewed yoiu: acquaint- 
ance with Douglas Dale and its history, and are disposed to set 
forward on your journey." 

" I embrace your honour's propositi the more willingly," said 
the minstrel, " that I can recompense the Father Abbot." 

" A main point with holy men or women," replied De Va- 
lence, " "who, in time of warfare, subsist by affording the "visitors 
of their shrine the means of maintenance in their cloisters for a 
passing season." 

The party now approache(^l the sentinels on guard at the 
castle, who were closely and thickly stationed, and who res]X!Ct- 
fully admitted Sir Aymcr do Valence, as next in command luider 
6k John do AValton. Fabian — for so was the young squire 



CASTLE DANGEROUS. 227 

named who atteuded on De Valence — mentionetl it as his mas- 
ter's pleasure that the minstrel should also be admitted. 

An old archer, however, looked hard at the minstrel as he 
followed Sir Aymer. " It is not for us," said he, " or any of 
our degice, to oppose the pleasure of Sir Aymer de Valence, 
nephew to the Earl of Pembroke, in such a matter ; and for us, 
jMaster Fabian, welcome are you to make the gleeman your 
companion both at bed and board, as well as your visitant, a 
week or two at the Castle of Douglas j but your worship is well 
aware of the strict order of watch laid upon us, and if Solomon, 
King of Israel, were to come hero as a travelling muistrel, by 
my faith I durst not give him entrance, unless I had positive 
authority from Sir John de Walton." 

"Do you doubt, sirrah," said Sir Aymer de Valence, who 
returned on hearing an altercation betwixt Fabian and the 
arclier — " do you doubt that I have good authority to entertain 
a guest, or do you presiune to contest it ] " 

"Heaven forbid!" said the old man, "that I should pre- 
sume to place my own desire in opposition to your worship, 
who has so latc/y and so honourably acrjuired yoiu* spurs ; but 
in this matter I nust think what will be the wish of Sir John 
de Walton, wlio is your governor. Sir Knight, as well as mine ; 
and so far I hold it worth while to detain your guest until Sir 
John return from a ride to the outposts of the castle ; and this, 
I conceive, being my duty, will be no matter of offence to your 
worship." 

" Methinks," said the knight, " it is saucy in thee to suppose 
that my commands can have anything in them improper, or 
contradictory to those of Sir John de Walton ; thou mayst trust 
to me at least that thou shalt come to no harm. Keep this 
man in the guard-room ; let him not want good cheer, and 
when Sir John de Walton returns, report him as a person ad- 
mitted by my invitation, and if anything more bo wanted to 
make out your excuse, I shall not be reluctant in stating it to 
the governor." 

The archer made a signal of obedience with the pike which 
he held in his hand, and resumed the grave and solemn manner 
of a sentinel ui)on his jxjst. Ho lirst, however, ushered in the 
minstrel, and furnished him with food and liquor, speaking at 
the same tune to Fabian, who remained behind. The smart 
young stripling had become very proud of late, in consequence 
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of obtaining tho name of Sir Aymcr's squire, and advancing a 
fitcp in chivalry, as Sir Aymcr himself had, somewhat carlior 
than the usual period, been advanced from squire to knight. 

" I tell thee, Fabian," said the old archer (whose gravity, 
sagacity, and skill in his vocation, while they gained him the 
confidence of all in the castle, subjected him, as he himself said, 
occasionally to the ridicule of the young coxcombs ; and at the 
same time, we may add, rendered him somewhat pragmatic and 
punctilious towards those who stood higher than himself in 
birth and rank) ; " I tell thee, Fabian, thou wilt do thy master, 
Sir Aymer, good service, if thou wilt give him a hint to suffer 
an old archer, man-at-arms, or such like, to give him a fair and 
civil answer rcsi)ecting that which he commands ; for undoubt- 
edly it is not in the first score of a man's years that he learns 
the various proper forms of military service ; and Sir John de 
Walton, a most excellent commander no doubt, is one earnestly 
bent on pursuing the strict line of his duty, and will be rigor- 
ously severe, as well, believe me, with thy master as with a 
lesser person. Nay, he also possesses that zeal for his duty 
which induces him to throw blame, if there be the slightest 
ground for it, upon Aymer de Valence himself, although his 
uncle, tlie Earl of Pembroke, was Sir John de Walton's steady 
patron, and laid the beginning of his good fortime; for aU 
which, by training up his nephew in the true discipline of the 
French wars, Sir John has taken the best way of showing him- 
self grateful to the old Earl." 

'^ Be it as you will, old Gilbert Grccnleaf," answered Fabian ; 
" thou knowest I never quarrel with thy sermonising, and there- 
fore give me credit for submitting to many a lecture from 
Sir John de Walton and thyaclf ; but thou drivest this a little 
too far, if thou canst not let a day pass without giving me a 
flogging. Credit me. Sir John de Walton will not thank thee, 
if thou term him one too old to remember that he himself Iiad 
once some green sap in his veins. Ay, thus it is, the old man 
will not forget that he has once been young, nor the young that 
ho must some day be old ; and so the one changes his manners 
into the lingering formidity of advanced age, and the other 
remauis like a midsummer torrent •iwollen with rain, eveiy drop 
of water in it noise, froth, and overflow. There is a maxim for 
thee, Gilbert ! — Ileardest thou ever better 1 hang it up amidst 
thy axioms of wisdom, and see if it will not pass among them 
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Jlke fifteen to the dozen. It will serve to bring thee off, man, 
when the wme-pot (thine only fault, good Gilbert) hath brought 
thee on occasion into something of a scrape." 

"Best keep it for thyself, good Sir Squire," said the old 
man ; " methinks it is more like to stand thyself one day in 
good stead. Who ever heard of a knight, or of the wood of 
which a knight is made, and that is a squire, being punished 
corporally like a poor old archer or horseboy 1 Your worst fault 
will bo mended by some of these witty sayings, and your best 
service will scarce be rewarded more thankfully than by giving 
thee the name of Fabian the Fabler, or some such witty title." 

Having unloosed his repartee to this extent, old Greenlcaf 
resumed a certain acidity of countenance, which may bo said to 
chamcterise those whose preferment hath become frozen under 
the influence of tho slowness of its progress, and who display a 
general spleen against such as have obtained the advancement 
for which all are struggling, earlier, and, as they suppose, with 
less merit than their own. From time to time the eye of the 
old sentinel stole from the top of his pike, and with an air of 
tiiumph rested upon the young man Fabian, as if to see how 
deeply the wound had galled him, while at the same time he 
licld himself on the alert to perform whatever mechanical duty 
his post might require. Both Fabian and his master were at 
the happy i)eriod of life when such discontent as that of the 
grave archer affected them lightly, and, at the veiy worst, was 
considered as the jest of an old man and a good soldier ; the 
more especially, as he was always willing to do the duty of his 
companions, and waa much trusted by Sir John de Walton, who, 
though very much younger, had been bred up like Greenleaf in 
the wars of Edward the First, and was tenacious in upholding 
strict discipline, which, since the death of that great monarch, 
had been considerably neglected by the young and warm-blooded 
valour of England. 

Meantime it occurred to Sir Aymer de Valence, that though 
in displaying the usual degree of hospitality shown to such a 
man as Bertram, he had merely done what was becoming his 
own rank, as one ix)ssessed of the highest honours of chivalry — 
tlic self-styled minstrel might not in reality be a man of that worth 
wliicii he aissumed. There was certainly something in his conver- 
sation, at least more grave, if not more austere, than was common 
to those of his calling ; and when ho recollected many points of 
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Sir John Dc Walton's minuteness, a doubt arose in his mind, 
that the governor might not approve of his having introduced 
into the castle a person of Bertram's character, who was capable 
of making observations from which the garrison might afterwards 
feel much danger and inconvenience. Secretly, therefore, he 
regretted that he had not fairly intimated to the wandering 
minstrel, that his reception, or that of any stranger, within the 
Dangerous Castle, was not at present permitted by the circum- 
stances of the times. In this case, the expresE line of his duty 
would have been his vindication, and, inste^id perhaps of dia- 
countenance and blame, he >voidd have had praise and honour 
from his superior. 

With these thoughts passing through liis mind, some tacik 
apprehension arose of a robidcc on the ])art of his commanding- 
officer ; for this officer, notwithstanding his strictness. Sir Aymer 
loved as well as feared, lie went, therefore, towards the guard- 
room of the castle, under the pretence of seeing that the rites o( 
hospitality had been duly observed towards his Lite travelling 
companion. The minstrel arose respectfully, and from the 
manner in which he paid his compliments, seemed, if he hail 
not expected this call of inquiry, at least to be in no degree 
surprised at it. Sir Aymer, on the other hand, assumed an air 
somethbig more distant than he had yet used towards Bertram, 
and hi reverting to his former invitation, he now so far qualified 
it as to say, that the minstrel knew that he was only second in 
command, and that effectual permission to enter the castle ought 
to be sanctioned by Sir John de Walton. 

There is a civil way of seeming to believe any ajx^logy wliich 
people are disposed to receive in payment, without alleging suspi- 
cion of its cun-ency. The minstrel, therefore, tendered his thanks 
for the civility which had so far been shown to him. " It was a 
mere wish of passing curiosity," he said, " which, if not granted, 
could be attended with no consequences cither inconvenient or 
disagreeable to him. Thomas of Ercildoun was, according to 
tho Welsh triads, one of the three h.inh of Britain who never 
stained a spear with blood, or was guilty cither of taking or 
rctakmg castles and fortresses, and thus far not a person likely, 
after death, to be suspected of such warlike feats. But I can 
easily conceive why Sir John de Walton should have allowed 
the usual rites of hospitxility to fall into disuse, and wdiy a mao 
of public character like myself ought not to desire food or 
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lodging where it is accounted so dangerous ; and it can surprise 
no one why the governor did not even invest his worthy young 
lieutenant with the power of dispensing with so strict and 
unusual a rule." 

These words, very coolly six)ken, had something of the 
effect of affronting the young knight, as insinuating, that he 
was not held sufficiently trustworthy by Sir John do AValton, 
with whom he had lived on terms of affection and familiarity, 
though the governor had attained his thirtieth year and upwards, 
and his lieutenant did not yet write himself one-and-twenty, 
tlic full age of chivalry having been in his case particularly dis- 
pensed with, owing to a feat of early manhood. Ere ho had 
fully composed the angry thoughts which were chafing in his 
mind, the sound of a hunting bugle was heard at the gate, and 
from the sort of general stir which it spread through the garri- 
son, it was plain that the governor had returned from his ride. 
Every sentinel, seemingly animated by his presence, shouldered 
his pike more uprightly, gave the word of the post more sharply, 
and seemed more fidly awake and conscious of his duty. Sir 
John de Walton, having alighted from his horse, «i.sked Greenleaf 
what had passed during his absence ; the old archer thought it 
his duty to say that a minstrel, who seemed like a Scotchman, 
or wandering borderer, had been admitted into the castle, while 
his son, a lad sick of the pestilence so much talked of, had been 
left for a time at the Abbey of Saint Bride. Tliis he said on 
Fabian's information. Tlie archer added, that the father was a 
man of tale and song, who could keep the whole ganison amused, 
without giving them leave to attend to their own business. 

" We want no such devices to pass the time," answered the 
governor; "and we would have been better satisfied if our 
lieutenant had been pleased to find us other guests, and fitter 
for a direct and frank commiuiication, than one who, by his 
profession, is a detractor of God and a deceiver of man." 

" Yet," said the old soldier, who could hardly listen even to 
).is commander without indulging the humour of contradiction, 
* I have heard your honour intimate that the trade of a min- 
strc'l, when it is justly acted up to, is as worthy as even the 
degree of knighthood itself." 

*•' Such it may have been in former days," answered the 
kniglit ; " but in modern minstrelsy, the duty of rendering the 
art an incentive to virtue is forgotten, and it is well if the 
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poetry which fired our fathers to noble dccik does not now 
piish on their children to snch as are base and nnworthy. But 
I will speak upon this to my friend Aynier, than whom I do 
not know a more excellent, or a more high-spirited young man." 

While discoursing with the archer in this manner, Sir John 
do Walton, of a tall and handsome figure, advanced and stood 
within the ample arch of the guard-room chimney, and waa 
listened to in reverential silence by trusty Gilbert, who filled 
up with nods and signs, as an attentive auditor, the pauses iu 
the conversation. The conduct of another hearer of what 
passed was not equally respectful, but from his iwsition he 
escaped observation. 

This third person was no other than the squire Fabian, who 
was concealed from observation by his position behind the hob, 
or i)rojecting portion of the old-fashioned fireplace, and hid him- 
self yet more carefully when he heard the conversation Ixjtween 
the governor and the archer turn to the prejudice, as he thought, 
of his master. The squire's employment at this time was the 
servile task of cleaning Sir Aimer's arms, which was conveni- 
ently performed by heating, upon the projection already speci- 
fied, the pieces of steel armour for the usual thin coating of 
varnish, lie could not, therefore, if he should be discovered, 
be considered as guilty of anything insolent or disrespectful. 
He was better screened from view, as a thick smoke arose from 
a quantity of oak panelling, carved in many cases with the 
crest and achievements of the Douglas family, which, being the 
fuel nearest at hand, lay smouldering in the chimney, and 
gathering to a blaze. 

The governor, unconscious of this addition to his audience, 
pursued his conversation with Gilbert Greenleaf : " I need not 
tell you," he said, " that I am interested in the speedy termina- 
tion of this siege or blockade, with which Douglas continues to 
threaten us ; my own honour and afl'cctions are engaged in 
keeping this Dangerous Castle safe in England's behalf, but I 
am troubled at the admission of this stmnger ; and yoimg De 
Valence woidd have acted more strictly in the line of his duty, 
if he had refused to this wanderer any comnumication with this 
garrison without my permission." 

" rity it u*," replied old Greenleaf, shaking his head, " that 
this goo<l-natured and gallant young knight is somewhat drawn 
ahide by the raKh advices of his squire, the boy Fabian, who 
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has bravery, but as little steadiness iu him as a bottle of fer« 
mented small beer.** 

" Now hang thee," thought Fabian to himself, " for an old 
relic of the wars, stuffed full of conceit and warlike terms, like 
the soldier who, to keep himself from the cold, has lapped him- 
self so close in a tattered ensign for a shelter, that his very out- 
side may show nothing but rags and blazonry." 

" I would not think twice of the matter, were the party less 
dear to me," said Sir Jolm do Walton. " But I would fain 
be of use to this young man, even although I should purchase 
his improvement in military knowledge at the expense of giving 
him a little pain. Experience should, as it were, be burnt iu 
upon the mind of a young man, and not merely impressed by 
marking the lines of his chart out for him with chalk ; I will 
remember the hint, you, Greenleaf, have given, and take an 
opportunity of severing these two young men ; and though I 
most dearly love the one, and am far from wishing ill to the 
other, yet at present, as you well hint, the blind is leading the 
blind, and the young knight has for his assistant and coimsellor 
too young a squire, and that must be amended." 

"Marry! out upon thee, old palmer-worm!" said the page 
within himself ; " have I found tliee in the very fact of malign- 
ing myself and my master, as it is thy nature to do towards 
all the hopefid young buds of chivalry] If it were not to 
dirty the arms of an iUve of chivalry, by measuring them with 
one of thy rank, I might honour thee with a knightly invita- 
tion to the field, while the scandal which thou hast spoken is 
still foul upon thy tongue ; as it is, thou shalt not carry one 
kind of language publicly in the castle, and another before the 
governor, upon the footing of having served with him imder 
the banner of Longshanks. I will carry to my master this tale 
of thine evil intentions ; and when we have concerted together, 
it shall ai)pear whether the youthful spirits of the garrison or 
the grey beards are most likely to be the hope and protection 
of this same Castle of Douglas." 

It is enough to say that Fabian pursued his purpose, in 
carrying to his master, and in no very good humour, the report 
of what had passed between Sir Jolm de AValton and the old 
soldier. He succeeded in representing the whole as a formal 
offence intended to Sir Aymer de Valence ; while all that the 
governor did to remove the suspicious entertained by the youn^ 
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knight, coiild not in any respect bring him to take a kindly 
view of the fccling.s of his commander towards him. He re- 
tained the impression wliich he had formed from Fabian's re- 
cital of wliat he had heard, and did not think ho was doing Sir 
John do Walton any injustice, in supposing him desirous to 
engross the gi'catest sliare of the fame acquired in the defenoo 
of the castle, and thrusting back his companions, who might 
reasonably pretend to a fair jwrtion of it. 

The mother of mischief, says a Scottish proverb, is no bigger 
than a midgo*s wing.'^' In this matter of quarrel, neither the 
young man nor the older knight had afforded each other any 
just cause of offence. Do Walton was a strict ol)scrver of 
military discipline, in which he hfid been educated from his 
extreme youth, and by which he was almost as completely ruled 
as by his natural disposition ; and his present situation added 
force to his original education. 

Common report had even exaggerated the military skill, the 
love of adventure, and the gi'eat variety of enteq>rise, ascribed 
to James, the young Lord of Douglas. He had, in the eyes of 
this Southern garrison, the faculties of a fiend, rather than those 
of a mere mortal ; for if the English soldiers cursed the tedium 
of the perpetual watch and ward upon the Dangerous Castle, 
which admitted of no relaxation from the severity of extreme 
duty, they agreed that a tall form was sure to appear to them 
with a battle-axe in his hand, and entering into conversation in 
the most insinuating manner, never failed, with au ingenuity 
and eloquence equal to that of a fallen spirit, to recommend to 
the discontented sentinel some mode in which, by giving his 
assistance to betray the English, he might set himself at liberty. 
The variety of these de^4ces, and the frequency of their recur- 
rence, kept Sir John de Walton's anxiety so perpetually upon 
the stretch, that he at no time thought himself exactly out of 
the Black Douglas's reach, any more than the good Christian 
supposes liimself out of reach of the wiles of the Devil ; while 
eveiy new temptation, instead of confinuing his hope, seems to 
announce that the immediate retreat of the Evil One will be 
followed by some new att^iek yet more cunningly devised. 
Under this general state of anxiety and apprehension, the tem- 
per of the governor changed somewhat for the worse, and they 
who loved him best, rc^gretted most that he became addicted te 

* i.e. Gnat's winjj. 
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complain of the want of diligence on tlio part of those who, 
neither invested with responsibility like his, nor animated by 
the hope of such splendid rewards, ditl not entertain the same 
degree of watchful and incessant suspicion as himself. The 
soldiers muttered that the vigilance of their governor was 
marked with severity ; the officers and men of rank, of whom 
there were several, as the castle was a renowned school of arms, 
and there was a certain merit attained even by serving within 
its walls, complained, at the same time, that Sir John de Walton 
no longer made parties for hunting, for hawking, or for any 
purpose which might soften the rigours of warfiiro, and suffered 
nothing to go forward but the precise discipline of the castle. 
On the other hand, it may be usually granted that tlie castle is 
well kept wliere the governor is a disciplinarian ; and where 
feuds and personal quarrels are found in the garrison, the young 
men are usually more in fault than those whose greater experi- 
ence has convinced them of the necessity of using the strictest 
precautions. 

A generous mind — and such was Sir John de Walton's — is 
often in this way changed and corrupted by the habit of over- 
vigilance, and pushed beyond its natural limits of candour. 
Neither was Sir Aymer de A^jilcnce free from a similar change ; 
suspicion, though from a different cause, seemed also to threaten 
to bias his open and noble di.^position, in those qualities which 
iiad hitherto been proper to him. It was in vain that Sir John 
de Walton studiously sought opportunities to give his younger 
friend indulgences, which at times were as far extended as the 
duty of the garrison permitted. The blow was stnick ; the alarm 
had been given to a proud and fiery temper on both sides ; and 
while De Valence entertained an opinion that he was imjustly 
suspected by a friend, who was in several respects bound to him, 
De Walton, on the other hand, was led to conceive that a young 
man, of whom he took a charge as affectionate as if he had been 
a son of his own, and who owed to his lessons what he knew of 
warfare, and what succ&ss he had obtained in life, had taken 
offence at trifles, and considered himself ill treated on veiy inade- 
quate grounds. The seeds of disagreement, thus BO>\ni between 
them, failed not, like the tares sown by the Enemy among the 
wheat, to pass from one class of the garrison to another; the 
soldiers, though without any better reason than merely to pass 
the time, took different sides between their governor and his 
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young lieutenant ; and so the ball of couteutioHy being onoe 
thrown up between them, never lacked some arm or other to 
keep it in motion. 



CHAPTER SIXTH. 

Alas ! they had been friends in youth ; 
IJut whispering tongues can poison truth ; 
A ikI constancy lives in realms above ; 

And life is tliomy, and youth is vain ; 
And to bo wroth with one we love, 

]>«>th work like madness in the brain. 

• ***«• 

Each spoke wonls of high disdain, 
And insult to his heart's dear brother, 
liut never either found another 
To free the hollow heart from paining — 
1'hey stood aloof, the scars remaniing, 

Like cliffs which had been rent asunder ; 
A dreary sea now flows between, 

But neither heat, nor frost, nor thunder, 
Shall wholly do away, I ween, 
The marks of that which once hath been. 

ClIKISTABELLE OF COLERIDGC. 

In prosecution of tlie intention which, when his blood was cool, 
seemed to him wisest, Sir John dc AValton resolved that he 
would go to the verpre of indulgence with his lieutenant and his 
young officers, furnisli them with every species of amusement 
which the place rendered possible, and make them ashamed of 
their discontent, by overloading them with courtesy. The first 
time, therefore, that he saw Aymer dc Valence after his return 
to the castle, he addressed him in high spirits, whether real or 
assumed. 

" What thinkest thou, my young friend," said De Walton, 
" if we try some of the woodland sports proper, they say, to this 
country? There are still in our neighbourhood some herds of 
the Caledonian breed of wild cattle, which are nowhere to be 
found except among the moorlands — the black and rugged frontier 
of what was anciently called the Kingdom of Strath-Olyda 
There are some hunters, too, who have been accustomed to the 
sport, and who vouch that these animals are by far the moat 
bold and fierce subjects of ehiise in the island of Britain." 
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" You will do as you please," replied Sir Aymer, coldly ; 
** but it is not I, Sir John, who would recommend, for the saie 
of a liun ting-match, that you should involve the whole ^^arrison 
in danger ; you know best the responsibilities incurred by your 
oflBce here, and no doubt must have heedfully attended to them 
before making a proposal of such a nature." 

"I do indeed know my o\nti duty," replied De Walton, 
offended in turn, ** and might be allowed to think of yours also, 
without assuming more than my OAvn share of responsibility ; 
but it seems to me as if the commander of this Dangerous Castle, 
among other inabilities, were, as old people in this country say, 
subjected to a spell — and one which renders it impossible for 
him to guide his conduct so as to afford pleasure to those whom 
he is most desirous to oblige. Not a great many weeks since, 
whose eyes would have sparkled like those of Sir Ajrmer de 
Valence at the proposal of a general hunting-match after a new 
object of game 1 and now what is his bearing when such sport is 
proposed, merely, I think, to disappoint my purpose of obliging 
him ] — a cold acquiescence drops half frozen from his lijis, and 
he proposes to go to rouse the wild cattle with an air of gravity, 
as if he were undertaking a pilgiimage to the tomb of a martyr." 

" Not so. Sir John," answered the young knight. " In our 
present situation we stand conjoined in more charges than one, 
and although the gi'eater and controlling trust is no doubt laid 
upon you as the elder and abler knight, yet still I feel that I 
myself have my own share of a serious resiwnsibility. I trust, 
therefore, you will indulgently hear my opinion, and bear with 
it, even though it should apjxjar to have relation to that part of 
our common charge which is more especially intrusted to your 
keeping. The dignity of knighthood, which I have the honour 
to share with you, the accolade laid on my shoulder by the royal 
Plantagenet, entitles me, methiuks, to so much grace." 

" I cry you mercy," said the elder cavalier ; " I forgot how 
important a person I had before me, dubbed by King Edward 
himself, who was moved no doubt by special reasons to confer 
such an early honour ; and I certainly feel that I overstep my 
duty when I propose anything that savours like idle sport to a 
I)Ci*son of such grave pretensions." 

'* Sir John do Walton," retorted De Valence, " wo have had 
something too much of this — let it stop here. All that I mean 
(o say i% that in this wardship of Douglas Castle, it will not be 
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by my consent, if any amusement, which distinctly infers a re- 
laxation of discipline, be unnecessarily engaged in, and cspeoially 
such as compels us to summon to our assistance a number of 
the Scots, whose evil disposition towards us we well know; nor 
will I, though my years have rendered mo liable to such bu»- 
picion, suffer anything of this kind to be imputed to me j and 
if unfortunately — thougli I am sure I know not why — ^we are 
in future to lay aside those bonds of familiar friendship ^rhich 
formerly linked us to each other, yet I see no reason why we 
should not bear ourselves in our necessaiy communications like 
knights and gentlemen, and put the best construction on each 
other's motives, since there can l>e no reason for imputing the 
worst to anything that comes from cither of us." 

" You may be right. Sir Aymer de Valence," said the gover- 
nor, bending stiffly : " and since you say wo are no longer bound 
to each other as friends, you may l>e cortain, nevertheless, that 
I will never j>erniit a hostile feeling, of which you arc the object, 
to occupy my lx)som. You have been long, and I liope not 
uselessly, my pupil in the duties of chivalry. You arc the near 
relation of the Earl of Pcmbrolco, my kind and constant patron j 
and if these circumstances are well weighed, they form a con- 
nection, whicli it would be difficult, at least for me, to break 
through. If you feel yourself, aa you seem to intimate, lees 
strictly tied by former obligations, you must take your own 
choice in fixing our relations towards each other." 

"I can only say," replied De Valence, "that my conduct 
will naturally be regulated by your own ; and you, Sir John, 
cannot hope more devoutly tlian I do that our militaiy duties 
may be fairly discharged, without interfering with our friendly 
intercourse." 

The knighta here parted, aft^ir a conference which once or 
twice had very nearly terminated in a full and cordial explana- 
tion ; but still there was wanting one kind heartfelt word from 
either to break, as it were, the ice which was fast freezing upou 
their intercouree, and neither chose to be the first in making 
the necessary advances with sufficient cordiality, though each 
would have gladly done so, had the other ajipeared desirouB of 
meeting it with the same ardour; but their pride was too high, 
and prevented either from saying what might at once have put 
them u^wn an oi}eu and manly footing. They parted, thero 
fore, without again returning to the subject of the proposetf 



CASTLE DANGEltOUS. 239 

diversion ; until it was afterwards resumed in a formal note, 
praying Sir Aymcr do Valence to accompany the commandant 
of I)ou<,das Castle upon a solemn bunting-match, which had for 
its object the wild cattle of the neighbouring dale. 

Tho time of meeting was appointed at six ui the morning, 
beyond the gate of the outer barricade; and the chase was 
declared to be ended in the afternoon, when the rccheat should 
be blown beneath the great oak, known by the name of Sholto's 
Club, which stood a remarkable object, where Douglas Dale 
was bounded by several scattered trees, the outskirts of the 
forest and hill country. The usual warning was sent out to 
the common i)eople, or vassals of the district, whicii they, not- 
withstanding their feeling of antipathy, received in general with 
delight, upon the great Epicurean principle of carpe dieniy that 
is to say, in whatever circumstances it happens to present itself, 
be sure you lose no recreation which life affords. A hunting- 
match has still its attractions, even though an English knight 
take his i)leasure in the woods of the Douglas. 

It was no doubt afflicting to these faithful vassals, to acknow- 
ledge another lord than the redoubted Douglas, and to wait by 
wool and river at the command of Englisli officers, and in the 
company of their archers, whom they accounted their natural 
enemies. Still it was the only species of amusement which had 
been permitted them for a long time, and they were not dis- 
ix)sed to omit the rare opportunity of joining in it. The chase 
of the wolf, the wild boar, or even tho timid stag, required sil- 
van arms ; the wild cattle still more demanded this equipment 
of war-bows and shafts, boar-spears and sharp swords, and other 
tools of the chase similar to those used in actual war. Con- 
sidering this, the Scottish inhabitants were seldom allowed to 
join in the chase, except under regulations as to number and 
arms, and especially in preserving a balance of force on the side 
of the English soldiers, which was very offensive to them. The 
greater part of the garrison was upon such occasions kept on 
foot, and several detachments, formed according to the gover- 
nor's direction, were stationed in different positions in case any 
quarrel should suddenly break out. 
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CHAPTER SEVENTFT. 

Tho drivers through the wood went, 

For to raise the deer ; 
Bowmen bickered npon the bent, 

With their broad arrows clear. 

The wylde through the woods went, 

On every side sliear ; 
Greyhounds through the groves glcnt, 

For to kill their deer. 

Ballad of Ciievt Chase, Old Edit. 

The ai)poiiited morning came in cold and raw, after tho manner 
of the Scottish IMaroh weather. Dogs yelped, yawned, and 
shivered, and tho huntsmen, though hardy and cheerful in 
expectation of the day's sport, twitched their mauds, or Low- 
land plaids, close to their throats, and looked with some dismay 
at the mists which floated about tho horizon, now threatening 
to sink down on the peaks and ridges of prominent mountoina, 
and now to shift their position under the influence of some of 
the uncertain gales, which rose and fell alternately, as they swept 
along the valley. 

Nevertheless, the appearance of the whole formed, as is usual 
in almost all departments of tho chase, a gay and a jovial spec* 
tacle. A brief truce seemed to have taken place between the 
nations, and the Scottish people appeared for the time rather as 
exhibiting the sports of their mountains in a friendly manner to 
the accomplished knights and bonny archers of Old England, 
than as .performing a feudal service, neither easy nor dignified 
in itself, at the instigation of usurping neighbours. The figures 
of the cavaliere, now half seen, now exhibited fully, and at tlie 
height of strenuous exertion, according to the character of the 
dangerous and broken ground, jmrticularly attracted the attention 
of the pedestrians, who, leading the dogs or beating the thickeii^ 
dislodged such objects of cliase as they found in the dinglesi 
and kept their eyes fixed upon their companions, rendered more 
remarkable from being mounted, and the speed at which thcgr 
urged their horses ; the disregaid of all accidents being as perfect 
as Melton Mowbray itself, or any other noted field of hunters oi 
the present day, can exhibit. 
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Tlie principles on whicli modern and ancient liunting were 
conducted are, however, as difterent fis possible. A fox, or even 
a hare, is, in our own day, considered as a sufficient apology for 
a day's exercise to forty or fifty dogs, and nearly as many men 
and horses ; but the ancient chase, even though not terminating, 
as it often did, in battle, carried with it objects more important, 
and an interest immeasurably more stirring. If indeed one 
species of exercise can bo pointed out as more universally ex- 
hilarating and engrossing than others, it is certainly that of the 
chase. The lyoor over-laboured drudge, who has served out his 
day of life, and wearied all his energies in the service of his 
fellow-mortals — he who has been for many years the slave of 
agriciUture, or (still worse) of manufactures — engaged in raising 
a single peck of corn from year to year, or in the monotonous 
labours of the desk — can hardly remain dead to the general 
happiness when the chase sweeps past hun with hound and horn, 
and for a moment feels all the exultation of the proudest cavalier 
who partakes the amusement. Let any one who has witnessed 
the sight recall to his imagination the vigour and lively interest 
which he has seen inspired into a village, including the oldest 
and feeblest of its inhabitants. In the words of AVordsworth, it 
is, on such occasions, 

" Up, Timothy, up with your staff and away, 
Not a soul will remain in the village to-day ; 
Tlie hare has just started from Hamilton's grounds, 
And Skiddaw is glad with the cry of the hounds." 

But compare these inspiring sounds to the burst of a whole 
feudal population enjoying the sport, whose lives, instead of 
being spent in the monotonous toil of modem avocations, have 
been agitated by the hazards of war, and of the chase, its near 
resemblance, and you niust necessarily suppose that the excita- 
tion is extended, like a fire which catches to dry heath. To 
use the common expression, borrowed from another amusement, 
all is fish that comes in the net on such occasions. An ancient 
hunting-match (the nature of the carnage excepted) was almost 
equal to a modern battle, when the strife took place on the 
surface of a varied and unequal country. A whole district 
poured forth its inhabitants, who formed a ring of great extent, 
caUed technically a tmchel, and, advancing and narrowing their 
circle by degrees, drove before them the alarmed animals of every 
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kind; all and each of wliicb, as they burst from the thicket or 
the moorland, were objects of the bow, the javelin, or whatever 
missile weapons the hunters possessed ; while others were nin 
down and worried by large greyhounds, or more frequently 
brought to bay, when the more important persons prescut 
claimed for themselves the pleasure of putting them to death 
with their chivalrous hands, incurring individually such danger 
as is inferred from a mortal contest even with the timid buck, 
when he is brought to the death-struggle, and has no choice but 
yielding his life or putting himself upon tlie defensive, by the aid 
of his splendid antlers, and with all the courage of despair. 

The quantity of game found in Douglas Dale on this occasion 
was very considerable, for, as already noticed, it was a long time 
since a hunting upon a great Bcalc had been attempted under 
the Douglasses themselves, whose misfortunes had commenced 
several years before, with those of their country. The English 
garrison, too, had not sooner judged themselves strong or numerous 
enough to exercise these valued feudal privileges. In the mean- 
time, the game increased considerably. The deer, the wild cattlo, 
and the wild boars, lay near the foot of the mountains, and made 
frequent irruptions into the lower part of the valley, which in 
Douglas Dale bears no small resemblance to an oasis, surrounded 
by tangled woods, and broken moors, occasionally rocky, and 
sliowing large tracts of that bleak dominion to which wild crea- 
tures gladly escape when pressed by the neighbourhood of man. 

As the hunters traversed the spots which separated the field 
from the wood, there was always a stimulating uncertainty what 
sort of game was to be foimd, and the marksman with his bow 
ready bent or his javelin poised, and his good and well-bitted 
horse thrown upon its haunches, ready for a sudden starts 
observed watchfully what should rush from the covert, so tbat^ 
were it deer, boar, wolf, wild cattle, or any other species of game, 
he might be in readiness. 

The wolf, which, on aocount of its ravages, was the most 
obnoxious of the beasts of prey, did not, however, supply tlio 
degree of diversion which his name promised ; he usually ilcd 
far — in some instances many miles — before he took courage to 
turn to bay, and though formidable at such moments, destroy- 
ing both dogs and men by his terrible bite, yet at other timet 
was rather despised for his cowardice. The boar, on the other 
hand, was a much more irascible and courageous animal. 



CASTLE DANGEROUS. 243 

The wild cattle, the most fonnidable of all the tenanta of the 
ancient Caledonian forest, were, however, to the English cava- 
liers, by far the most interesting objects of pursuit.* Altogether, 
the ringing of bugles, the clattering of horses' hoofs, the lowing 
and bellowing of the enraged mountain cattle, the sobs of deer 
mangled by throttling dogs, the wild shouts of exiUtation of the 
men, — made a chorus which extended far through the scene in 
which it arose, and seemed to threaten the inhabitants of the 
valley even in its inmost recesses. 

During the course of the hunting, when a stag or a boar 
was expected, one of the wild cattle often came rushing forward, 
bearing down the young trees, crashing the branches in its pro- 
grass, and in general dispersing whatever opposition was pro- 
Rented to it by the hunters. Sir John do Walton was the only 
one of the chivaliy of the party who individually succeeded in 
mastering one of tho^ie powerful animals. Like a Spanish 
tauridor, he bore do^vn and killed with his lance a ferocious 
bull; two well-grown calves and three kine wore also slain, 
being unable to carry off the quantity of arrows, javelins, and 
other missiles, directed against them by the archers and drivers ; 
but many others, in spite of eveiy endeavour to intercept them, 
escaped to their gloomy haunts in the remote skirts of the 
mountaiii called Caimtable, with their hides well feathered with 
those marks of human enmity. 

A large portion of the morning was spent in this way, until 
a particular blast from the master of the hunt announced that 
he had not forgot the discreet custom of the repast, which, on 
such ooca^dons, was provided for upon a scale proportioned to 
the multitude who had been convened to attend the sport. 

The blast peculiar to the time assembled the whole party in 
an open space in a wood, where their numbers had room and 
accommodation to sit down upon the green turf, the slain game 
affording a plentiful supply for roasting or broiling, an employ- 
ment in which the lower class were all immediately engaged ; 
while puncheons and pipes, placed in readiness, and scientifically 
opened, supplied Gascoigne wine, and mighty ale, at the plear 
sure of those who chose to appeal to them. 

The knights, whoso rank did not admit of interference, were 
leated by themselves and ministered to by their squires and 
pages, to whom such menial services were not accounted dia- 

• Note D. Scottish wild cattle. 
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graceful, but, on the contraiy, a proper step of their education. 
The number of those distinguitshed persons seated upon th« 
present occasion at the tabic of dais, as it waa called (in virtue 
of a canopy of green boughs with which it was oversliadowod), 
comprehended Sir John de Walton, Sir Aymer do Valence, and 
some reverend brethren dedicated to the service of Saint Bride, 
who, though Scottish ecclesiastics, were treated with boooming 
respect by the English soldiers. One or two Scottish retainers, 
or vavasours, maintaining, perhaps in prudence, a suitable defer- 
ence to the English knights, sat at the bottom of the table, and 
as many English archers, peculiarly respected by their superioni, 
were invited, according to the modem phntse, to the honoun 
of the sitting. 

Sir John de AValton sat at the head of the table ; his eye, 
though it seemed to have no certain object, yet never for a 
moment remained stationaiy, but glanced from one cowitcuonoe 
to another of the ring formed by his guests, for such they all 
were, no doubt, though he himself could hardly have told ujiun 
what principle he had Issued the invitations ; and oven apjta- 
rently was at a loss to think what, in one or two cases, had pro- 
cured him the honour of their presence. 

One person in particular caught De Widton's eye, as having 
the air of a redoubted manat-arms, idthough it seemed as if 
fortune had not of late smiled upon his enterprises. He was 
a tall raw-boned man, of an extremely rugged countenance, and 
his skin, which showed itself through many a loophole in liis 
dress, exhibited a complexion which must have endured all tlia 
varieties of an outlawed life ; and akin to one who hatl, according 
to the customary phrase, " ta'en the bent with Robin Brace," 
in other words, occupied the moors with him as an insuigent* 
Some such idea certainly crossed De AValton's mind. Yet Uie 
apparent coolness, and absence of alarm, with which the stranger 
sat at the board of an English ofiiccr, at the same time being 
wholly in his power, had much in it which was irrcconcilaUe 
with any such suggestion. De Walton, and several of those 
about him, had in the course of the day observed that this 
tattered cavalier, the most remarkable parts of whose garb and 
equipments consisted of an old coat-of-mail and a rusted yet 
massive partisan about eight feet long, was possessed of superior 
skill in the art of hunting to any individual of their numerous 
party. The governor having looked at this suspicious figure 
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until lie had rendered the stranger aware of the si)ecial interest 
whicli he attmctcd, at length filled a goblet of choice wine, and 
requested him, as one of the best pupils of Sir Tristrem who 
had attended upon the day's chase, to pledge him in a vintage 
superior to that supplied to the general company. 

" I suppose, however, sir," said De Walton, " you will have 
no objections to put off my challenge of a brimmer, until you 
can answer my pledge in Gascoigne wine, which grew in the 
king's own demesne, was pressed for his own lip, and is there- 
fore fittest to be emptied to his majesty's health and prosperity." 

"One half of the island of Britain," said the woodsman, 
with great composure, " will be of your honour's opinion ; but 
as I belong to the other half, even the choicest liquor in Gascony 
cannot render that health acceptable to me." 

A murmur of disapprobation ran through the warriors present ; 
the priests hung their heflds, looked deadly grave, and muttered 
their paternosters. 

"You see, stranger," said De AValton sternly, "that your 
speech discomposes the company." 

" It may be so," replied the man, in the same blunt tone ; 
" and it may happen that there is no harm in the speech not- 
withstanding." 

" Do you consider that it is made in my presence 1 " answered 
Do Walton. 

"Yes, Sir Governor." 

" And have you thought what must be the necessary infer- 
ence]" continued De Walton. 

" I may form a round guess," answered the stranger, " what 
I might have to fear, if your safe conduct and word of honour, 
when inviting me to this hunting, were less trustworthy than I 
know full well it really is. But I am your guest — ^your meat 
is even now passing my throat — ^your cup, filled with right good 
wine, I have just now quaffed off — and I would not fear the 
rankest Paynim infidel, if we stood in such relation together, 
much less an English knight. I tell you, besides. Sir Knight, 
you undervalue the wine we have quaffed. The high flavour 
and contents of your cup, grow where it will, give me spirit to 
tell you one or two circumstances, which cold cautious sobriety 
would, in a moment like this, have left unsaid. You wish, I 
doubt not, to know who I am ] My christian name is Michael 
— my surname is that of Turubull, a redoubted clan, to whose 
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honours, even in tlio ficltl of hunting or of battlo, I have added 
something. My aboilo id beneath the mountain of Iwubcrslaw, 
by tho fair streams of Teviot. You are surprised that I know 
liow to hunt the wild cattle, — I, who have made them my sport 
from infancy in the lonely forests of Jed and Southdoan, and 
have killed more of them than you or any Englishman in your 
host ever saw, even if you include tho doughty deeds of this 
day." 

The bold borderer made tliis declaration witii tlio same pro- 
voking degree of coolness which predominated in his whole 
demeanour, and was indeed his principal attribute. His efEron- 
tcry did not fail to produce its effect upon Sir John de Walton, 
who instantly called' out, " To arms ! to arms 1 — Secure tho 
spy and traitor ! Ho ! pages and yeomen — William, Anthony, 
l>end-the-bow, and Greenleaf — seize the traitor, and bind him 
Avith your bow-strings and dog-leashes — bind him, I say, until 
tlic blood start from beneath his nails ! " 

" Hero is a goodly summons 1 " said Tumbull, with a sort of 
horse-laugh. " Were I as siure of being answered by twenty 
men I could name, there would bo small doubt of the upshot 
of this day." 

The archers thickened around the himtcr, yet laid no hold on 
liim, none of them being willing to bo the first who broke tho 
peace proper to the occjvsion. 

" Tell me," said De AValton, " thou traitor, for what waitc»t 
thou here 1 " 

" Simply and solely," said the Jed forester, " that I may 
deliver up to tJie Douglas the castle of his ancestors, and that 
I may ensure thee. Sir Englishman, the payment of thy deserts, 
by cutting that very throat which thou makcst such a bawling 
asc of." 

At the same time, perceiving that tho yeomen were crowd- 
ing behind him to carry their lord's commands into execution 
so soon as they should be reiterated, the huntsman turned him- 
self short round upon those who appeared about to surprise him, 
and having, by the suddenness of the action, induced them to 
step back a pace, he proceeded — " Yes, John do Walton, my 
purpose was ere now to have put thee to death, as one whom I 
find in ])Osse.ssion of that castle and territory which belong to my 
master, a knight much more worthy than thyself; but I know 
not why I have paused — thou hast given me food when I have 
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hungered for twenty-four hours, I have not therefore had the 
heart to pay thee at advantage as thou hast deserved. Begone 
from this place and country, and tiikc the fair warning of a foe ; 
thou Jiast constituted thyself the mortid enemy of this people, 
and there are those among them who have seldom been injured 
or defied with impimity. Take no care in searching after me, 
it will be in vain — until I meet theo at a time which will come 
at my pleasure, Jiot thine. Push not yoiu: inquisition into 
cruelty, to discover by what means I have deceived you, for it 
is impossible for you to leani ; and with this friendly advice, 
look at me and take your leave, for although we shall one day 
meet, it may be long ere I see you again." 

De Walton remained silent, hoping that his prisoner (for 
he saw no chance of his escaping) might, in his communicative 
humour, drop some more information, and was not desirous to 
precipitato a fray with which the scene was likely to conclude, 
unconscious, at the same time, of the advantage which he there- 
by gave the daring hunter. 

As Tumbull concluded his sentence, ho made a sudden spring 
backwards, which carried him out of the circle formed around 
him, and, before they were awaie of his intentions, at once dis- 
appeared among the underwood. 

" Seize him — seize him ! " repeated De Walton ; " let us have 
him at least at our discretion, unless the earth has actually 
swallowed him." 

This indeed appeared not unlikely, for near the place where 
Tumbull had made the spring, there yawned a steep ravine, into 
which he plunged, and descended by the assistance of branches, 
bushes, and copsewood, until ho reached the bottom, where he 
found some road to the outskirts of the forest, through which he 
made his escape, leaving the most expert woodsmen among iha 
pursuers totally at fault, and unable to trace his footsteps. 



I 



248 WAVKKLKY NOVELS. 



CHAPTER EIGllTIT. 

This interlude earned some confuMon into llie proceedings of 
the hunt, thus suddenly surprised by the tipparition of Michael 
Turnbull, an armed and avowed follower of tlie House of Douglas, 
a sight so little to be expected in the territory wJiere his master 
was held a rebel and a bandit, and where he himself must havo 
been well known to most of the ixjasantiy present. The circum- 
stance made an obvious impression on the English chivalry. Sir 
John do Walton looked grave and thoughtful, ordered the hunters 
to be assembled on the sjwt, and directed his soldiers to commence 
a strict search among the persons who had attended the chase, 
so as to discover whether Turnbull liad any companions among 
them ; but it was too late to make thnt inquir}' in the strict 
fashion which De "Walton directed. 

The Scottish attendants on the chase, when they beheld that 
the hunting, under pretence of which they W(.Te called together, 
was internipted for the purpose of laying hands upon their per- 
sons, and subjecting them to examination, took care to suit their 
answers to the questions put to them ; in a word, they kept their 
own secret, if they had any. ]\Iany of them, conscious of being 
the weaker party, became afraid of foul play, slipped away from 
the places to which they had been appointed, and left the hunt- 
ing-match, like men who conceived they had been invited with 
no friendly intent. Sir John de Walton became aware of the 
decreasing numbers of the Scottish — their gradual disappearance 
awakening in the English knight that degree of suspicion which 
had of late become his peculiar charar.teristic. 

" Take, I pray thee," said lie to Sir Aymor de Valence, " as 
many men-at-arms as thou canst get together in five minutes' 
space, and at least a hundred of the mounted archers, and ride 
as fast as thou canst, without permitting them to straggle from 
thy standard, to reinforce the garrison of Douglas ; for I have 
my own thoughts what may havo been nttcmi)ted on the castle, 
when we observe with our u\\n eyes such a nost of traitors hero 
assembled." 

"With reverence. Sir J(»lin," rrpliod Aymer, "you shoot in 
this matter rather beyond the mark. That the Scottish i)easani8 
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have had bad thoughts against us, I will be the last to deny ; 
but, long debarred from any silvan sport, you cannot wonder at 
their crowding to any diversion by wood or river, and still less 
at their being easily alarmed as to the certainty of the safe 
footing on which they stand with us. The least rough usage is 
likely to strike them with fear, and with the desire of escape, 
and so " 

" And so," said Sir John de Walton, who had listened with 
a degree of impatience scarce consistent with the grave and 
formal politeness which one knight was accustomed to bestow 
ujjon another, "and so I would rather see Sir Aymcr de Valence 
busy his horse's heels to execute my orders, than give his tongue 
the trouble of impugning them." 

At this sharp reprimand, all present looked at each other 
with indications of marked displeasure. Sir Aymer was highly 
otfended, but saw it was no time to indulge in reprisal. Ho 
bowed until the feather which was in his barret-cap mingled 
with his horse's mane, and without reply — for he did not even 
choose to trust his voice in reply at the moment — headed a 
considerable body of cavalry by the straightest road back to the 
Castle of Douglas. 

When ho came to one of those eminences from which he 
could observe the massive and complicated towers and walls of 
the old fortress, with the glitter of the broad lake which sur- 
rounded it on three sides, he felt much pleasure at the sight of 
the great banner of England, which streamed from the highest 
I)art of the building. " I knew it," he internally said ; " I waa 
certain that Sir John de Walton had become a very woman in 
the indulgence of his fears and suspicions. Alas ! that a situa- 
tion of responsibility should so much have altered a disposition 
which I have known so noble and bo knightly ! By this good 
day, I scarce know in what manner I should demean me when 
thus publicly rebuked before the garrison. Certainly he deserves 
that I should, at some time or other, let him understand, that 
however he may triumph in the exercise of his short-lived com- 
mand, yet, when man is to meet with man, it will puzzle Sir 
John de Walton to show himself the superior of Aymer de 
Valence, or perhaps to establish himself as his equal. But if, 
on the contrary, his fears, however fantastic, are sincere at the 
moment he expresses them, it becomes me to obey punctually 
commands which, however absurd, are imposed in consequenoe 
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of the governor's belief tliat they are rendered necessary by the 
times, aud not inventions designed to vex and domineer over ]iis 
officers in the iiidiUgeuce of his official powers. I would I knew 
which is the true statement of the case, and whether the once 
famed De AValton is become afraid of his enemies more than fits 
a knight, or makes imaginary doubts the pretext of tyrannising 
over his friend. I cannot say it would make much difference to 
me, but I would rather have it that the man I once loved had 
turned a petty tyrant than a weak-spuited coward ; and I would 
be content that he should study to vex me, rather than be afraid 
of his o^vn shadow." 

With these ideas passing in his mind, the young knight crossed 
the causeway which traversed the piece of water that fed tho 
moat, and, passing under the strongly fortified gateway, gave 
strict orders for letting down the portcullis, and elevating the 
drawbridge, even at the appearance of De Walton's own standard 
before it. 

A slow and guarded movement from the hunting ground to 
the Castle of Douglas gave the governor ample time to recover 
his temper, and to forget that his young friend had shown less 
alacrity than usual in obeying his commands. He was even 
disposed to treat as a jest the length of time and extreme degree 
of ceremony with which every point of martial discipline was 
observed on liis own re-admission to the castle, though the raw 
air of a wet spring evening wliistled around his own unsheltered 
person, and those of his followers, as they waited before the 
castle gate for the exchange of pass- words, the delivery of keys, 
and all the slow minutios attendant upon the movements of a 
garrison in a well-guarded fortress. 

" Oome," said he, to an old knight, who was peevishly blaming 
the lieutenant-governor, " it was my ovm fault ; I spoke but now 
to Aymer de Valence w4th more authoritative emphasis than hia 
newly dubbed dignity was pleased with, and this precise style 
of obedience is a piece of not unnatural and very pardonablo 
revenge. Well, we will owe him a return, Sur Philip — shall we 
not ? This is not a night to keep a man at the gate." 

This dialogue, overheard by some of the squires and pages, 
was bandied about from one to another, until it entirely lost the 
tone of good-humour in which it was s^ioken, and the offence 
was one for which Sir John de Walton and old Sir Philip were 
to meditate revenge, and was said to have been represented by 
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thd goveruor as a piece of mortal aud iutcntioual offeucc ou tlie 
piirt of hia subordiuato officer. 

Thus an increasing feud went on from day to day between 
two warriors, who, with no just cause of quarrel, had at heart 
every reason to esteem and love each other. It became visible 
in tlie fortress even to those of the lower rank, who hoped to 
gain some consequence by intermingling in the species of emu- 
lation produced by the jealousy of the commanding officers — an 
emulation which may take place, indeed, in the present day, but 
can hardly have the same sense of wounded pride and jealous 
dignity attached to it, which existed in tunes wlicn the personal 
honour of knighthood rendered those who possessed it jealous 
of every punctilio. 

So many little debates took place between the two knights, 
that Sir Aymer de Valence thought himself under the necessity 
of writing to his uncle and namesake, tlie Earl of Pembroke, 
stating that his (^cer. Sir John de Walton, had unfortunately 
of late taken some degree of prejudice against him, and that 
after having borne with many provoking instances of his dis- 
pleasure, he was now compelled to request that his place of 
service should be changed from the Oastle of Douglas, to wherever 
honour could be acquired, and time might be given to put an end 
to his present cause of complaint against his commanding officer. 
Through the whole letter, young Sir Aymcr was particularly 
cautious how he expressed his sense of Sir John de Walton's 
jealousy or severe usage; but such sentiments are not easily 
concealed, and in spite of him an air of displeasure glanced out 
from several passages, and indicated his discontent with his 
uncle's old friend and companion in arms, and with the sphere 
of military duiy which his uncle had himself assigned him. 

An accidental movement among the English troops brought 
Sir Aymer an answer to his letter sooner than he could have 
hoped for at that time of day, in the ordinary course of corre- 
Bi>ondence, which was then extremely slow and interrupted. 

Pembroke, a rigid old warrior, entertained the most partial 
opinion of Sir John de Walton, who was a work as it w^ere of 
his own hands, and was indignant to find that his nephew, whom 
he considered as a mere boy, elated by having had the dignity 
of knighthood conferred upon him at an age unusually early, 
did not absolutely coincide with him in this opinion. He replied 
to him, accordingly, in a tone of high displeasure, and expressed 
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himself as a person of rank would write to a young and depend- 
ent kinsman upon the duties of his profession ; and, as ho gathered 
his nephew's cause of complaint from his own letter, ho conceived 
that he did him no iiyustice in makmg it slighter than it really 
was. He reminded the young man that the study of chivalry 
consisted in the faithfid and patient discharge of military service, 
whether of high or low degree, according to the circumstances iu 
which war placed the champion. That, above all, the post of 
danger, which Douglas Castle had been termetl by common con- 
sent, was also the post of honoiu: ; and that a young man should 
be cautious how he incurred the supposition of being desirous of 
quitting his present honourable command, because he was tired 
of th« discipline of a military director so renowned as Sir John 
do Walton. Much also there was, as was natural in a letter of 
that time, concerning the duty of young men, whether in council 
or in arms, to be guided implicitly by their elders ; and it was 
observed, with justice, that the commanding officer, who had put 
himself into the situation of being responsible with his honour, 
if not his life, for the event of the siege or blockade, might 
justly, and in a degree more than common, claim the implicit 
direction of the whole defence. Lastly, Pembroke reminded 
his nephew that he was, in a great measure, dei)endent upon 
the report of Sir John do Walton for the character which he 
was to sustain in after-life ; and reminded him, that a few 
actions of headlong and inconsiderate valour would not so firmly 
found his military reputation, as months and years spent in 
regular, humble, and steady obedience to the commands which 
the governor of Douglas Castle might think necessary in so 
dangerous a coiyuncture. 

This missive arrived within so short a time after the despatch 
of the letter to which it was a reply, that Sir Aymer was almost 
tempted to supj)ose that his uncle had some mode of correspond- 
ing with Do Walton, unknown to the young knight himself, and 
to the rest of the garrison. And as the carl alluded to some 
particular displeasure which had been exhibited by Do Valence 
on a late trivial occasion, his uncle's knowledge of this, and other 
minutia?, seemed to confirm his idea that his own conduct was 
watched in a manner which he did not feel honourable to himself, 
or dignified on the part of his relative ; in a word, he conceived 
himself exposed to that sort of surveillance of which, in all ages, 
the young have accused the old. It hardly needs to say that the 
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admonition of the Earl of Pembroke greatly chafed the fiery 
Bi>irit of his nephew ; insomuch tliat, if the carl had wished to 
write a letter purposely to increase the prejudices which ho 
desired to put an end to, he could not have made use of terms 
better calculated for that effect. 

The truth was, that the old archer, Gilbert Greenleaf, had, 
without the knowledge of the young knight, gone to Pembroke's 
camp, in Ayrshire, and was recommended by Sir Joiin de Wal- 
ton to the earl, as a person who could give sucii minute informa- 
tion respecting Aymer de Valence, as he might desire to receive. 
The old archer was, as we have seen, a fgrmalist, and when 
pressed on some points of Sir Aymer de Valence's discipline, he 
did not hesitate to throw out hints, which, connected with those 
in the knight's letter to his uncle, made the severe old earl adopt 
too implicitly the idea that his nephew was. indulging a spirit of 
insubordination, and a sense of impatience under authority, most 
dangerous to the character of a young soldier. A little explana- 
tion might have produced a complete agreement in the sentiments 
of both ; but for this, fate allowed neither time nor opportunity ; 
and the old earl was unfortunately induced to become a party, 
instead of a negotiator, in the quarrel, 

" And by decision more embroird the fray." 

Sir John de Walton soon perceived, that the receipt of Pem- 
broke's letter did not in any respect alter the cold ceremonious 
conduct of his lieutenant towards him, which limited their inter- 
course to what their situation rendered indispensable, and ex- 
hibited no advances to any more frank or intimate connection. 
Thus, as may sometimes be the case between officers in their 
relative situations even at the present day, they remained in that 
cold stiff degree of official communication, in which their inter- 
course was limited to as few expressions as the respective duties 
of their situation absolutely demanded. Such a state of mis- 
understanding is, in fact, worse than a downright quarrel; — 
the latter may be explained or apologised for, or become the 
subject of mediation ; but hi such a case as the former, an 
eclairdssement is as unlikely to take place as a general engage- 
ment between two armies which have taken up strong defensive 
positions on both sides. Duty, however, obliged the two prin- 
cipal persons in tlic garrison of Douglas Castle to be often to- 
geth3r, when they were so far from seeking an opportunity of 
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making up matters, that they usually revived ancient subjects of 
debate. 

It was upon such an occasion that Do Walton, in a very 
formal manner, asked De Valence in what capacity, and for how 
long time, it was his pleasure that the minstrel, called Bertram^ 
should remain at the castle. 

" A week," said the governor, " is certainly long enough, in thiB 
time and place, to express the hospitality due to a minstrel" 

" Certainly," replied the young man ; " I have not interest 
enough in the subject to form a single wish upon it." 

" In that case," resumed De Widton, " I shall request of this 
person to cut short his visit at tlie Castle of Douglas." 

" I know no particular interest," replied Aymer do Valence, 
" which I can possibly have in this man's motions. lie is here 
under pretence of making some researches after the writings of 
Tiiomas of Ercildouu, called the Rhymer, which ho says are 
infinitely curious, and of which there is a volume in tlio old 
Baron's study, saved somehow from the flames at the last con- 
flagration. This told, you know as much of his errand as I 
do ; and if you hold the presence of a wandering old man, and 
the neighbourhood of a boy, dangerous to the castle under your 
charge, you will no doubt do well to dismiss them — it will cost 
but a word of your mouth." 

" Pardon me," said De Walton ; " the minstrel came here as 
one of your retiiuie, and I could not, in fitting courtesy, send 
him away without your leave." 

" I am sorry, then," answered Sir Aymer, " in my turn, that 
you did not mention yoiu* purpose sooner. I never entertained 
a dependant, vassal, or servant, whose residence in the castle I 
would wish to have prolonged a moment beyond your honouraUe 
pleasure." 

" I am sorry," said Sir John de Walton, " that wo two have 
of late grown so extremely courteous that it is difficult for us 
to understand each other. This minstrel and his son come 
from we know not where, and are bound we know not whither. 
Tliere is a report among some of your escort, that this fdlow 
Bertram upon the way liad the audacity to impugn, even to 
your face, the King of England's right to the crown of Bcot- 
land, and that he debated the point with you, whilo your other 
attendants wei-e desirctl by yo\i to keep behind and out of 
hearing." 
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" Hah ! " said Sir Ayiner, " do you mean to fouud on that 
circumstance any charge against my loyalty ? I pray you to 
observe, that such an averment would touch mine honour, which 
I am ready and willing to defend to the last gasp." 

" No doubt of it, Su' Knight," answered the governor ; " but 
it is the strolling minstrel, and not the high-bom English knight, 
against whom the charge is brought. Well ! the minstrel comes 
to this castle, and he intimates a wish that his son should be 
allowed to take up his quarters at the little old convent of 
Saint Bride, where two or three Scottish nuns and friars are 
still permitted to reside, most of them rather out of respect to 
their order, than for any good-will which they arc supposed tc 
bear the English or their sovereign. It may also bo noticed, 
that this leave was purchased by a larger sum of money, if my 
information be correct, than is usually to be found in the purses 
of travelling minstrels, a class of wanderers alike remarkable for 
their poverty and for their genius. What do you think of all 
thisi" 

"I?" — replied De Valence; "I am happy that my situa- 
tion, as a soldier under command, altogether dispenses with 
my thinking of it at all. My post, as lieutenant of your castle, 
is such, that if I can manage matters so as to call my honour 
and my soul my own, I must think that quite enough of free- 
will is left at my command ; and I promise you shall not have 
again to reprove, or send a bad report of me to my uncle, ou 
that account." 

" This is beyond sufferance ! " said Sir John de Walton half 
aside, and then proceeded aloud — " Do not, for Heaven's sake, 
do yourself and me the injustice of supposing that I am endea- 
vouring to gain an advantage over you by these questions. Re- 
collect, young knight, that when you evade giving your com- 
manding officer your advice when required, you fail as much in 
point of dnty, as if you declined affording him the assistance of 
your sword and lance." 

" Such being the case," answered De Valence, " let mo know 
plainly on what matter it is that you require my opinion. I 
will deliver it plainly, and stand by the result, even if I should 
have the misfortune (a crime unpardonable In so young a man, 
and so inferior an officer) to differ from that of Sir John de 
Walton." 

*' T would ask you, then, Sir Knight of Valence," anewerod 
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the governor, " what is your ophiion with re8i)cct to tUia min. 
strel Bertram, aud wlictlicr the Ruspicions re.si)ecting him aiiil 
his son are not such as to call ujwu me, in performance of my 
duty, to put them to a close examination, with the question 
ordinary and extraordinary, as is usual in such cases, and to 
expel them not only from the castle, but from the whole terri- 
tory of Douglas Dale, under pain of scourging if they be again 
found wandering in theso parts 1 " 

** You ask me my opiiii(iU," said Dc Valence, " and you sliall 
have it, Sir Knight of Walton, as freely and fairly as if matters 
stood betwixt us on a footing as friendly Yis they ever did. I 
agree with you, that most of those who in these days profess 
the science of minstrelsy are altogether unqualified to support 
the higher pretensions of that noble order. Minstrels by right 
are men who have dedicated themselves to the noble occupation 
of celebrating knightly deeds aud generous principles ; it is in 
their verse that the valiant knight is handed down to fame, and 
the poet has a right, nay, is bound, to emulate the virtues which 
he praises. The looseness of the times has diminished the con- 
sequence and impaired the morality of this class of wanderers ; 
their satire and their praise are now too often distributed on no 
other principle than love of gain ; yet let us hope that there are 
still among them some who know, aud also willingly perform, 
their duty. My own opinion is, that this Bertram holds himseli 
as one who has not shared in the degi*adatiou of his brethxeni 
nor bent the knee to the mammon of the times ; it must remain 
with you, sir, to judge whether such a person, honourably and 
moraUy disposed, can cause any danger to the Castle of Douglas. 
But believing, from the sentiments lie has manifested to me, 
that he is incapable of playing the part of a traitor, I must 
strongly remonstrate against his being punished as one, or sub- 
jected to the torture within the walls of an English garrison. 
1 should blush for my country, if it required of us to inflict snch 
wanton misery upon wanderers, whase sole fault is poverty ; and 
your own knightly sentiments will suggest more than would 
become me to state to Sir John do Walton, unless in so far as 
is necessary to apologise for retaining my own opinion." 

Sir John de Walton's dark brow was stricken with red when 
he heard an opinion delivered in opposition to his own, which 
plainly went to stigmatise his advice as imgenerous, nnfeeHng, 
and unk nightly. lie made an effort to preserve his tempcTi 
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while he tlius replied with a d^ee of calmness : " You have 
given your opmion, Sir Aymer de Valence ; and that you have 
given it ofKinly and boldly, without regard to my own, I thank 
you. It is not quite so clear that I am obliged to defer my 
own sentiments to yours, in case the rules on which I hold 
my office — the command.s of the king — and the observations 
which I may personally have made, shall recommend to me a 
different line of conduct from that which you think it right to 
suggest." 

De Walton bowed, in conclusion, with great gravity; and 
tlie young knight, returning the reverence with exactly the same 
degree of stiff formality, asked whether there were any particular 
orders respecting his duty in the castle ; and having received an 
answer in the negative, took his departure. 

Sir John de Walton, after an expression of impatience, as if 
disappointed at finding tliat the advance wiiich he had made 
towards an explanation with his yoimg friend had proved unex- 
pectedly abortive, composed his brow as if to deep thought, and 
walked several times ta and fro in the apartment, considering 
what course he was to take in these circumstances. *' It is hard 
to censure him severely," he said, " when I recollect that, on first 
entering upon life, my own thoughts and feelings would have beeu 
the same with those of this giddy and hot-headed, but generous 
boy. Now prudence teaches me to suspect mankind in a thou- 
sand instances where perhaps there is not sufficient ground. If 
I am disposed to venture my own honour and fortune, rather 
than an idle travelling minstrel should suffer a little pain, which 
at all events I might make up to him by money, still, have I a 
right to run the risk of a conspu*acy against the king, and thus 
advance the treasonable surrender of the Castle of Douglas, for 
which I know so many schemes are formed; for which, too, 
none can be imagined so desperate but agents will be found bold 
enough to imdertake the execution 1 A man who holds my situ- 
ation, although the slave of conscience, ought to learn to set afiide 
those false scruples which assume the appearance of flowing from 
our own moral fceliDg, whereas they are in fact instilled by the 
suggestion of affected delicacy. I will not, I swear by Heaven, 
be infected by the follies of a boy, such as Aymer ; I wiU not, 
tliat I may defer to his caprices, lose all that love, honour, and 
ambition can propose, for the reward of twelve months' service, 
cf a nature the most watchful and mipleasant. I will go straight 

VOL. XXV. 9 



258 WAVEKLKY KOVELS. 

to my polut, and use the ordiuaiy precautions in Scotland which 
I should employ in Normandy or Gascoigny. — ^What ho 1 page ! 
who waits there 1 " 

One of his attendants replied to his siunmons — " Seek me 
out Gilbert Greenleaf the archer, and tell him I would speak 
with Viim touching the two bows and the sheaf of arrows^ con- 
cerning which I gave him a commission to Ayr." 

A few minutes intervened after the order was given, when 
the archer entered, holding in his hand two bow-staves, not yet 
fashioned, and a number of arrows secured together with a thong. 
He bore the mysterious looks of one whose apparent business is 
not of very great consequence, but is meant as a passport for 
other affairs which are in themselves of a secret nature. Accord- 
ingly, as the kuight was silent, and afforded no other opoiing 
for Greenleaf, that judicious negotiator proceeded to enter upon 
such as was open to him. 

" Here are the bow-staves, noble sir, which you desired me 
to obtain while I was at Ayr with the Eaii of Pembroke's anny. 
They are not so good as I could h<ave wished, yet are perhaps 
of better quality than could have been procured by any other 
than a fair judge of the weapon. The Earl of Pembroke's whole 
camp are frantic mad in order to procure real Spanish staveB 
from the Groyne, and other ports in Spain; but though two 
vessels laden with such came into the port of Ayr, said to be 
for the King's army, yet I believe never one half of them have 
come into English hands. These two grew in Sherwood, which 
having been seasoned since the time of Robin Hood, are not 
likely to fail either in strength or in aim, in so strong a hand, 
iind Avith so just an eye, as those of the men who wait on your 
worship." 

" And who has got the rest, since two ships' cargoes of new 
bow-staves are arrived at Ayr, and thou with difficulty hast only 
procured me two old ones ? " said the governor. 

'^ Faith, I pretend not skill enough to know," answered Greon- 
Icaf, shrugging his shoulders. " Talk there is of plots in that 
country as well as here. It is said that their Bruce, and the 
rest of his kinsmen, intend a new May-game, and that the out- 
lawed king proposes to land near to Tiimberry, early in summer, 
with a number of stout kernes from Ireland ; and no doubt the 
men of his mock earldom of Carrick are getting them ready with 
bow and spear for so hopeful an underti^dng. I reckon that it 
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will not cost us the expense of more than a few score of sheaves 
of arrows to put all that matter to rights." 

" Do you talk then of conspiracies in this part of the country, 
Greenleafl" said De Walton. "I know you arc a sagacious 
fellow, well bred for many a day to the use of the bent stick 
and string, and will not allow such a practice to go on under thy 
nose, without taking notice of it." 

"I am old enough, Heaven knows," said Greenleaf, "and 
liave had good experience of these Scottish wars, and know well 
whether these native Scots are a people to be trusted to by 
knight or yeoman. Say they are a false generation, and say 
a good archer told you so, who, with a fair aim, seldom missed 
a handsbreadth of the white. Ah ! sir, your honour knows how 
to deal with them — ride them strongly, and rein them hard, — 
you are not like those simple novices who imagine that all is to 
be done by gentleness, and wish to parade themselves as cour- 
teous and generous to those faithless mountaineers, who never, 
in the course of their lives, knew any tincture either of cour- 
tcousncss or generosity." 

"Thou alludest to some one," said the governor, "and I 
charge thee, Gilbert, to be plain and sincere with me. Thou 
knowest, methinks, that in trusting me thou wilt come to no 
harm ? " 

" It is true, it is true, sir," said the old remnant of the wars, 
carrying his hand to his brow, " but it were impnident to com- 
numicate all the remarks which float through an old man's brain 
ill the idle moments of such a garrison as this. One stiunblcs 
unawares on fantasies, as well as realities, and thus one gets, 
not altogether undeservedly, the character of a talebearer and 
mischief-maker among his comrades, and methinks I would not 
willingly fall under that accusation." 

" Speak frankly to me," answered Do Walton, " and have no 
fear of being misconstrued, whosoever the conversation may 
concern." 

" Nay, in plain truth," answered Gilbert, " I fear not the 
greatness of this young knight, being, as I am, the oldest soldier 
in the garrison, and having drawn a bow-string long and many 
a day ere he was weaned from his nurse's breast." 

"It is, then," said De Walton, " my lieutenant and friend, 
Aymer de Valence, at whom your suspicions point 1 " 

" At nothing," replied the archer, " touching the honour of 
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the young kuight himself, who is as brave as the sword he wears, 
and, his youtli considered, stands high in the roll of English 
chivalry ; but he is young, as your worship knows, and I own 
that in the choice of his company he disturbs and alarms me." 

" Why, you Icuow, Greenleaf," answered the governor, " that 
in the leisure of a garrison a knight cannot always coniine hia 
sports and pleasures among those of his own rank, who are not 
numerous, and may not be so gamesome or fond of frolic, as he 
would desire them to be." 

" I know that well," answered the archer, ** nor would I say 
a word concerning your honour's lieutenant for joining any 
honest fellows, however inferior their rank, in the wrestlmg ring, 
or at a bout of quarterstaff. But if Sir Aymer de Valence has 
a fondness for martial tales of former days, methinks he had 
better leara them from the ancient soldiers who have followed 
Edward the Eirst, whom God assoilzie, and who have known 
before his time the Barons' wars and other onslaughts, in wliich 
the knights and archers of meny England transmitted so many 
gidlant actions to be recorded by fame ; this tridy, I say, were 
more beseem uig the Earl of Pembroke's nephew, than to see 
him closet himself day after day ^vith a strolling minstrel, who 
gains hLs livelihood by reciting nonsense and lies to sucli young 
men as are fond enough to believe him, of wJiom hardly any 
one knows whether he be English or Scottish in his opinions, 
and still less can any one pretend to say whether he is of Englisli 
or Scottish birth, or with what purpose he lieS lounging about 
this castle, and is left free to communicate everything which 
passes witliin it to those old mutterers of matins at St. Bride's, 
who say with their tongues God save King Edward, but pray 
in thek hearts God save King Robert the Bruce. Such a com- 
munication he can easily carry on by means of his son, who lies 
at Saint Bride's cell, as your worship knows, under pretence of 
illness." 

"IIo\v do you say?" exclaimed the governor, "under pre- 
tence 1 — is he not then really indisposed 1 " 

" Nay, he may be sick to the death for aught I know," said 
the archer; " but if so, were it not then more natural that the 
father should attend his son's sick-bed, than that he should be 
ranging about this castle, where one etcnially meets him in the 
old Baron's study, or in some comer where you least expect to 
find him." 
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" If he has no la>vful object," replied tlie knight, " it might 
be as you say ; but he is said to be in quest of ancient poems 
or prophecies of Merlin, of the Rhymer, or some other old bard ; 
and in truth it is natural for him to wish to enlarge his stock 
of knowledge and power of giving amusement, and where should 
he find the means save in a study filled with ancient books." 

" No doubt," replied the archer, with a sort of dry civil sneer 
of incredulity ; " I have seldom known an insurrection in Scotland 
but that it was prophesied by some old forgotten rhyme, con- 
jured out of dust and cobwebs, for the sake of giving courage 
to those North Country rebels, who durst not otherwise have 
abidden the whistling of the grey-goose shaft ; but curled heads 
are hasty, and, with license, even your own train, Sir Knight, 
retains too much of the fire of youth for such uncertain times as 
the present." 

" Thou hast convinced me, Gilbert Greenleaf, and I will look 
into this man's business and occupation more closely than 
hitherto. This is no time to peril the safety of a royal castle 
for the sake of affecting generosity towards a man of whom we 
know so little, and to whom, till we receive a very full ex- 
planation, we may, without doing him iiyustice, attach grave 
suspicions. Is he now in the apartment called the Baron's 
study 1 " 

"Your worship will be certain to find him there," replied 
Greenleaf. 

" Then follow me, with two or three of thy comrades, and 
keep out of sight, but within hearing ; it may be necessary to 
arrest this man." 

" My assistance," said the old archer, " shall be at liand when 
you call, but " 

" But what ? " said the knight ; " I hope I am not to find 
doubts and disobedience on all hands 1 " 

"Certainly not on mine," replied Greenleaf; "I would only 
remind your worship that what I have said was a sincere opinion 
expressed in answer to your worship's question ; and that, as 
Sir Aymer de Valence has avowed himself the patron of this 
man, I would not willingly be left to the hazard of his revenge." 

" Pshaw ! " answered De Walton, " is Aymer do Valence 
governor of this castle, or am 1 1 or to whom do you imagine 
you are responsible for answering such questions as I may put 
to you ? " 
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" Nay," replied the archer, secretly not displeased at seeing 
De Walton show some little jealousy of his own authority^ 
" believe me, Sir Knight, that I know my own station and your 
worship's, and that 1 am not now to be told to whom I owe 
obedience." 

" To the study, tlien, and let us find the man," said the 
governor. 

" A fine matter, indeed," subjoined Greenleaf, following him, 
" that your worship should have to go in person to look after 
the arrest of so mean an individual. But your honour is right ; 
these minstrels are often jugglers, and possess the power of 
making their escape by means which borrcl * folk like myself 
are disposed to attribute to necromancy." 

Without attending to these List words, Sir John de Walton 
set forth towards the study, walking at a quick pace, as if this 
conversation had augmented his desire to find himself in posses- 
sion of the person of the suspected minstrel. 

Traversing the ancient passages of the castle, the governor 
liad no difiiculty in reaching the study, which was strongly 
vaulted with stone, and furnished with a sort of iron cabinet, 
intended for the preservation of articles and papers of value, in 
case of fire. Here he found the minstrel seated at a small 
table, sustaining before hini a manuscript apparently of great 
antiquity, from which he seemed engaged in making extracts. 
The windows of the room were very small, and still showed 
some traces that they had originally been glazed with a painteil 
hifltory of Saint Bride — another mark of the devotion of tho 
great family of Douglas to their tutelar saint. 

The minstrel, who had seemed deeply "svrapped in the con- 
templation of his task, on being disturbed by the imlooked-for 
entrance of Sir John de Walton, rose with every mark of respect 
and humility, and, remaining standing in the governor's pre- 
sence, appeared to wait for his interrogations, as if he had 
anticipated that the visit concerned himself particularly. 

" I am to suppose, Sir Minstrel," said Sir John de Walton, 
" that you have been successful in your search, and have found 
the roll of poetry or prophecies that you proposed to seek after 
amongst these broken shelves and tattered volumes 1 " 

" More successful than I could have expected," replied the 
minstrel, "considering the effects of tho conflagration. This, 
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Sir Knight, is apparently the fatal volume for which I sought, 
and strange it is, considering the heavy chance of other books 
contained in this library, that I have been able to find a few 
though imperfect fragments of it." 

" Since, therefore, you have been permitted to indulge your 
curiosity," said the governor, " I tnist, minstrel, you wiU have 
no objection to satisfy mine 1 " 

The minstrel replied with the same humility, " that if there 
was anything within the poor compass of his skill which could 
gratify Sir John de Walton in any degree, he would but reach 
his lute, and presently obey his commands." 

" You mistake, sir," said Sir John, somewhat harshly. " I 
am none of those who have hours to spend in listening to tales 
or music of former days; my life haa hardly given me time 
enough for learning the duties of my profession, far less has it 
allowed me leisure for such twangling follies. I care not who 
knows it, but my ear is so incapable of judging of your art, 
which you doubtless think a noble one, that I can scarcely t<jll 
the modulation of one tune from another." 

" In that case," replied the minstrel composedly, " I can 
hardly promise myself the pleasure of affording your worship 
the amusement which I might otherwise have done." 

" Nor do I look for any at your hand," said the governor, 
advancing a step nearer to him, and speaking in a sterner tone. 
" I want information, sir, which I am assured you can give me, 
if you incline ; and it is my duty to tell you, that if you show 
imwillingncss to speak the truth, I know means by which it will 
become my painful duty to extort it in a more disagreeable man- 
ner than I would wish." 

"If your questions, Sir Knight," answered Bertram, "bo 
such as I can or ought to answer, there shall be no occasion to 
put them more than once. If they are such as I cannot or 
ought not to reply to, believe me that no threats of violence 
will extort an answer from me." 

" You speak boldly," said Sir John de Walton ; " but take my 
word for it, that your courage will be put to the test. I am as 
little fond of proceeding to such extremities as you can be of un- 
dergoing them, but such will be the natural consequence of your 
ONvn obstinacy. I therefore ask you whether Bertram be your 
real name — ^whether you have any other profession than that of 
a travelling minstrel — and, lastly, whether you have any acquaint- 
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ance or connection with any Englishman or Scottishman beyond 
the walls of this Castle of Douglas 1 " 

" To these questions," replied the minstrel, " I have already 
answered the worshipful knight, Sir Aymer de Valence, and 
having fidly satisfied him, it i§ not, I conceive, necessary that 
I should undergo a second examination; nor is it consistent 
either with your worship's honour, or that of the lieutenant- 
governor, that such a re-examination should take place." 

"You are very considerate," replied the governor, "of nay 
honour and of that of Sir Aymer do Valence. Take my word 
for it, they are both in perfect safety in our own keeping, and 
may dispense with your attention. I ask you, will you answer 
the inquiries which it is my duty to make, or am I to enforce 
obedience by putting you under the penalties of the question t 
I have already, it is my duty to say, seen the answers you have 
returned to my lieutenant, and they do not satisfy me." 

He at the same time clapped his hands, and two or three 
archers showed themselves stripped of their timics, and only 
attired in their shirts and hose. 

" I understand," said the minstrel, " that you intend to in- 
flict upon mo a punishment which is foreign to the genius of 
the English laws, in that no proof is adduced of my guilt I 
have already told that I am by birth an Englishman, by pro- 
fession a minstrel, and that I am totally unconnected with any 
person likely to nourish any design against this Castle of 
Douglas, Sir John de Walton, or his garrison. What answcFB 
you may extort from me by bodily agony, I cannot, to speak 
as a plain-dealing Christian, hold myself responsible for. I 
think that I can endure as much pain as any one ; I am sure 
that I never yet felt a degree of agony, that I would not will- 
ingly prefer to breaking my plighted word, or becoming a false 
informer against innocent persons, but I own I do not know 
the extent to which the art of torture may be carried; and 
though I do' not fear you. Sir John de Walton, yet I must 
acknowledge that I fear myself, since I know not to what 
extremity your cniclty may l>e capable of subjecting me, or 
how far I may be enabled to bear it. I, therefore, in the first 
place, protest that I shall in no manner be liable for any wonls 
which I may utter in the course of any examination enforced 
from me by torture ; and you must therefore, under such cir- 
cumstances, proceed to the execution of an oflice, which, pernui 
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me to say, is hanlly that which I expected to have found thus 
administered by an accomplished knight like yourself." 

"Hark you, sir," replied the governor, "you and I are at 
issue, and in doing my duty, I ought instantly to proceed to 
the extremities I have threatened; but perhaps, you yourself 
feel less reluctance to undergo the examination as proposed, than 
I shall do in commanding it ; I will therefore consign you for 
the present to a place of confinement, suitable to one who is 
suspected of being a spy upon this fortress. Until you are 
pleased to remove such suspicions, your lodgings and nourish- 
ment are those of a prisoner. In the meantime, before sub- 
jecting you to the question, take notice, I will myself ride to 
tlie Abbey of Saint Bride, and satisfy myself whether the yoimg 
person whom you would pass as your son is possessed of the 
same determination as that which you yourself seem to assert. 
It may so happen that his examination and yours may throw such 
light upon each other as will decidedly prove either your guilt 
or innocence, without its being confirmed by the use of the 
extraordinary question. If it be otherwise, tremble for your 
son's sake, if not for your own. — Have I shaken you, sir?— or 
do you fear, for your boy's young sinews and joints, the engines 
which, in your own case, you seem willing to defy?" 

" Sir," answered the minstrel, recovering from the momentary 
emotion he had shown, "I leave it to yourself, as a man of 
honour and candour, whether you ought, in common fairness, to 
form a worse opinion of any man, because he is not unwilling 
to incur, in his own person, severities which he would not desire 
to be inflicted upon his child, a sickly youth, just recovering from 
a dangerous disease." 

" It is my duty," answered De Walton, after a short pause, 
"to leave no stone unturned by which this business may be 
traced to the source ; and if thou desirest mercy for thy son, 
thou wilt thyself most easily attain it, by setting him the 
example of honesty and plain-dealing." 

The minstrel threw himself back on the seat, as if fully 
resolved to bear every extremity that could be inflicted, rather 
than make any farther answer than he had ahready offered. 
Sir John De Walton himself seemed in some degree uncertain 
what might now be his best course. He felt an invincible 
repugnance to proceed, without due consideration, in what most 
pf^nplc would have deemed the direct line of liis duty, by inflict- 
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ing the torture both upon father and son ; but deep as was bk 
sense of devotion towards the King, and numerous as were the 
hopes and expectations he had formed upon the strict discharge 
of his present high trust, he could not resolve upon having 
recourse at once to this cruel method of cuttmg the knot. 
Bertram's appearance was venerable, and his power of words not 
imworthy of his aspect and bearing. The governor remembered 
that Aymer de Valence, whose judgment in general it was impos- 
sible to deny, had described him as one of those rare individuals, 
who vindicated the honour of a corrupted profession by their 
l>crsonal good behaviour ; and he acknowledged to himself, that 
there was gross cruelty and iiyustice in refusing to admit the 
prisoner to the credit of being a true and honest man, until, by 
way of proving his rectitude, lie had strained every sinew, and 
crushed every joint in his body, as well as those of his son. 
"I have uo touchstone," he said internally, "which can dis- 
tinguish truth from falsehood ; the Bruce and his followers are 
on the alert, — he has certainly equipped the galleys which lay 
at Riiclirin during winter. This story, too, of Greenleaf, about 
arms being procured for a new insurrection, tallies strangely with 
tlie appearance of that savage-looking forester at the hunt ; and 
all tends to show, that something is upon the anvil which it is 
my duty to provide against. I will, therefore, pass over no 
circumstance by which I can affect the mind through hope or 
fear ; but, please God to give me light from any other source, I 
will not tbuik it lawful to torment these unfortunate, and it 
may yet be, honest men." He accordingly took his departure 
from tlie library, whispering a word to Greenleaf respecting the 
prisoner. 

He liad reached the outward door of the study, and his satel- 
lites bad already taken the minstrel into their grasp, when the 
voice of the old man was heard calling upon De Walton to 
retiun for a single moment. 

"What hast thou to say, sirl" said the governor; "bo 
Rpeedy, for I have already lost more time in listening to thee 
than I am answerable for, and so I advise thee for thine own 
.sake" 

" I advise thee," said the minstrel, " for thine own sake, Sir 
John de Walton, to beware how thou dost insist on thy present 
purpose, by which thou thyself alone, of all men living, wilt 
most severely suffer. If thou harmest a linir of that young 
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man's head — nay, if thou permittest him to undergo any priva- 
tion which it is in thy power to prevent, thou wilt, in doing so, 
prepare for thine own suffering a degree of agony more acute 
than anything else in this mortal world could cause thee. I 
swear by the most blessed objects of our holy religion ; I call to 
witness that holy sepulchre, of which I have been an unworthy 
visitor, that I speak nothing but the tnith, and that thou wilt 
one day testify thy gratitude for the part I am now acting. It 
is my interest, as well as yours, to secure you in the safe pos- 
session of this castle, although assuredly I know some things 
respecting it, and respecting your worship, whicli I am not at 
liberty to tell without the consent of that youth. Bring me but 
a note under his hand, consenting to my taking you into our 
mystery, and believe me, you will soon see those. clouds charmed 
away ; since there was never a doleful uncertainty which more 
speedily changed to joy, or a thunder-cloud of adversity which 
more instantly gave way to sunshine, tlian would then the 
suspicions which appear now so formidable." 

He spoke with so much earnestness as to make some impression 
upon Sir John do Walton, who was once more wholly at a loss 
to know what line his duty called upon him to pursue. 

" I would most gladly," said the governor, " follow out my 
purpose by the gentlest means in my power ; and I shall bring 
no further distress upon this poor laid, than thine own obstinacy 
and his shall appear to deserve. In the meantime, think. Sir 
Minstrel, that my duty has limits, and if I slack it for a day, it 
will become thee to exert every effort in thy power to meet my 
condescension. I will give thee leave to address thy son by a 
line under thy hand, and I will await liis answer before I pro- 
ceed farther in this matter, which seems to be very mysterious. 
Meantime, as thou hast a soid to be saved, I conjure thee to 
speak the truth, and tell me whether the secrets of which thou 
seemest to be a too faithful treasurer, have regard to the prac- 
tices of Douglas, of Bruce, or of any of their names, against this 
Castle of Douglas 1 " 

The prisoner thought a moment, and then replied — " I am 
aware. Sir Knight, of the severe charge under which this com- 
mand is intnisted to your hands, and were it in my power to 
assist you, as a faithful minstrel and loyal subject, either with 
hand or tongue, I shoidd feel myself called upon so to do ; but so 
far am I from being the character your suspicions have appre- 
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hcnded, that I should have held it for certain that the Bruce 
and Douglas had oasemblcd their followers, for the purpose of 
renouncing their rebellious attempts, and taking their departure 
for the Holy Land, but for the apparition of the forester, who, 
I hear, bearded you at the hunting, which impresses upon me 
the belief, that when so resolute a follower and henchman of the 
Douglas was sitting fearless among you, his master and comrades 
could be at no great distance — how far his intentions could be 
friendly to you, I must leave it to yourself to judge; only 
believe me thus far, that the rack, pulley, or pincers, would not 
have compelled me to act the informer, or adviser, in a quarrel 
wherein I have little or no share, if I had not been desirous of 
fixing the belief upon you, that you are dealing with a true man, 
and one who has your welfare at heart. — Meanwhile, pennit me 
to have writing materials, or let my own be restored, for ] 
possess, in some degree, the higher arts of my calling ; nor do 1 
fear but that I can procure for you an explanation of these 
marvels, without much more loss of time.*' 

" God grant it prove so," said the governor ; " though I see 
not well how I can hope for so favourable a t<;rmination, and I 
may sustain great harm by trusting too much on the present 
occasion. My duty, however, requires that, in the meantime, 
you be removed into strict confinement." 

He handed to the prisoner, as he spoke, the writing materials, 
which had been seized upon by the archers on their first 
entrance, and then commanded those satellites to unhand the 
minstrel. 

" I must, then," said Bertram, " remain subjected to all the 
severities of a strict captivity; but I deprecate no hardship 
whatever in my own person, so I may secure you from acting 
with a degree of rashness, of which you will all your life repent 
without the uieans of atoning." 

" No more words, minstrel," said the governor ; " but since 
I have made my choice, perhajxs a very dangerous one for my- 
self, let us carry this spell into execution, which thou sayest is 
to serve me, as mariners say that oil spread upon the raging 
billows will assuage their fury." 
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CHAI^ER NINTH. 



Beware ! beware ! of the Black Fiiar, 

He still retains his sway, 
For he is yet the Churcli's heir by right, 

Whoever may be the lay. 
Amundeville is lord by day, 

But the monk is lord by night, 
Nor wine nor wassel could raise a vassal 

To question that friar's right. 

Dow Juan, Canto XVII. 

The minstrel made no vaiu boast of the skill which he pos- 
sessed iu the use of pen and ink. In fact, no priest of the 
time could have produced his little scroll more speedily, more 
neatly composed, or more fairly written, than were the lines 
addressed " To the youth called Augustine, son of Bertram the 
Minstrel." 

" I have not folded this letter," said he, " nor tied it with 
silk, for it is not expressed so as to explain the mystery to you ; 
nor, to si^eak frankly, do I think that it can convey to you any 
intelligence ; but it may be satisfactory to show you what the 
letter does not contain, and that it is written from and to a 
person who both mean kindly towards you and your garrison." 

" That," said the governor, " is a deception which is easily 
practised ; it tends, however, to show, though not with certainty, 
that you are disposed to act upon good faith ; and until the 
contrary appear, I shall consider it a point of duty to treat you 
with as much gentleness as the matter admits of. Meantime, 
I will myself ride to the Abbey of Saint Bride, and in person 
examine the young prisoner ; and as you say he has the power, 
so I pray to Heaven he may have the will, to read this riddle, 
which seems to throw us all into confusion." So saying, he 
ordered his horse, and while it was getting ready he perused 
with great composure the minstrel's letter. Its contents rax; 
thus: — 

*' Dear Augustine, 

** Sir John de Walton, the governor of this cfistle, has con- 
ceived those suspicions which I pointed out as likely to be the 
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consequence of our coming to this country without an avowed 
errand. I at least am seized, and threatened with examination 
under torture, to force me to tell the purpose of our journey ; 
but they shall tear my flesh from my bones, ere they force me 
to break the oath which I have taken. And the purport of 
this letter is to apprise you of the danger in which you stand 
of being placed in similar circumstances, unless you are disposed 
to authorise mc to make the discovery to this knight ; but on 
this subject you have only to express your own wishes, being 
assured they bliull be in every respect attended to by your 
devoted Bertram." 

This letter did not throw tlie smallest light upon the mystery 
of the writer. Tlic governor read it more than once, and 
turned it repeatedly in his hand, as if he had hoped by that 
mechanical process to draw something from the missive, which 
at a flrst view the words did not express ; but as no result of 
this sort appeared, De Walton retired to the hall, where he in- 
formed S'r Aymer de Valence, that he was going abroad as far 
iis the Abbey of Saint Bride, and that he would bo obliged by 
his taking upon him the duties of governor during his absence. 
Sir Aymer, of course, intimated his acquiescence in the chaige } 
and the state of disunion in which they stood to each other per- 
mitted no fui'ther explanation. 

Upon the arrival of Sir John de Walton at the dilapidated 
shrine, the abbot, with trembling haste, made it Ids bnainesa 
iiimiedLately to attend the commander of the English garriaon, 
upon whom, for the present, their house dei)ended for every in- 
dulgence- they experienced, as well as for the subsistence and 
protection nccessaiy to them in so perilous a period. Having 
interrogated this old man respecting the youth residing in the 
abbey, De Walton was informed that he had been indisposed 
since left there by his father, Berti*am, a minstrel It appeared 
to the abbot, tliat his indisposition might be of that contagious 
kind which, at that i>eriod, ravaged the English Borders, ajid 
made some incursions into Scotland, where it afterwards worked 
a fearful progress. After some farther conversation, Sir John 
de Walton put iuto the abbot's hand the letter to the young 
person under his roof, on delivering wliich to Augustine, the 
reverend father was charged with a message to the English 
governor, so bold, that ho was afraid to be the bearer of it 
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Ifc signified, that the youth could uot, and would not, at that 
moment, receive the English knight ; but that, if he came back 
on the morrow after mass, it was probable he might learn some- 
thing of what was requested. 

" This is not an answer,** said Sir John de Walton, " to be 
sent by a boy like this to a person in my charge; and me- 
thinks, Father Abbot, you consult your own safety but slen- 
derly in deliveiing such an insolent message." 

The abbot trembled under the folds of his large coarse habit ; 
and De Walton, imagining that his discomposure was the con- 
sequence of guilty fear, called upon him to remember the duties 
which he owed to England, the benefits which he had received 
from himself, and the probable consequence of taking part in 
a pert boy's insolent defiance of the power of the governor of 
the province. 

The abbot vindicated himself from these charges with the 
utmost anxiety. He pledged his sacred word, that the incon- 
siderate character of the boy's message was owing to the way- 
wardness arising from indisposition. He reminded the gover- 
nor that, as a Christian and an Englishman, he had duties to 
observe towards the community of Saint Bride, which had 
never given the English government the least subject of com- 
plaint. As he spoke, the churchman seemed to gather cou- 
rage from the immunities of his order. He said he could not 
permit a sick boy, who had taken refuge within the sanctuary 
of the Church, to be seized or subjected to any species of force, 
imless he was accused of a specific crime, capable of being im- 
mediately proved. The Douglasses, a headstrong race, had, in 
former days, miiformly respected the sanctuary of Saint Bride, 
and it was not to be supposed that the King of England, the 
dutiful and obedi6nt child of the Church of Rome, would act 
with less veneration for her rights, than the followei-s of a 
usurper, homicide, and excommunicated person like Robert 
Bruce. 

Walton was considerably shaken with this remonstrance. 
He knew that, in the circumstances of the times, the Pope had 
great power in every controversy in which it was his pleasure 
to interfere. He knew that even in the dispute respecting the 
supremacy of Scotland, his Holiness had set up a claim to the 
kingdom, which, in the temper of the times, might perhaps have 
been deemed superior both to that of Rob^ Bruce and that of 
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Edward of England, and lie conceived his monarch would give 
him little thanks for any fresh embroilment which might take 
place with the Chmrch. Lloreoverj it was easy to place a watch, 
80 as to prevent Augiistiue from escaping duiing the night; 
and on the following morning he would be still as effectually in 
the power of tlie English governor as if he were seized on by 
open force at the present moment. Sir John de Walton, how- 
ever, so far exerted his authority over the abbot, that he en- 
gaged, in consideration of the sanctuaiy l)eing respected for this 
space of time, that, when it expired, he woukl be aiding and 
iissisting with his spiritual authority to siu-render the youth, 
should he not allege a sufhcient reason to the contrary. This 
arrangement, which appeared still to flatter the governor with 
the prospect of an ea:sy termination of this troublesome dispute, 
induced him to grant the delay which Augustmo rather de- 
manded than petitioned for. 

*'At your request, Father Abbot, whom I have hitherto 
found a true man, I will indulge this youth with the grace he 
asks, before taking lum into custody, understanding that he 
shall not be permitted to leave this place ; and thou art to lx» 
responsible to this effect, giving thee, as is reasonable, power 
to command our little garrison at Hazelside, to which I will 
send a reinforcement on my return to the Oastle, in case it 
should be necessary to use the strong hand, or circumstanees 
ijnpose upon me otlier measures." 

" Worthy Sir Knight," replied the abbot, " I have no idesi 
that the frowardness of this youth will render any course neces- 
sary, saving that of persuasion ; and I venture to say, that you 
yourself will in the highest degree approve of the method iu 
which I shall acquit myself of my present trust." 

The abbot went through the duties of hospitality, enumerat- 
ing what simple cheer the cloister of the convent pennitted 
him to offer to the English knight. Sir John de Walton de- 
clined the offer of refreshment, however — took a courteous 
leave of the churchman, and did not spare his horse until the 
noble animal had brought him again before the Castle of 
Douglas. Sir Aymer de Valence met him on the drawbridge, 
aud reported the state of the garrison to bo the same in which 
he had left it, excepting that intimation had been received that 
twelve or fifteen men were expected on their way to the town 
of I^Auark; and being on march from the neighbourhood o( 
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Ayr, would that night take up their quarters at the outpost of 
Hazelside. 

" I am glad of it," replied the govenior ; " I was about to 
strength en that detaolinient. This stripling, the son of Bertram 
the minstrel, or whoever he is, has engaged to deliver himself 
up for examination in the morning. As this party of soldiers 
are followers of your uncle. Lord Pembroke, may I request you 
will ride to meet them, and command them to remain at Hazels 
side until you make further inquiries about this youth, who has 
still to clear up the mystery which hangs about him, and reply 
to a letter which I delivered with my own hand to the Abbot 
of Saint Bride. I have shown too much forbearance in this 
matter, and I tnist to your looking to the security of this young 
man, and conveying him hither, with all due wire and attention, 
as being a prisoner of some importance." 

" Certainly, Sir John," answered Sir Aymer ; " your orders 
sliall be obeyed, since you have none of greivter importance for 
one who hath the honour to be second only to yourself in this 
place." 

" I crave your mercy, Sir Aymer," returned the governor, 
" if the commission be in any degree beneath your dignity ; 
but it is our misfortime to misunderstand each other, when we 
endeavour to be most intelligible." 

" But what am I to do," said Sir Aymer — " no way disputing 
your command, but only asking for information — what am I to 
do, if the Abbot of Saint Bride offers opposition?" 

" How !" answered Sir John de Walton ; " with the reinforce- 
ment from my Lord of Pembroke, you will command at least 
twenty war-men, with bow and spear, against five or six timid 
old monks, with only gown and hood." 

" True," said Sir Aymer, " but ban and excommunication are 
sometimes, in the present diay, too hard for the mail coat, and I 
would not willingly be thrown out of the pale of the Christian 
Church." 

"Well, then, thou very suspicious and scrupulous young 
man," replied De Walton, ** know that if this youth does not 
deliver hunself up to thee of his own accord, the abbot has 
promised to put him into thy hands." 

There was no further answer to be made, and De Valence, 
though still thinking himself imnecessarily harassed with the 
charge of a petty commission, took the sort of half arms which 
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were always used when the knights stirred beyond the walls of 
the gaiTison, and proceeded to execute the commands of Do 
Walton. A horseman or two, together with his squire Fabian, 
accompanied him. 

The evening closed in with one of those Scottish mists which 
are commonly said to bo equal to the showers of happier 
climates ; the path became more and more dark, the hills more 
wreathed in vapoiurs, and more difficult to traverse ; and all the 
little ixjtty inconveniences which rendered travelling through 
the district slow and uncertain, were augmented by the density 
of tlio fog which overhung everything. 

Sir Aymcr, therefore, occasionally mended his pace, and oftcu 
incurred the fate of one who is over-late, delaying himself by 
his efforts to make greater expedition. The knight bethought 
liimself that he would get into a straight road by passing through 
the almost deserted towTi of Dougliu*, — the inljabitants of which 
had been treated so severely by the English, in the course of 
those fierce troubles, that most of them who were capable of 
bearing arms had left it, and withdrawn themselves to diffcrcut 
parts of the country. This almoet desertetl place was defended 
by a nide palisade, and a ruder drawbridge, which gave entrance 
into streets so narrow, as to admit with difficulty three horses 
abreast, and evincing with what strictness the ancient lords of 
the village adhered to their prejudice against fortifications, and 
their opinion in favour of keeping the field, so quaintly expressed 
in tlie well-known proverb of the family, — " It is better to hear 
the lark sing than the mouse cheep." The streets, or rather 
the lanes, were dark, but for a shifting gleam of moonlight, 
wliich, as that planet began to rise, was now and then visible 
upon some steep and iian-ow giiblc. No sound of domestic 
iudustiy, or domestic festivity, was heard, and no ray of caudle 
or firelight glanced from the windows of the houses ; the ancient 
ordinance called the curfiiw, which the Conqueror hatl intro- 
duced into England, was at tliis time in full force in such parts 
of Scotland as were thought doubtful, and likely to rebel ; un- 
der which description it need not be said the ancient possessions 
of the Douglas were most especially regarded. The church, 
whose Gothic monuments were of a magnificent character, had 
'r)een, as far as possible, destroyed by fire ; but the ruins, held 
together by the weight of the massive stones of whiqh they were 
composed, still sufficiently evinced the greatness of the family at 



CASTLB DANGEROUS. 275 

whose cost it had been raised, and whose bones, from immemo- 
rial time, had been entombed in its crypts. 

Paying little attention to these relics of departed splendour, 
Sir Aymer de Valence advanced with his small detachment, and 
had passed the scattered fragments of the cemetery of the 
Douglasses, when, to his surprise, the noise of his horse's feet 
was seemingly replied to by sounds which rung like those of 
another knightly steed advancing heavily up the street, as if it 
were to meet him. Valence was unable to conjecture what might 
be the cause of these warlike sounds ; the ring and the clang of 
armoiu: were distinct, and the heavy tramp of a war-horse was 
not to be mistaken by the car of a warrior. The difficulty of 
keeping soldiers from straying out of quarters by night would 
have sufficiently accounted for the appearance of a straggling 
foot-soldier ; but it was more difficult to account for a mounted 
horseman, in full armour ; and such was the apparition which 
a peculiarly bright glimpse of moonlight now showed at the 
bottom of the causewayed hill. Perhaps the unknown warrior 
obtained at the same time a glance of Aymer de Valence and 
his armed followers — at least each of them shouted " Who goes 
there 1" — the alarm of the times ; and on the instant the deep 
answei*s of " St George !" on the one side, and " The Douglaa!" 
on the other, awakened the still echoes of the small and ruinous 
street, and the silent arches of the dilapidated church. Asto- 
nished at a war-cry with which so many recollections were con- 
nected, the English knight spurred his horse at full gallop down 
the steep and broken descent leading out at the south or south- 
cast gate of the town ; and it was the work of an instant to 
call out, " Ho ! Saiut George ! upon the insolent villain all of 
you ! — To the gate, Fabian, and cut him off from flight ! — Saint 
George, I say, for England ! Bows and bills ! — ^bows and bills !" 
At the same time Aymer de Valence laid in rest his own long 
lance, which he snatched from the squire by whom it was car- 
ried. But the light was seen and gone in an instant, and 
though De Valence concluded that the hostile warrior had 
hardly room to avoid his career, yet he could take no aim for 
the encounter, unless by mere guess, and continued to plunge 
down the dark declivity, among shattered stones and other 
encumbrances, without groping out with his lance the object 
of his pursuit. He rode, in short, at a broken gallop, a descent 
of about fifty or sixty yards, without having any reason to 
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suppose that he had met the figure which liad appeared to him, 
although the narrowness of the street scarcely admitted his havr 
ing passed him, uuless both horse and horseman could have 
melted at the moment of encounter like an air-bubble. The 
riders of his suite, meanwhile, were struck with a feeling like 
supernatural terror, which a number of singular adventures had 
caused most of them to attach to the name of Douglas ; and 
when he reached the gate by which the broken street was ter- 
minated, there was none close behind 1dm but Fabian, in whose 
head no suggestions of a timorous nature could outlive the sound 
of his dear master's voice. 

Here there was a post of English archers, who were turning 
out in considerable alarm, when De Valence and his page rode 
in amongst them. " Villains 1" shouted De Valence, " why were 
you not upon your duty 1 Who was it passed through your post 
even now, with the traitorous ciy of Douglas 1" 

" We know of no such," said the captain of the watch. 

" That is to say, you besotted villains," answered the young 
knight, " you have been drinking, and have slept 1" 

The men protested the contrary, but in a confused manner, 
which was far from overcoming De Valence's suspicions. Ho 
called loudly to bring cressets, torches, and candles ; and a few 
remaining inhabitants began to make their unwilling appear- 
ance, with such various means of giving light as they chanced 
to possess. They heard the story of the young English knight 
with wonder ; nor, although it was confirmed by all his retinue, 
did they give credit to the recital, more than that the English- 
men wished, somehow or other, to pick a quarrel with the people 
of the place, under the pretence of their having admitted a 
retainer of their ancient lord by night into the town. They 
protested, therefore, their iimocence of the cause of tumult, and 
endeavoured to seem active in hastening from house to house, 
and corner to corner, with their torches, in order to discover 
the invisible cavalier. The English susjxicted them no less 
of treachery, than the Scottish imagined the whole matter a 
pretext for bringing an accusation, on the part of the young 
knight, against the citizens. The women, however, who now 
began to issue from the houses, had a key for the solution of 
the apparition, which at that time was believed of efficacy 
suflicient to solve any mystery. " The devil," they said, " mu«t 
have appeared visibly amongst them," an explanation which had 
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already occurred to the followers of the young knight ; for that 
a living man and horse, both, as it seemed, of a gigantic size, 
could bo conjured in the twinkling of an eye, and appear in a 
street secured at one end by the best of the archers, and at the 
other by the horsemen under Valence himself, was altogether, it 
seemed, a thing impossible. The inhabitants did not venture 
to put their thoughts on the subject into knguage, for fear of 
giving oflFence, and only indicated by a passing word to each 
other the secret degree of pleasure which they felt in the 
confusion and embarrassment of the English garrison. Still, 
however, they continued to affect a great deal of interest in the 
alarm which De Valence had received, and the anxiety which 
he expressed to discover the cause. 

At length a female voice spoke above the Babel of confused 
sounds, saying, "Where is the Southern Knight 1 I am sure 
that I can tell him where he can find the only person who can 
help him out of his present difficulty." 

" And who is that, good woman 1 " said Aymer de Valence, 
who was growing every moment more impatient at the loss 
of time, which was flying fast, in an investigation which had 
something vexatious in it, and even ridiculous. At the same 
time, the sight of an armed partisan of the Douglasses, in 
their own native town, seemed to bode too serious consequences, 
if it should be suffered to pass without being probed to the 
bottom. 

" Come hither to me," said the female voice, '' and I will 
name to you the only person who can explain all matters of 
this kind that chance in this country." On this the knight 
snatched a torch from some of those who were present, and 
holding it up, descried the person who spoke, a tall woman, 
wlio evidently endeavoured to render herself remarkable. When 
he approached her, she communicated her intelligence in a grave 
and sententious tone of voice. 

" We had once wise men, that could have answered any 
parables which might have been put to them for explanation in 
this country side. Whether you yourselves, gentlemen, have 
not had some hand in weeding them out, good troth, it is not 
r'>r the like of me to say ; at any rate, good counsel is not so easy 
come by as it was in this Douglas country, nor, may be, is it a 
safe thing to pretend to the power of giving it." 

" Good woman," said De Valence, " if you will give me an 
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explanation of this mystery I will owo you a kirtle of tho bost 
raploch grey." 

- " It is not I/' said the old woman, ** that pretend to possoss 
the knowledge which may assist you ; but I would fain know 
that the man whom I shall name to you shall be skaithlesa and 
harmless. Upon your knighthood and your honour, will you 
promise to me so much 1 " 

"Assuredly," said De Valence, "such a i)erson shall even 
have thanks and reward, if he is a faithful informer ; ay, and 
pardon, moreover, although he may have listened to any danger- 
ous practices, or been concerned in any plots." 

" Oh ! not he," replied the female ; " it is old Groodman Pow- 
heid, who has the charge of the muniments " (meaning probably 
monuments), " that is, such part of them as you English have 
left standing; I mean the old sexton of the kirk of Dou^bis, 
who can tell more stories of these old folk, whom your honour 
is not very fond of hearing named, than would last us from this 
day to Yule." 

" Does anybody," said the knight, " know whom it is that 
this old woman means)" 

" I conjecture," replied Fabian, " that she speaks of an old 
dotard, who is, I think, the general referee concerning tho 
history and antiquities of this old town, and of the savage 
family that lived here perhaps before the flood." 

" And who, I dare say," said the knight, " knows as much 
about the matter as she herself does. But where is this man 9 
a sexton is he ? He may be acquainted with places of conceal- 
ment, which are often fabricated in Gothic buildings, and known 
to those whose business calls them to frequent them. Oome, my 
good old dame, bring this man to me ; or, what may be better, 
I will go to him, for we have already spent too much time." 

** Time ! " replied tho old woman, — " is time an oljcct with 
your honour ? I am sure I can hardly get so much for mine as 
will hold soul and body together. You are not far from the old 
man's house." 

She led the way accordingly, blundering over heaps of rub- 
bish, and encountering all the embarrassments of a ruinous 
street, in lighting the way to Sir Aymer, who, giving his horse 
to one of his attendants, and desiring Fabian to be ready at a 
call, scrambled after as well as the slowness of his guide wonld 
permit 
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Both were soon involved in the remains of the old church, 
much dilapidated as it had been by wanton damage done to it 
by the soldiery, and so much impeded by rubbish, that the 
kuight marvelled how the old woman could find the way. She 
kept talking all the while as she stumbled onward. Sometimes 
she called out in a screeching tone, " Powhcid ! Lazarus Pow- 
heid ! " — and then muttered — " Ay, ay, the old man will be 
busy with some of his duties, as he calls them ; I wonder he 
fashes wi' them in these times. But never mind, I warrant 
tliey will last for his day, and for mine ; and the times. Lord 
help us ! for all that I can see, are well enough for those that 
are to live in them." 

"Are you sure, good woman," replied the knight, "that 
there is any inhabitant in these ruins ? For my part, I should 
rather suppose that you are taking me to the charnel-house of 
the dead." 

" Maybe you are right," said the old woman with a ghastly 
laugh ; " carles and carlines agree weel with funeral vaults and 
charnel-houses, and when an auld bedral dwells near the dead, 
ho is living, ye ken, among his customers — Halloo ! Powheid 1 
Lazarus Powheid ! there is a gentleman would speak with you ;" 
ftnd she added, with some sort of emphasis, " an English noble 
gentleman — one of the honourable garritcn." 

An old man's step was now heard advancing, so slowly that 
the glimmering light which he held in his hand was visible on 
tlie ruined walls of the vault some time before it showed the 
l)erson who bore it. 

The shadow of the old man was also projected upon the 
illuminated wall ere his person came in view ; his dress was in 
considerable confusion, owing to his having been roused from his 
bed ; and since artificial light was forbidden by the regulations 
of the garrison, the natives of Douglas Dale spent in sleep the 
time that they could not very well get rid of by any other means. 
The sexton was a tall thin man, emaciated by years and by 
privations ; his body was bent habitually by his occupation of 
grave-digging, and his eye naturally inclined downward to the 
scene of his labours. His hand sustained the cniise or little 
lamp, which he held so as to throw light upon his visitant ; at 
the same time it displayed to the young knight the features of 
the person with whom he was now confronted, which, though 
neither handsome nor pleasing, were strongly marked, sagacious, 
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and vcncnible, indicating, at the same time, a certain air of 
dignity, which ago, even mere poverty, may be found oocasionally 
to bestow, as conferring that last melancholy species of independ- 
ence proper to those whose situation can hardly by any imagin- 
able means, be rendered much worse than years and fortune 
have already made it. The habit of a lay brother added some- 
what of religious importance to his appearance. 

" What would you with mo, young man 1 " said the sexton. 
" Your youthful features, and your gay dress, bespeak one who 
stands in need of my ministry neither for himself nor for others." 

"I am indeed," replied the knight, "a living man, and 
therefore need not either shovel or pick-axe for my own behoo£ 
I am not, as you see, attired in mourning, and therefore need 
not your offices in behalf of any friend ; I would only ask you a 
few questions." 

" What you would have done must needs be done, you being 
at present one of our rulers, and, as I think, a man of authority," 
replied the sexton ; " follow me this way into my poor habita- 
tion. I have had a better in my day; and yet, Ilcaven knows, 
it is good enough for me, when many men of much greater 
consequence must perforce content themselves with worse." 

He opened a lowly door, which was fitted, though irr^ulariy, 
to serve as the entrance of a vaulted apartment, where it 
appeared that the old man held, apart from the living world, 
his wretched and solitary dwelling.* The floor, composed of 
paving stones, laid together with some accuracy, and here and 
there inscribed with letters and hieroglyphics, as if they had 
once upon a time served to distinguish sepulchres, was indiffer- 
ently well swept, and a fire at the upper end directed its smoke 
into a hole which served for a chimney. The spado and pick- 
axe (with other tools), which the chamberlain of mortality makes 
use of, lay scattered about the apartment, and, with a rude stool 
or two, find a table, where some inexperienced hand liad un- 
questionably supplied the labours of the joiner, were nearly the 
only furniture, if we include the old man's bed of straw, lying 
in a comer, and discomposjcd, as if he had been jiLst raised from 

* [Tliis is a most grnpliic and nccurate doscription of the present state of 
tliu ruin. Its being occupied by tlio sexton as a dwulliug-place, and th« 
wholo scene of tlie old man's intenricw with Do Valence, may bo classed 
vith oin* illustrious author's most felicitous imaginings. — NoU by th4 R«t« 
Mb. Stewart of Douglas.'] 
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it. At the lower end of the apartment, the wall was almost 
entirely covered by a large escutcheon, such as is usually hung 
over the graves of men of very high rank, having the appro- 
priate quarters, to the niunber of sixteen, each properly blazoned 
and distinct, placed as ornaments around the principal armorial 
coat itself. 

" Let us sit," said the old man ; " the posture will better 
enable my failing ears to apprehend your meanmg, and the 
asthma will deal with me more mercifully in permitting me to 
make you understand mine." 

A peal of short asthmatic coughs attested the violence of the 
disorder which ho had last named, and the young knight fol- 
lowed his host's example, in sitting down on one of the rickety 
stools by the side of the fire. The old man brought from one 
comer of the apartment an apron, which he occasionally wore, 
full of broken boards in irregular pieces, some of which were 
covered with black cloth, or driven full of nails, black, as it 
might happen, or gilded. 

" You will find this fresh fuel necessary," said the old man, 
" to keep some degree of heat within this waste apartment ; 
nor are the vapours of mortality with which this vault is apt 
to be filled, if the fire is permitted to become extinct, indifferent 
to the lungs of the dainty and the healthy, like your worship, 
though to me they are become habitual. The wood will catch 
fire, although it is some time ere the damps of the grave are 
overcome by the drier air, and the warmth of the chimney." 

Accordingly, the relics of mortality with which the old man 
had heaped his fireplace, began by degrees to send forth a thick 
imctuous vapour, which at leugtli leaped to light, and, blazing 
up the aperture, gave a degree of liveliness to the gloomy scene. 
The blazonry of the huge escutcheon met and returned the rays 
with as brilliant a reflection as that lugubrious object was 
capable of, and the whole apai-tment looked with a fantastic 
gaiety, strangely mingled with the gloomy ideas which its orna- 
ments were calcidated to impress upon the imagination. 

" You are astonished," said the old man, " and perhaps, Sir 
Knight, you have never before seen these relics of the dead ap- 
plied to the purpose of rendering the living in some degree 
more comfortable than their condition would otherwise admit 
of." 

*' Comfortable ! " returned the Knight of Valence, alirugging 
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his shoulders; "I should bo sorry, old man, to know that 1 
had a dog that was as indifferently quartered as thou art^ whose 
grey hairs have certainly seen better days." 

" It may be," answered the sexton, " and it may bo other* 
wise ; but it was not, I presume, concerning my own hbtory 
that your worship seemed disposed to ask mo some questions ; 
and I would venture to inquire, therefore, to whom they have 
relation?" 

" I will speak plauily to you," replied Sir Aymer, " and you 
will at once acknowledge the necessity of giving a short and 
distinct reply. I have even now met in the streets of this vil- 
lage a person only shown to me by a suiglo flash of light^ who 
had the audacity to display tlie armorial insignia and utter the 
war-cry of the Douglasses ; nay, if I could trust a transient glance, 
this daring cavalier had the features and the dark complexion 
proper to the Douglas. I am rcfen-cd to thee as to one who 
]x>ssesses means of explaining this extraordinary circumstance, 
which, as an English knight, and one holding a chaigo under 
King Edward, I am particularly called upon to make inquiry 
into." 

''Let me make a distinction," said the old maiL "The 
Douglasses of former generations arc my near neighbours, and, 
according to my superstitious townsmen, my acquaintances and 
visitors; I can take it upon my conscience to be answerable 
for their good behaviour, and to become bound that none of the 
old barons, to whom the roots of that mighty tree may, it is 
said, be traced, will again disturb with their war-cry the towns 
or villages of their native country — not one will parade in 
moonshine the black armoiu: which has long rusted upon their 
tombs. 

' The kuights are dust, 
And their good swords are rust ; 
Their souls are with the saints, wo tru^t.' * 

Look aroimd. Sir Knight, you have above and around you the 
men of whom we speak. Beneath us, in a little aisle (which 

* [The Author has somewhat altered part of a beautlAil nnpublished fragment of 
Ooleridgo :— 

" Where is the grave of Sir Arthur Orellan,— 
Where may the grave of that good knight be ? 

By the marge of a brook, on the slope of UclTcllyn, 
Under the boughs of a young birch -tree. 
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hath not been opened fiince these thin grey locks were thick 
and brown), there lies the first man whom I can name as me- 
morable among those of this mighty line. It is he whom the 
Thane of Athol pointed out to the King of Scotland as Sholto 
Dhuglass, or the dark iron-coloured man, whose exertions had 
gained the battle for his native prince ; and who, according to 
this legend, bequeathed his name to our dale and town, though 
others say that the race assiuned the name of Douglas from the 
stream so called in unrecorded times before they had their fast- 
ness on its banks. Others, his descendants, eddied Eachain, or 
Hector the first, and Orodh, or Hugh, William, the first of that 
name, and Gilmour, the theme of many a minstrel song, com- 
memorating achievements done under the oriflamme of Charles 
the Great, Emperor of France, have all consigned themselves 
to their last sleep, nor has their memory been sufficiently pre- 
served from the waste of time. Something we know concerning 
their great deeds, their great power, and, alas ! their great 
crimes. Something we also know of a Lord of Douglas who 
sat in a Parliament at Forfar, held by King Malcolm the First, 
and we are aware that from his attachment to hunting the wild 
hart, he built himself a tower call Blackhouse, in the forest of 
Ettrick, which perhaps still exists." 

" I crave your forgiveness, old man," said the knight, " but 
I have no time at present to bestow upon the recitation of the 
pedigree of the House of Douglas. A less matter would hold 
a well-breathed minstrel in subject for recitation for a calendar 
month, Sundays and holidays included." 

"What other information can you expect from me," said 
the sexton, " than that respecting those heroes, some of whom 
it has been my lot to consign to that eternal rest which will 
for ever divide the dead from the duties of this world 1 I have 
told you where the race sleep, down to the reign of the royal 
Malcolm. I can tell you also of another vault, in which lie 
Sir John of Douglas-bum, with his son Lord Archibald, and a 
third William, known by an indenture with Lord Abemethy. 

The oak that in Summer was pleasant to hear. 
That rustled in Autumn aU withered and sear. 
That whistled and groan'd thra^ the Winter alone, 
He hath gone, and a birch In Ub place la grown. 

The knighf s bones are dust, 

His good swor^ is rust ; 

His spirit is with the saints, we trust"— AUt] 
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Lastly, I can tell you of liim to whom that escutcheon, with 
its appurtenances of splendour and dignity, justly belong. Do 
you envy that nobleman, whom, if death were in the sound, I 
would not hesitate to term my honourable patron ? and Iiave 
you any design of dishonouring his remains ? It will be a poor 
victory ! nor does it become a knight and nobleman to come 
in person to enjoy such a triumph over the dead, against whom, 
when he lived, there were few knights dared spur their horses, 
lie fought in defence of his country, but he had not the good 
fortune of most of his ancestors, to die on the field of battla 
Captivity, sickness, and regret for the misfortunes of his native 
land, brought his head to the grave in his prison-houfie, in the 
land of the stranger." 

The old man's voice here became interrupted by emotion^ 
and the English knight found it difficult to continue his exami- 
nation in the stem fashion which liis duty required. 

" Old man," he said, " I do not require from thee this detail, 
which must be useless to me, aa well ns painful to thysdt 
Thou dost but thy duty in rendering justice to thy ancient lord ; 
but thou hast not yet explained to me why I have met in this 
town, this very night and not half-an-hoiu: since, a person in 
the arms, and bearing the complexion, of one of the Black 
Douglasses, who cried his war-cry as if in contempt of his con- 
querors." 

" Surely," replied the sexton, " it is not my business to ex- 
plain such a fancy, otherwise than by supposing that the natural 
fears of the Southron will raise the spectre of a Douglas at any 
time, when ho is within sight of their sepulclu-e. Methinks, in 
such a night as this, the fairest cavalier would wear the oom- 
])lexion of this swarthy race, nor can I hold it wonderful that 
the war-cry which was once in the throats of so many thousands 
in this country, should issue upon occasion from the mouth of 
a single champion." 

*' You are bold, old man," returned the English knight; "do 
you consider that your life is in my power, and that it may, in 
certain cases, be my duty to inflict death with that degree of 
pain at which humanity shudders 1 " 

The old man rose up slowly in the light of the blazing fire, 
displaying his emaciated features, which resembled those ascribed 
by artists to Saint Anthony of the desert ; and pointing to the 
feeble lamp, which he placed u]X)n the coarse table, thus ad- 
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dressed his interrogator, with an appearance of i)erfect fimmess, 
RTid something even resembling dignity : — 

" Young Knight of England, you see that utensil constructed 
for the purpose of dispensing light amidst these fatal vaults, — 
it is as frail as anything can well be, whose flame is supplied 
by living element, contained in a frame composed of iron. It 
is doubtless in your power entirely to end its service, by de- 
stroying the frame, or extinguishing the light. Threaten it 
with such annihilation. Sir Knight, and see whether youi 
menace will impress any sense of fear either on the element or 
the iron. Know that you have no more power over the frail 
mortal whom you threaten with similar annihilation. You may 
tear from my body the skin in which it is now swathed, but 
although my nerves might glow with <agony during the inhuman 
operation, it would produce no more impression on me than 
Haying on the stag which an arrow has previously pierced 
through the heart. My age sets mo beyond your cruplty: if 
you think otherwise, call your agents, and commence .your 
operations; neither threats nor inflictions will enable you to 
extort from me anything that I am not ready to tell you of 
my own accord." 

" You trifle with me, old man," said De Valence ; " you talk 
as if you possessed some secret respecting the motions of these 
Douglasses, who are to you as gods, yet you communicate no 
intelligence to me whatever." 

"You may soon know," replied the old man, "all that a 
poor sexton has to communicate ; and it will not increase your 
knowledge respecting the living, though it may throw some 
light upon my proper domains, which are those of the dead. 
The spirits of the deceased Douglasses do not rest in their 
graves during the dishonour of their raoniunents, and the down- 
fall of their house. That, upon death, the greater part of any 
line are consigned to the regions of eternal bliss, or of never- 
ending misery, religion will not suffer us to believe, and amidst 
a race who had so great a share of worldly triumph and pros- 
perity, wo must suppose there have existed many who have 
been justly subjected to the doom of an intermediate space of 
punishment You have destroyed the temples which were built 
by their posterity to propitiate Heaven for the welfare of their 
souls; you have silenced the prayers and stopped the choirs, 
by the mediation of which the piety of children had sought tc 
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appease the wrath of Heaven in behalf of their ancefitors, sub- 
jected to expiatory fires. Can you wonder that the tormented 
spirits, thus deprived of the relief which had been proposed to 
them, should not, according to the common phrase, rest in thdr 
graves? Can you wonder they should show themselves like 
discontented loiterers near to the places which, but for the 
manner, in which you have prosecuted your remorseless warfare, 
might have ere now afforded them rest? Or do you maryel 
that these fieshless warriors should interrupt your marches, and 
do what else their airy nature may permit to disturb your 
councils, and meet as far as they may the hostilities which yon 
make it your boast to carry on, as well against those who are 
deceased, as against any who may yet survive your cruelty^" 

" Old man," replied Aymer de Valence, " you cannot ezpeet 
that I am to take for answer a story like this, being a fiction 
too gross to charm to sleep a schoolboy tormented with the 
toothache ; nevertheless, I thank God that thy doom does not 
remain in my hands. My squire and two archers shall cany 
thee ca])tive to the worshipful Sir John de Walton, (Governor 
of the Castle and Valley, that he may deal with thee as seems 
meet; nor is he a person to believe in yoiu* apparitions and 
ghosts from purgatory. — What ho ! Fabian ! Come hither, 
and bring with thee two archers of the guard." 

Fabian, accordingly, who had waited at the entrance of the 
mined building, now found his way, by the light of the old 
sexton's lamp, and the sound of his master's voice, into the 
singidar apartment of the old man, the strange decorations of 
which struck the youth with great surprise, and some horror. 

" Take the two archers with thee, Fabian," said the knigfat 
of Valence, " and, with their assistance, convey this old man, 
on horseback, or in a litter, to the presence of the worshipful 
Sir John do Walton. Tell him what we have seen, which 
thou didst witness as well as I; and tell him that this old 
sexton, whom I send to be examined by his superior wisdom, 
seems to know more than he is willing to disclose respecting 
our ghostly cavalier, though he will give us no account of him, 
except intimating that he is a spirit of the old Douglasses fhim 
purgatory, to which Sir John do Walton will give what faith he 
pleases. You may say, that, for my part, my belief is, either 
that the sexton is crazed by age, want, and enthusiasm, or that 
ho is connected with some plot which the coimtry people 
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hatchiug. You may also say that I shall not uso much cere- 
mony with the youth under the care of the Abbot of St. Bride ; 
there is something suspicious in all the occurrences that are now 
passing around us/' 

Fabian promised obedience; and the knight, pulling him 
aside, gave him an additional caution, to behave with attention 
in this business, seeing be must recollect that neither the judg- 
ment of himself, nor that of his master, was apparently held 
in very much esteem by the governor ; and that it would ill be- 
come them to make any mistake in a matter where the safety 
of the Castle was perhaps concerned. 

" Fear me not, worshipful sir," replied the youth ; " I am re- 
turning to pure air in the first place, and a good fire in the 
second, both acceptable exchanges for this dungeon of suffocat- 
ing vapours and execrable smells. You may trust to my making 
no delay ; a very short time will carry me back to Castle Douglas, 
even moving ^vith suitable attention to this old man's bones." 

" Use him humanely," answered the knight. " And thou, old 
man, if thou art insensible to threats of personal danger in this 
matter, remember, that if thou art found paltering with us, thy 
punishment ^vill perhaps be more severe than any we can inflict 
upon thy person." 

"Can you administer the torture to the soul?" said the 
sexton. 

" As to thee," answered the knight, " we have that power ; 
— we will dissolve every monastery or religious establishment 
held for the souls of these Douglasses, and will only allow the 
religious people to hold their residence there upon condition of 
their praying for the soul of King Edward the First of glorious 
memory, the malleiis Scotorum; and if the Douglasses are de- 
prived of the ghostly benefit of the prayers and services of such 
shrines, they may term thy obstinacy the cause." 

" Such a species of vengeance," answered the old man, in the 
same bold unsubdued tone which he had hitherto used, " were 
more worthy of the infernal fiends than of Christian men." 

The squire raised his hand. The knight interposed : *' For- 
bear him," he said, " Fabian ; he is very old, and perhaps insane. 
— And you, sexton, remember that the vengeance threatened is 
lawfully directed towards a family which have been the obstinate 
supporters of the excommunicated rebel, who murdered the Red 
Comyn at the High Church in Dumfries." 
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So saying, Aymcr strode out of the ruins, picking his %aj 
with much difficulty — ^took his horse, which he found at the cn- 
tiaiice — repeated a caution to Fabian, to conduct himself "with 
pnidencc — and, passing on to the south-western gate, gave the 
strongest injunctions concerning the necessity of keeping a 
vigilant watch, both by patrols and by sentinels, intimating, at 
the same time, that it must have been neglected during the pre- 
ceding part of the evening. The men murmured an apology, 
the confusion of which seemed to express that there had existed 
some occasion for the reprimand. 

Sir Aymcr then proceeded on his journey to Hazclsidc, hu 
train diminished by the absence of Fabian and his assistants. 
After a hasty, but not a short journey, the knight alighted at 
Thomas Dickson's, where he found the detachment from Ayr 
had aiTived before him, and were snugly housed for the niglit. 
lie sent one of the archers to announce his approach to the 
Abbot of Saint Bride and his young guest, intimating, at the 
same time, that the archer must keep sight of the latter until 
he himself arrived at the chapel, which would be instantly. 



CHAPTER TENTH. 

When the nigbtciigale singes, the i\'odes waxes grene, 
Lef, and gras, auil blosme, siiringeth iu April I wene, 
And love is to niyne herto gone >vitl) one spcare so kene. 
Night and day my blood liyt drynkes, mine hcito deUi me iene. 

MSS. HaU, Quoted hy WarUm, 

Sir Aymer de Valence had no sooner followed his archer 
to the convent of Saint Bride, than he summoned the abbot to 
his presence, who came with the air of a man who loves his 
ease, and who is suddenly chilled from the couch where he has 
consigned himself to a comfortable reix)se, at the summons of 
one whom he docs not think it safe to disobey, and to whom 
he would not disguise his sense of peevishness, if he durst. 

" It is a late ride,*' he s;:id, " which has brought your worthy 
honour hither from the castle. May I be informed of the 
cause, after the arrangement so recently gone into with the 
governor ? *' 
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"It is my hope," replied tlio knight, "that you, Father 
Abbot, are not already conscious of it; suspicions arc afloat, 
and I mj'self have this night seen something to confirm them, 
that some of the obstinate rebels of this country arc again set- 
ting afoot dangerous practices, to the peril of the garrison ; and 
I come, father, to see wliether, in requital of many favours re- 
ceived from the English monarch, you will not merit his bounty 
and protection, by contributing to the discovery of the designs 
of 1 lis enemies." 

"Assuredly so," answered Father Jerome, in an agitated 
voice. " Most unquestionably my information should stand at 
your command ; that is, if I knew anything the communication 
of which could be of advantage to you." 

" Father Abbot," replied the English knight, " although it 
is rash to make myself responsible for a North-country man in 
these times, yet I own I do consider you as one who has ever 
been faithfully subje*ct to the King of England, and I willingly 
hope that you will still continue so." 

" And a fine encouragement I have I " said the abbot ; " to bo 
called out of my bed at midnight, in tliis raw weather, to undergo 
the examination of a knight, who is the yoimgest, perhaps, of his 
own honourable rank, and who will not tell me the subject of 
the interrogatories, but detains me on this cold pavement, till, 
according to the opinion of Celsus, the podagra which liu-ks in 
my feet may be driven into my stomach, and then good-night to 
abbacy and examinations from henceforward." 

" (jfood father," said the young man, " the spirit of the times 
must teach thee patience ; recollect that I can feel no pleasure 
in this duty, and that if an insurrection shoidd take place, the 
rebels, who arc sufficiently displeased with thee for acknowledg- 
ing the English monarch, would hang thee from thine own 
steeple to feed the crows; or that, if thou hast secured thy 
peace by some private compact with the insurgents, the English 
governor, who will sooner or later gain the advantage, will not 
fail to treat thee as a rebel to his sovereign." 

" It may appear to you, my noble son," answered the abbot, 
obviously discom^wscd, " that I am hung up, in this case, on the 
horns of the dilemma which you have stated; nevertheless, I 
l»rotest to you, that if any one accuses me of conspiring with the 
rebels a<,aiinRt the King of England, I am ready, provided you 
give mo time to swallow a potion recommended by Celsus in my 

VUL. XXV. U 
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perilous case, to answer with the most perfect sincerity every 
question which you can put to me upon that subject." So saying, 
he called upon a monk who had attended at his levde, and giving 
him a large key, whispered something in his ear. The cup 
which the monk brought was of such capacity as proved Celsiis'a 
draught required to be administered in considerable quantity, 
and a strong smell which it spread through the apartment, 
accredited the knight's suspicion that the medicine chiefly con- 
sisted of what were then termed distilled waters, a preparation 
known in the monasteries for some time before that comfortable 
secret had reached the laity in general. The abbot, neither 
overawed by the strength nor by the quantity of the potion, took 
it off with what he himseK woiild have called a feeling of solace 
and pleasance, and his voice became much more composed ; ho 
Bigniiied himself as comforted extraordinarily by the medicine, 
and willing to proceed to answer any questions which could bo 
put to him by his gallant young friend. 

" At present," said the knight, " you are aware, father, tliat 
strangers travelling through this comitry must be the first 
objects of our suspicions and inquiries. What is, for example, 
your own opinion of the youth termed Augustine, the son, or 
calling himself so, of a person called Bertram the minstrel, who 
has resided for some days in yoiu: convent 1 " 

Tlie abbot heard the question with eyes expressive of surprise 
at the quarter from which it came. 

" Assuredly," said he, " I think of him as a youth who, from 
anything I have seen, is of that excellent disposition, both with 
respect to loyalty and religion, which I should have expected, 
were I to judge from the estimable person who conunitteid bim 
to my care." 

With tills the abbot bowed to the knight, as if he had con- 
ceived that this repartee gave him a silencing advantage in any 
question which could follow upon that sulgect; and ho was 
probably, therefore, surprised when Sir Aymer replied as follows : 

" It is very true. Father Abbot, that I myself did recommend 
this stripling to you as a youth of a harmless dispositicm, and 
with respect to whom it would be unnecessaiy to exerdse the 
strict vigilance extended to others in similar circumstances ; but 
the evidence which seemed to me to vouch for this young man's 
innocence has not appeared so satisfactory to my superior and 
commander ; and it is by his orders that I now mi^e further 
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inquiries of you. You must think they axe of consequence, 
since we again trouble you, and at so unwonted an hour." 

" I can only protest by my order, and by the veil of Saint 
Bride," replied the abbot, the spirit of Oelsus appearing to fail 
his pupil, " that whatever evil may be in this matter, is totally 
unknown to me — ^nor could it be extorted from me by racks or 
implements of torture. Whatever signs of disloyalty may have 
been evinced by this young man, I have witnessed none of them, 
although I have been strictly attentive to his behaviour." 

" In what respect 1 " said the knight — " and what is the result 
of your observation 1 " 

"My answer," said the abbot of Saint Bride, "shall be sin- 
cere and downright. The youth condescended upon payment 
of a certain number of gold crowns, not by any means to repay 
the hospitality of the church of Saint Bride, but merely" — — 

" Nay, father," interrupted the knight, " you may cut that 
short, since the governor and I well understand the terms upon 
which the monks of Saint Bride exercise their hospitality. In 
what manner, it is more necessary to ask, was it received by 
this boy 1" 

"With the utmost gentleness and moderation, noble sir," 
answered the abbot ; " indeed it appeared to me, at first, that 
ho might be a troublesome guest, since the amount of his 
benevolence to the convent was such as to encourage, and, in 
some degree, to authorise, his demanding accommodation of a 
kind superior to what we had to bestow." 

" In which case," said Sir Ajrmer, " you would have had 
the discomfort of returning some part of the money you had 
received 1 " 

"That," replied the abbot, "would have been a mode of 
settlement contrary to our vows. What is paid to the treasury 
of Saint Bridget, cannot, agreeably to our rule, be on any account 
restored. But, noble ^ght, there was no occasion for this ; a 
crust of white bread and a draught of milk were diet sufficient 
to nourish this poor youth for a day, and it was my own anxiety 
for his health that dictated the fiimishing of his cell with a 
softer bed and coverlet than are quite consistent with the rules 
of our order." 

"Now hearken to what I say. Sir Abbot, and answer me 
truly," said the Knight of Valence — " What communication has 
this youth held with the inmates of your oonvent, or with thoso 
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beyond your hoiiso 1 Searcli your memory concerning this, and 
lot mo have a distinct answer ; for your guest's safety and your 
own depend upon it." 

" As I am a Christian man," said the abbot, " I have observed 
nothing which could give ground for your worship's suspicions. 
The boy Augustine, unliKo those whom I have observed who 
have been educated in tlie world, showed a marked preference to 
the company of such sisters as the house of Saint Bride contains, 
rather than for that of tlie monks, my brethren, although there 
are among them pleasant and conversable men." 

" Scandal," said the young knight, " might find a reason for 
that preference." 

" Not in the case of the sisters of Saint Bridget," said the 
abbot, " most of whom have been either sorely misused by time^ 
or their comeliness destroyed by some mishap previously to their 
being received into the seclusion of the house." 

This observation the good father made with some internal 
movement of mirth, which was apparently excited at the idea of 
the sisterhood of Saint Bridget becoming attractive to any one 
by dint of their personal beauty, in which, as it happened, they 
were all notably, and almost ludicrously, deficient. The English 
knight, to whom the sisterhood were well known, fdt also in- 
clined to smile at this conversation. 

"I acquit," he said, "the jnous sisterhood of cluuming, 
otherwise than by their kind wishes, and attention to the wants 
of the suffering stranger." 

" Sister Beatrice," continued the fatlier, resuming his gravity, 
" is indeed blessed with a winning gifb of making comfits and 
syllabubs ; but, on minute inquiry, I do not find that the youth 
has tasted any of them. Neither is sister Ursula so hard- 
favoured by nature, as from the eflfects of an accident ; but yoxa 
honour knows that when a woman is ugly, the men do not 
trouble themselves about tlie cause of her hard favour. I will 
go, with your leave, and see in what state the youth now is, and 
summon him before you." 

" I request you to do so, fatlier, for the affair is instant : and 
I earnestly advise you to watch, in the closc^it manner, this 
Augustine's behaviour; you cannot be too particular. I will 
wait your return, and either carrj' the boy to the castle, or leave 
him here, as circumstaucco imxy t^ccm to require." 

The abbot bowed, promised his utmost exertions, aud hob- 
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bled out of the room to wait on the youth Augustine in his cell, 
anxious to favour, if possible, the wishes of De Valence, whom 
he looked upon as rendered by circumstances his military 
patron. 

He remained long absent, and Sir Aymer began to be of 
opinion that the delay was suspicious, when tjie abbot returned 
with perplexity and discomposure on his countenance. 

" I crave your pardon for keeping your worship waiting," said 
Jerome, with much anxiety ; " but I have myself been detained 
and vexed by unnecessary formalities and scruples on the part 
of this peevish boy. In the first place, hearing my foot ap- 
proaching his bedroom, my youth, instead of undoing the door, 
which woidd have been but proper respect to my place, on the 
contrary draws a strong bolt on the inside ; and this fastening, 
forsooth, has been placed on his chamber by Ursula's command, 
that his slumbers might be suitably respected. I intimated to 
him as I best could, that he must attend you without delay, and 
prepare to accompany you to the Castle of Douglas; but he 
would not answer a single word, save recommending to me 
patience, to which I was fain to have recourse, as well as your 
archer, whom I found standing sentinel before the door of the 
cell, and contenting himself with the assurance of the sisters that 
there was no other passage by which Augustine could make his 
escape. At length the door opens, and my young master presents 
himself fully arrayed for his journey. The truth is, I think 
some fresh attack of his malady has affected the youth ; he may 
perhaps bo disturbed with some touch of hypochondria, or black 
choler, a species of dotage of the mind, which is sometimes 
found concomitant with and symptomatic of this disorder ; but 
he is at present composed, and if your worship chooses to see 
him, he is at your command." 

''Call him hither," said the knight. And a considerable 
space of time again elapsed ere the eloquence of the abbot, half 
chiding and half soothing, prevailed on the lady, in her adopted 
character, to approach the parlour, in which at last she made 
her appearance, with a countenance on which the marks of tears 
might still be discovered, and a pettish sullenness, like that of 
a boy, or, with reverence, that of a girl, who is determined upon 
taking her own way in any matter, and equally resolved to give 
no reason for her doing so. Her hurried lev^ had not pre- 
vented her attending closely to all the mufflings and disguisingB 
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by which her pilgrim's dress was arranged, so as to alter het 
appearance, and effectually disguise her sex. But as dvility 
prevented her wearing her large slouched hat, she neoeasanly 
exposed her countenance more than in the open air ; and though 
the Imiglit behold a most lovely set of features, yet they were 
not such as were inconsistent with the character she had adopted, 
and which she had resolved upon maintaining to the last. She 
had, accordingly, mustered up a degree of courage which was 
not natural to her, and which she perhaps supported by hopes 
which her situation hardly admitted. So soon as she fotmd her- 
self in the same apartment with De Valence, she assumed a 
style of manners, bolder and more determine! than she had 
hitherto displayed. 

" Your worship," she said, addressing him eren before he spoke, 
" is a knight of England, and possessed, doubtless, of the virtues 
which become that noblo station. I am an unfortunate lad, 
obliged, by reasons which I am under the necessity of keeping 
secret, to travel in a dangerous country, where I am suspected, 
without any just cause, of becoming accessory to plots and con- 
spiracies which are contrary to my own interest, and which my 
very soul abhors ; and which I might safely abjure, by impre- 
cating upon myself all the curses of our religion and renomicing 
all its promises, if I were accessory to such designs, in thought^ 
word, or deed. Nevertheless, you, who "Nvill not believe my 
solemn protestations, are about to proceed against me as a guilty 
person, and in so doing I must warn you. Sir Knight, that you 
will commit a great and cruel iiyusticc." 

"I shall endeavour to avoid that," said the knight, "by 
referring the duty to Sir John do Walton, the governor, who 
will decide what is to be done ; in this case, my only duty will 
be to place you in his hands at Douglas Castle." 

" Must you do this 1 " said Augustine. 

" Certainly," replied tlic knight, " or be answerable for neglect- 
ing my duty." 

" But if I become bound to answer your loss with a large 
sum of money, a large tract of land " 

"No treasure, no land, — supposing such at your disposal," 
answered the knight, "can atone for disgrace; and, besides, 
boy, how should I trust to your warrant, were my avarice such 
as would induce me to listen to such proposals?" 

" I must then prepare to attend you instantly to the C^uitle 
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of Douglas and the presence of Sir John de Walton ? " replied 
Augustine. 

" Young man," answered De Valence, " there is no remedy, 
since, if you delay me longer, I must cany you thither by force." 

"What will be the consequence to my father 1** said the 
youth. 

"That," replied the knight, "will depend exactly on the 
nature of your confession and his ; something you both have to 
say, as is evident from the terms of the letter Sir John de 
Walton conveyed to you ; and I assure you, you were better 
to speak it out at once than to risk the consequences of more 
delay. I can admit of no more trifling; and believe me 
that your fate will be entirely nded by your own frankness 
and candour." 

" I must prepare, then, to travel at your command," said 
the youth. " But this cruel disease still hangs around me, and 
Abbot Jerome, whose leech-craft is famous, will himself assure 
you that I cannot travel without danger of my life ; and that, 
while I was residing in this convent, I declined every oppor- 
tunity of exercise which was offered me by the kindness of the 
garrison at Hazelside, lest I might by mishap bring the conta- 
gion among your men." 

" The youth says right," said the abbot ; " the archers and 
men-at-arms have more than once sent to invite this lad to join 
in some of their military games, or to amuse them, perhaps, 
with some of his minstrelsy; but he has uniformly declined 
doing so ; and, according to my belief, it is the effects of this 
disorder which have prevented his accepting an indulgence so 
natural to his age, and in so dull a place as the convent of Saint 
Bride must needs seem to a youth bred up in the world." 

" Do you then hold, reverend father," said Sir Aymer, " that 
there is real danger in carrying this youth to the castle to-night, 
aa I proposed ? " 

" I conceive such danger," replied the abbot, " to exist, not 
only as it may occasion the relapse of the poor youth himself, 
but as particularly likely, no preparations having been made, to 
introduce the infection among your honourable garrison ; for it 
is in these relapses, more than in the first violence of the malady, 
that it has been found most contagious." 

" Then," said the knight, " you must be content, my friend, to 
give a share of your room to an archer, by way of sentinel" 
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" I cannot object," said Augustine, " provided my uufortunate 
vicinity does not endanger the health of the poor soldier." 

" He will be as ready to do his duty," said the abbot, " with- 
out the door of the apartment a^ within it ; and if the youth 
should sleep soundly, which the presence of a guard in his 
chamber might prevent, he is the more likely to answer your 
purpose on the morrow." 

" Let it bo so," said Sir Aymer ; " so you are siu*e that you 
do not minister any facility of escape." 

" The apartment," said the monk, " hath no other entrance 
than that which is guarded by the archer ; but, to content you, 
I shall secure the door in your presences" 

" So be it, then," said the knight of Valence ; " this done, I 
myself will lie down without doffing my mail-shirt, and snatch 
ft sleep till the ruddy dawn calls me again to duty, when you, 
Augustine, will hold yourself ready to attend me to oiur Castle 
of Douglas." 

The bells of the convent siunmoued the inhabitants and in- 
mates of Saint Bride to morning prayers at the first peei3 of 
day. When this duty was over, the knight demanded his 
prisoner. The abbot marshalled liim to the door of Augustine's 
chamber. The sentinel who was stationed there, anned with 
a bi*own-bill, or species of partisan, reported that ho had heard 
no motion in the apartment during the whole night. The abbot 
tapped at the door, but received no answer. He knocked again 
louder, but the silence was unbroken from within. 

" What means this 1 " said the reverend ruler of the convent 
of Samt Bride; "my young jiatient has certainly fallen into a 
syncope or swoon ! " 

" I wish, Father Abbot," said the knight, " that ho may not 
have made his escape instead, an accident which both you and 
I may be required to answer, since, according to our strict duty, 
we ought to have kept sight of him, and detained him in close 
custody until daybreak." 

" I trust your worship," said the abbot, " only anticipates a 
misfortune which I cannot tliink possible." 

"Wo shall speedily see," said the knight; and raising his 
voice, he called aloud, so as to be heard within, " Bring crow- 
bars and levers, and burst mo that door into spliutcra without 
an instant's delay." 

The loudness of his voice, and the stem tone in which ho 
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spoke, soon brought around him tlic brethren of the house, and 
two or three soldiers of his own party, who were ahready busy 
in caparisoning their horses. The displeasure of the young 
knight was manifested by his flushed features, and the abrupt 
manner in which he again repeated his commands for breaking 
open the door. This was speedily performed, though it required 
the application of considerable strength, and as the shattered 
remains fell crashing into the apartment, De Valence sprung, 
and the abbot hobbled, into the cell of the prisoner, which, to 
the fulfilment of their worst suspicions, they found empty. 



CHAPTER ELEVENTH. 

Where is he ? Has the deep earth swallow'd him ? 

Or hath he melted like some airy pliantom 

That shtms the approach of mom and the young sun T 

Or hath he wrapt him in Cimmerian darkness, 

And pass'd beyond the circuit of the sight 

With things of the night's shadows ? 

Anoxtmous. 

The disappearance of the youth, whoso disguise and whose fate 
have, we hope, inclined our readers to take some interest in 
him, will require some explanation ere we proceed with the 
other personages of tiie story, and we shall set about giving it 
accordingly. 

When Augustine was consigned to his cell for the second time 
on the preceding evening, both the monk and the young Knight 
of Valence had seen the key turned upon him, and had heard 
him secure the door in the inside with the bolt which had been 
put on at his request by sister Ursula, in whose aflections the 
youth of Augustine, his extreme handsomeness, and above all, 
his indisposition of body, and his melancholy of mind, had gained 
him considerable interest. 

So soon, accordingly, as Augustine re-entered his apartment, he 
was greeted in a whisper by the sister, who, during the interval 
of his absence, had contrived to slip into the cell, and having 
tappiced herself behind the little bed, came out with great appear- 
%u(!e of joy, to greet the return of the youth. The number of 
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little attentions, the disposal of holly boughs, and such oihet 
evergreens as the season permitted, showed the anxiety of the 
holy sisters to decorate the chamber of their guest, and the 
greetings of sister Ursula expressed the same friendly interest^ 
at the same time intimating that she was already in some degree 
in i)ossession of the stranger's mystery. 

As Augustine and the holy sister were busied in exchange of 
confidence, the extraordinary difference between their counte- 
nances and their persons must have struck any one who might 
have been accidentally a witness of their interview. The dark 
pilgrim's robe of the disguised female, was not a stronger con- 
trast to the white woollen garment worn by the votaress of Saint 
Bride, than the visage of the nun, seamed with many a ghastly 
soar, and the light of one of her eyes extinguished for ever, 
causing it to roll a sightless luminary in her head, was to the 
bcautifid countenance of Augustine, now bent with a conMontiaJ, 
and even affectionate look, upon the extraordinary features of 
her companion. 

" You know," said the supposed Augustine, "the principal part 
of my story ; can you, or will you, lend me your assistance 1 
If not, my dearest sister, you must consent to witness my death, 
rather than my shame. Yes, sister Ursula, I will not be pointed 
;\t by the finger of scorn, as the thoughtless maiden who sacii- 
ficcd so nuich for a young man, of whose attachment she was not 
so well assured as she ought to have been. I will not be dragged 
before De Walton, for the purpose of being compelled, by threatB 
of torture, to declare myself the female in honour of whom he 
liolds the Dangerous Castle. No doubt, he might be glad to 
<cive his hand in wedlock to a damsel whose dowry is so ample ; 
but who can tell whether he will regard me with that respect 
which every woman would wish to command, or pardon that 
l)oldness of which I have been guilty, even though its conse- 
quences have been in his own favoiu* 1 " 

"Nay, my darling daughter," answered the nun, ''comfort 
yoiu^elf j for in all I can aid you, be assured I will My means 
are somewhat more than my present situation may express, and, 
be assured, they shall be tri(xl to the uttermost. Methinks, I 
still hear that lay which you sung to the other sisters and myself, 
although I alone, touched by feelings kindred to yours, had the 
address to comprehend that it told your own tale." 

" I am yet surprised," said Augustine, speaking beneath her 



CASTLE DANOEROUS. 299 

breath, '^ how I had the boldness to shig in your ears the lay, 
which, in fact, was the history of my disgrace." 

" Alas I that you will say so," returned the nun ; " there was 
not a word but what resembled those tales of love and of high- 
spirited daring which the best minstrels love to celebrate, and 
the noblest knights and maidens weep at once and smile to hear. 
The Lady Augusta of Berkely, a great heiress, according to the 
world, both in land and moveable goods, becomes the king's ward 
by the death of her parents ; and thus is on the point of being 
given away in marriage to a minion of the King of England, 
whom in these Scottish valleys we scruple not to call a per- 
emptory tyrant." 

" I must not say so, my sister," said the pilgrim ; " and yet, 
true it is, that the cousin of the obscure parasite Gaviston, on 
whom the king wished to confer my poor hand, was neither by 
Dirth, merit, nor circumstance, worthy of such an alliance. 
Meantime, I heard of the fame of Sir John de Walton ; and I 
heard of it not with the less interest that his feats of chivalry 
were said to adorn a knight, who, rich in everything else, was 
poor in worldly goods, and in the smiles of fortune. I saw this 
Sir John de Walton, and I acknowledge that a thought, which 
had already intruded itself on my imagination, became, after this 
interview, by frequent recurrence, more familiar, and more wel- 
come to me. Methought that the daughter of a powerful Eng- 
lish family, if she could give away with her hand such wealth as 
the world spoke of, would more justly and honourably bestow it 
in remedying the errors of fortime in regard to a galknt knight 
like De Walton, than in patching the revenues of a beggarly 
Frenchman, whose oidy merit was in being the kinsman of a 
man who was very generally detested by the whole kingdom of 
England, excepting the infatuated monarch himself." 

" Nobly designed, my daughter," said the nun ; " what more 
worthy of a noble heart, possessing riches, beauty, birth, and 
rank, than to confer them all upon indigent and chivalrous merit?" 

" Such, dearest sister, was my intention," replied Augustine ; 
" but I have, perhaps, scai-ce siiflSciently explained the manner 
in which I meant to proceed. By the advice of a minstrel of 
our house, the same who is now prisoner at Douglas, I caused 
exhibit a large feast upon Christmas eve, and sent invitations 
abroad to the young knights of noble name who were known 
to spend their leisure in quest of arms and adventures. When 



800 WAVERLEY NOVELS. 

tlic tables were drawn, and the feast concluded, Bertram^ as 
had been before devised, was called upon to take his harp. He 
sung, receiving from all who were present the attention due to 
a minstrel of so much fame. The theme which ho chose, was 
the frequent capture of this Douglas Castle, or, as the poet 
termed it. Castle Dangerous. ' Where are the champions of 
the renowned Edward the First,* said the minstrel, * when the 
realm of England cannot furnish a man brave enough, or suffi- 
ciently expert in the wars, to defend a miserable hamlet of the 
North against the Scottish rebels, who have vowed to retake it 
over oiur soldiers* heads ere the year rolls to an end 1 Where 
are the noble ladies, whose smiles used to give countenance to 
the Knights of Saint George's Cross ? Alas 1 the spirit of love 
and of chivalry is alike dead amongst us— our knights are 
limited to petty enterprises — and our noblest heiresses are 
given as prizes to strangers, as if their own country had no one 
to deserve them/ — Here stopped the harp ; and I shame to say, 
that I myself, as if moved to enthusiasm by the song of the 
minstrel, arose, and taking from my neck the chain of gold 
which supported a crucifix of special sanctity, I made my vow, 
always under the King's permission, that I would give my 
haxii, and the inheritance of my fathers, to the good knight^ 
being of noble birth and lineage, who should keep the Castle 
of Douglas in the King of England's name, for a year and a 
day. I sat down, my dearest sister, deafened with the jubilee 
in which my guests expressed their applause of my supposed 
patriotism. Yet some degree of pause took place amidst the 
young knights, who might reasonably have been supposed ready 
to embrace this offer, although at the risk of bemg encumbered 
with Augusta of Berkely." 

'^ Shame on the man," said sister Ursula, " who should think 
so ! Put your beauty alone, my dearest, into oonsideration, 
and a tnie knight ought to have embraced the dangers of 
twenty Castles of Douglas, rather than let such an invaluable 
opportunity of gaining your favour be lost." 

^' It may be that some in reality thought so," said the pil- 
grim ; " but it was supposed that the king's favour might be 
lost by those who seemoid too anxious to thwart liis roycd pur- 
pose uix)n his ward's hand. At any rate, greatly to my joy, 
the only person who availed himself of the offer I had made 
was Sir John de Walton; and as his acceptance of it was 
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gfiiarded by a clause, saving and reserving the King's approba- 
tion, I Iiopo he has not suffered any diminution of Edward's 
favour." 

" Assure yourself, noble and high-spirited young lady," replied 
the nun, " that there is no fear of thy generous devotion hurting 
thy lover with the King of England. Something we hear eon- 
ccniing worldly passages, even in this remote nook of Saint 
Bride's cloister ; and the report goes among the English soldiers 
that their king was indeed offended at your putting your will 
in opposition to his own ; yet, on the other hand, this preferred 
lover, Sir John de Walton, was a man of such extensive fame, 
and your offer was so much in the character of better but not 
forgotten times, that even a king could not at the beginning of 
a long and stubborn war deprive an errant cavalier of his bride, 
if she should bo duly won by liis sword and lance." 

" Ah ! dearest sister Ursula ! " sighed the disguised pilgrim, 
" but, on the other hand, how much time must pass by in the 
siege, by defeating which that suit must needs be advanced? 
While I sat in my lonely castle, tidings after tidings came to 
astound me with the numerous, or rather the constant dangers, 
"with which my lover was surrounded, until at length, in a 
moment I think of madness, I resolved to set out in this mas- 
culine disguise ; and having myself with my own eyes seen in 
what situation I had placed my knight, I determined to take 
such measures in respect to shortening the term of his trial, or 
otherwise, as a sight of Douglas Castle, and — why shoidd I 
deny iti — of Sir John de Walton, might suggest. Perhaps 
you, my dearest sister, may not so well understand my being 
tempted into flinching from the resolution which I had laid down 
for my own honour, and that of my lover ; but consider, that my 
resolution was the consequence of a moment of excitation, and 
that the course which I adopted was the conclusion of a long, 
wasting, sickening state of uncertainty, the effect of which was 
to weaken the nerves which were once highly stmng with love 
of my country, as I thought ; but in reaJity, alas ! with fond 
and anxious feelings of a more selfish description." 

'^ Alas 1" said sister Ursula, evincing the strongest symptoms 
of interest and compassion, " am I the person, dearest child, 
whom you suspect of insensibility to the distresses which are 
the fruit of true love 1 Do you suppose that the air which is 
breathed within these walls has the property upon the female 
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hearty of such marvelloiis fountaius ns they say chango into 
stono the substances which arc immersed into their watenf 
Hear my tale, and judge if it can be thus with ono who possesses 
my causes of grief. And do not fear for loss of time ; we must 
let our neighbours at Hazclside bo settled for the evening, ere I 
furnish you with the means of escape ; and you must have a 
trusty guide, for whose fidelity I will be responsible, to diiect 
your path through these woods, and protect you in case of any 
danger, too likely to occur in these troublesome times. It will 
thus be nigh an hour ere you depart ; and sure I am that in uo 
manner can you spend the time better than in listening to 
distresses too similar to your own, and flowing from the sonioe 
of disappointed affection which you must needs sympathise 
with." 

The distresses of the Lady Augusta did not prevent her being 
in some degree affected, almost ludicrously, with the ftingnlar 
contrast between the hideous countenance of this victim of the 
tender passion, and the cause to which she imputed her sorrowa ; 
but it was not a moment for giving way to a sense of the ridi- 
culous, which would have been in the highest degree offensivo 
to the sister of Saint Bride, whose good-will she had so many 
reasons to conciliate. She readily, therefore, succeeded in pre- 
paring herself to listen to the votary with an appearance of 
sympathy, which might reward that which she had henelf 
experienced at the hands of sister Ursula ; while the unfortunate 
recluse, with an agitation which made her ugliness still more 
conspicuous, narrated nearly in a whisper the following cir- 
cumstances : — 

'^ My misfortunes commenced long before I was called sister 
Ursula, or secluded as a votaress within these walk. My &ther 
was a noble Norman, who, like many of his countrymen, songfat 
and found fortune at the court of the King of Scotland. He 
was endowed with the sheriffdom of this county, and Maurice 
de Hattely, or Hautlieu, was numbered among the wealthy and 
powerful barons of Scotland. Wherefore should I deny it, that 
the daughter of this baron, then called Margaret de HauUieu, 
was also distinguished among the great and faur of the land 1 
It can be no censurable vanity which provokes me to speak the 
truth, and unless I tell it myself, you could hardly suspect what 
a resemblance I once bore even to the lovely Lady Augusta of 
Berkely. About this time broke out those unfortunate fends of 
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Bruce ftnd Baliol, which have been so long the cui'se of this 
country. My father, determined in his choice of party by the 
arguments of his wealthy kinsmen at the court of Edward, 
embraced with passion the faction of the English interest, and 
became one of the keenest partisans, at first of John Baliol, and 
afterwards of the English monarch . None among the Anglocised- 
Scottish, as his party was called, were so zealous as he for the 
red cross, and no one was more detested by his countrymen who 
followed the national standard of Saint Andrew and the patriot 
Wallace. Among those soldiers of the soil, Malcolm Fleming 
of Biggar was one of the most distinguished by his noble birth, 
his high acquirements, and his fame in chivcJry. I saw him ; 
and the ghastly spectre who now addresses you must not bo 
ashamed to say, that she loved, and was beloved by, one of the 
handsomest youths in Scotland. Our attachment was discovered 
to my father almost ere we had owned it to each other, and he 
was furious both against my lover and myself; he placed me 
under the charge of a religious woman of this rule, and I was 
immured within the house of Saint Bride, where my father 
shamed not to announce he would cause me to take the veil by 
force, unless I agreed to wed a youth bred at the English cour^ 
Iiis nephew ; and, as Heaven had granted him no son, the heir, 
as he had resolved, of the house of Hautlieu. I was not long 
in making my election. I protested that death should bo my 
choice, rather than any other husband excepting Malcolm Flem- 
ing. Neither was my lover less faithM ; he found means to 
communicate to me a particular night on which he proposed to 
attempt to storm the nunnery of Saint Bride, and carry me from 
hence to freedom and the greenwood, of which Wallace was 
generally called the king. In an evil hour — an hour I think of 
infatuation and witchery — I suffered the abbess to wheedle the 
secret out of me, which I might have been sensible would appear 
more horribly flagitious to her than to any other woman that 
breathed ; but I had not taken the vows, and I thought Wallace 
and Fleming had the same charms for everybody as for me, and 
the artful woman gave me reason to believe that her loyalty to 
Bruce was without a flaw of suspicion, and she took part in a 
plot of which my freedom was the object The abbess engaged 
to have the English guards removed to a distance, and in appear- 
ance the troops were withdrawn. Accordingly, in the middle 
of the night appointed, the window of my cell, which was two 
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storeys from the ground, was opened without noise ; and uover 
wereniy eyes more gladdenc<l than, as ready disguised and arrayed 
for flight, oven in a horseman's dress, like yourself, fairest liidj 
Augusta, I saw Malcolm Fleming spring into the apartment, 
lie rushed towards mc ; but at tlie same time my father with 
ton of his strongest men filled the room, and cried tlicir war-cry 
of Baliol. Blows were instantly dealt on every side. A form 
like a giant, however, appeared in the midst of the tumult, aiid 
dirttiuguishod himself, even to my lialf-giddy eye, by the ease 
with whicli he bore down and disj)ersed tliose who fought against 
our freedom. My father alone oftcred an opposition which 
threatened to prove fatal to liim ; for Wallace, it was said, could 
foil any two martial champions that ever drew sword. Brush- 
ing from liim the armerl men, as a lady would drive away with 
her fan a swann of troublesome flies, he secured me in one arm, 
used his other for our mutual protection, and I found myself 
in the act of being borne in safety down the ladder by which 
my deliverers had ascended from without, — but an evil &tc 
awaited this attempt. 

"My father, whom the CIiami>ion of Scotland had spared for 
my sake, or rather for Fleming's, gained by his victor's compassion 
and lenity a fearful advantage, and made a remorseless use of it. 
Having only his left hand to oppose to the maniac attempts ot 
my father, even the strength of Wallace could not prevent the 
assailant, with all the energy of desperation, from throwing down 
the ladder, on which his daughter was perched like a dove in 
the grasp of an eagle. The cliampion saw our danger, and 
exerting his inimitable strength and agility, cleared Idmself and 
me from tlie ladder, and leaped free of the moat of the convent, 
into which we must otherwise liave been precipitated. The 
Chami)ion of Scotland was saved in the desperate attempt, but 
I, who fell among a heap of stones and nibbifih, I, the disobedient 
daughter, well-nigh th(^ apostate vestal, waked only from a long 
bed of sickness, to find myself the disfigured wretch which you 
now see me. I then learned tliat Malcolm bad escaped from tho 
fray, and shortly after I heard, with feelings less keen perhaps 
than they ought to ha\'c been, that my father was slain in one 
of the eudless battles which took place between tho crjnteudin^ 
factious. If ho had lived, I might have submitted to tiie com- 
[)lction of my fate ; but since lie was no more, I felt that it 
would be a prefcral>le lot to Ik? a l>eggar in tlie streets of a 
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Scottish village, than an abbess in this miserable house of Saint 
Bride ; nor was even that poor object of ambition, on which my 
father used to expatiate when desirous of persuading me to enter 
the monastic state by milder means than throwing me off the 
battlements, long open to me. The old abbess died of a cold 
caught the evening of the fray ; and the place, which might 
have been kept open until I was capable of filling it, was dis- 
posed of otherwise, when the English thought fit to reform, oa 
they termed it, the discipline of the house; and instead oi 
electing a new abbess, sent hither two or three friendly monks, 
who have now the absolute government of the conmiunity, and 
wield it entirely according to the pleasiure of the English. But 
I, for one, who have had the honour to be supported by the arms 
of the Champion of my country, will not remain here to be com- 
manded by this Abbot Jerome. I will go forth, nor do I fear 
to find relations and friends, who will provide a more fitting 
place of refuge for Margaret de Hautlieu than the convent of 
Saint Bride ; you, too, dearest lady, shall obtain your freedom, 
and it will be well to leave such information b& will make Sir 
John de Walton aware of the devotion with which his happy 
fate has inspired you." 

" It is not, then, your own intention," said the Lady Augusta, 
'^ to return into the world again, and you are about to renounce 
the lover, in a union with whom you and he once saw your joint 
happiness ) " 

"It is a question, my dearest child," said sister Ursula, 
" which I dare not ask myself, and to v/hich I am absolutely 
uncertain what answer I should return. I have not taken the 
final and irrevocable vows ; I have done nothing to alter my 
situation with regard to Malcolm Fleming. He also, by the 
vows plighted in the Chancery of Heaven, is my affianced bride- 
groom, nor am I conscious that I less deserve his faith, in any 
respect now, than at the moment when it was pledged to me ; 
but, I confess, dearest lady, that rumours have reached me, 
which sting me to the quick ; the reports of my wounds and 
scars are said to have estraugcd the Knight of my choice. 1 
am now, indeed, poor," she added, with a sigh, " and I am no 
longer possessed of those personal charms, which they say attract 
the love, and fix the fidelity, of the other sex. I teach myself, 
therefore, to think, in my moments of settled resolution, that 
all betwixt me and Malcolm Fleming is at an end, saving good 
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wishes on the part of both towards the other ; and yet there is 
a sensation in my bosom which whispers, in spite of my reasoxi, 
that if I absolutely believed that which I now say, there would 
be no object on earth worthy my living for in order to attain 
it. This insinuating prepossession whispers, to my secret bouI, 
and in very opposition to my reason and understanding, that 
Malcolm Fleming, who could pledge his all upon the Borvice of 
his country, is incapable of nourishing the versatile affection of 
an ordinary, a coarse, or a venal character. Methinks, were the 
difference upon his part instead of mine, he would not lose his 
interest in my eyes, because he was seamed with honourable 
scars, obtained in asserting the freedom of his choice, but that 
such wounds would, in my opinion, add to his merit, whatever 
they took away from his personal comeliness. Ideas rise on 
my soul, as if Malcolm and Margaret might yet be to each other 
all that their affections once anticipated witii so much secorily, 
and that a change, which took nothing from the honour and 
virtue of the beloved person, must rather add to, than diminiah^ 
the charms of the union. Look at me, dearest Lady Augusta 1 
— ^look me — if you have courage — ^full in the face, and tdl me 
whether I do not rave when my fancy is thus converting mere 
possibilities into that which is natural and probabla" 

The lady of Berkely, conscious of the necessity, raised her 
eyes on the unfortunate nun, afraid of losing her own cihance 
of deliverance by the mode in which she should conduct herself 
in this crisis ; yet not willing at the same time to flatter the 
unfortunate Ursula, with suggesting ideas for which her own 
sense told her she could hardly find any rational grounds. Bat 
her imagination, stored with the minstrelsy of the time, Inon^t 
back to her recollection the Loathly Lady in " The mazriage 
of Sir Gawain," and she conducted her reply in the following 
manner : — 

''Tou ask me, my dear Lady Margaret, a trying questuniy 
which it would be unfriendly to answer otherwise than sinoerelj, 
and most cruel to answer with too much rashness. It is trae^ 
that what is called beauty, is the first quality on which we of 
the weaker sex learn to set a value ; we are flattered hj the 
imputation of personal charms, whether we actually pcmadm 
them or not ; and no doubt we learn to place upon them a great 
deal more consequence than in reality is found to belong to 
them. Women, however, even such as are held by their own 
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sex, and perhaps in secret by themselves^ as devoid of all pre- 
tensions to beauty, have been known to become, from their 
understanding, their talents, or their accomplishments, the un- 
doubted objects of the warmest attachment. Wherefore then 
should you, in the mere rashness of your apprehension, deem 
it impossible that your Malcolm Fleming should be made of 
that porcelain clay of the earth, which despises the passing 
captivations of outward form in comparison to the charms of 
true affection, and the excellence of talents and virtue ? " 

The nun pressed her companion's hand to her bosom, and 
answered her with a deep sigh. 

" I fear," she said, " you flatter me ; and yet in a crisis like 
this it does one good to be flattered, even as cordials, other- 
wise dangerous to the constitution, are wisely given to support 
a patient through a paroxysm of agony, and enable him to 
endure at least what they cannot cure. Answer only one ques- 
tion, and it will be time to drop this conversation. Could you, 
sweet lady — you upon whom fortime has bestowed so many 
charms — could any argument make you patient under the irre- 
trievable loss of your personal advantages, with the concomitant 
loss, as in my case is most probable, of that lover for whom you 
have already done so much 1 " 

The English lady cast her eyes again on her friend, and could 
not help shuddering a little at the thought of her own beautiful 
countenance being exchanged for the seamed and scarred features 
of the Lady of Hautlieu, irregularly lighted by the beams of a 
single eye. 

" BeHeve me," she said, looking solemnly upwards, " that even 
in the case which you suppose, I would not sorrow so much for 
myself, as I would for the poor-spirited thoughts of the lover who 
could leave mo because those transitory charms (which must in 
any case ere long take their departure) had fled ere yet the bridal 
day. It is, however, concealed by the decrees of Providence, in 
what manner, or to what extent, other persons, with whose dis 
position we are not fully acquainted, may be afi*ected by such 
changes. I can only assure you that my hopes go with yours, 
and that there is no difficulty which shall remain in your path 
in future, if it is in my power to remove it. — Hark ! " 

" It is the signal of our freedom," replied Ursula, giving 
attention to something rcscmbliug tlie whoop of the night owL 
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" We must prepare to leave the convent in a few minutes. Ilave 
you anything to take with you 1 " 

" Nothing," answered the Lady of Bcrkely, " except the few 
valuables, which I scarce know why I brought with mo on my 
flight hither. This scroll, which I shall leave behind, gives my 
faithful minstrel permission to save himself, by confessing to Sir 
John de Walton who the person really is whom he has had 
within his reach." 

" It is strange," said the novice of Saint Bride, " through 
what extraordinary labyrinths this Love, this Will-of-the-Wiap^ 
guides his votaries. Take heed as you descend ; tliis trap-door^ 
carefully concealed, curiously jointed and oiled, leads to a secret 
postern, where I conceive the horses already wait, which will 
enable us speedily to bid adieu to Saint Bride's — Heaven's bless- 
ing on her, and on her convent i We can have no advantage 
from any light, until we are in the open air." 

During this time, sister Ursula, to give her for the last time 
her conventual name, exchanged her stole, or loose upper gar- 
ment, for the more succinct cloak and hood of a horseman. She 
led the way through divers passages, studiously complicated, 
until the Lady of Berkely, with throbbing heart, stood in the 
pale and doubtful moonlight, which was shining with grey un- 
certainty upon the walls of the ancient building. The imitation 
of an owlet's cry directed them to a neighbouring large elm, and 
on approaching it, they were aware of three horses, held by one^ 
concerning whom they could only see that he was tall, straini^ 
and accoutred in the dress of a man-at-arms. 

" The sooner," he said, " we are gone from this place, Lady 
Margaret, it is so much the better. You have only to direct tbe 
course which we shall hold." 

Lady Margaret's answer was given beneath her breath ; and 
replied to with a caution from the guide to ride slowly and 
silently for the first quarter of an hour, by which time inhabitad 
places would be left at a distance. 
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CHAPTER TWELFTH. 

Great was the astonishment of the young Knight of Valence 
and the reverend Father Jerome, when, upon breaking into the 
cell, they discovered the youthful pilgrim's absence ; and, from 
the garments which were left, saw every reason to think that 
the one-eyed novice, sister Ursula, had accompanied him in his 
escape from custody. A thousand thoughts thronged upon Sir 
Ajrmer, how shamefully he had suffered himself to be outwitted 
by the artifices of a boy and of a novice. His reverend com- 
panion in error felt no less contrition for having recommended to 
the knight a mild exercise of his authority. Father Jerome had 
obtained his preferment as abbot upon the faith of his zeal for the 
cause of the English monarch, with the affected interest in which 
he was at a loss to reconcile his proceedings of the last night. 
A hurried inquiry took place, from which little could be learned, 
save that the young pilgrim had most certainly gone off with the 
Lady Margaret do Hautlieu, an incident at which the females of 
the convent expressed surprise, mingled with a great deal of 
horror , while that of the males, whom the news soon reached, 
was qualified with a degree of wonder, which seemed to be 
foimded upon the very different personal appearance of the two 
fugitives. 

" Sacred Virgin," said a nun, " who could have conceived the 
hopeful votaress, sister Ursula, so lately drowned in tears for her 
father's untimely fate, capable of eloping with a boy scarce four- 
teen years old 1 " 

" And, holy Saint Bride ! " said the Abbot Jerome, " what 
could have made so handsome a young man lend his arm to 
assist such a nightmare as sister Ursula in the commission of 
so great an enormity 1 Certainly he can neither plead tempta- 
tion nor seduction, but must have gone, as the worldly phrase 
is, — ^to the devil with a dishclout." 

" I must disperse the soldiers to pursue the fugitives," said 
De Valence, " imless this letter, which the pilgrim must have 
left behind him, shall contain some explanations respecting oiur 
mysterious prisoner." 

After viewing the contents >nth some surprise, he read aloud. 
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— '' The undersigned, late residing in the house of Saint Bridei^ 
do you, Father Jerome, the abbot of said house, to know, that 
finding you were disposed to treat me as a prisoner and a spy, 
in the sanctuary to which you had received me as a distressed 
person, I have resolved to use ray natural liberty, with which 
you have no right to interfere, and therefore have withdrawn 
myself from your abbacy. Moreover, finding that the novice 
called in your convent sister Ursula (who hath, by a monastic 
rule and discipline, a fair title to return to the world unless she 
is pleased, after a year's noviciate, to profess herself sister of 
your order) is determined to use such privilege, I joyfully take 
the opportunity of her company in this her lawful resolutian^ 
as being what is in conformity to the law of God, and the pre- 
cepts of Saint Bride, which gave you no authority to detain any 
person in your convent by force, who hath not taken upon her 
iiTevocably the vows of the order. 

** To you, Sir John do Walton, and Sir Aymer de Valence^ 
knights of England, commanding the gai-risou of Douglas Dnle^ 
I have only to say, that you have acted and are acting against 
me under a mystery, the solution of which is comprehended in 
a secret known only to my faithful minstrel, Bertram of the 
many Lays, as whose son I have found it convenient to pass 
myself. But as I cannot at this time prevail upon myself per- 
sonally to discover a secret which cannot well be imfolded with- 
out feelings of shame, I not only give permission to the said 
Bertram the minstrel, but I charge and command him, that he 
tell to you the purpose with which I came originally to the 
Castle of Douglas. When this is discovered, it will only re- 
main to express my feelings towards the two knights, in retntn 
for the pain and agony of mind which their violence and threats 
of further severities have occasioned me. 

"And first respecting Sir Aymer de Valence, I freely and 
willingly forgive him for having been involved in a mistake to 
which I myself led the way, and I shall at all times be hi^py 
to meet with him as an acquaintance, and never to think fsurUier 
of his part in these few days' history, saving as matter of mirth 
and ridicule. 

" But respecting Sir John de Walton, I must request of him 
to consider whether his conduct towards me, standing as we at 
present do towards each other, is such as he himself ought to 
hrget or I ought to forgive ; and I trust he will understand me 
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when I tell him, that all former comiections must henceforth be 
at an end between him and the supposed 

"AXJOXJSTINE." 

" This is madness/' said the abbot, when he had read the 
letter, — " very midsummer madness ; not unfrequently an accom- 
paniment of this pestilential disease, and I should do well in re- 
quiring of those soldiers who shall first apprehend this youth 
Augustine, that they reduce his victuals immediately to water 
and bread, taking care that the diet do not exceed in measure 
what is necessary to sustain nature ; nay, I should be warranted 
by the learned, did I recommend a sufficient intermixture of 
flagellation with belts, stirrup-leathers, or surcingles, and failing 
those, with riding-whips, switches, and the like." 

" Hush ! my reverend father," said De Valence, " a light 
begins to break in upon me. John de Walton, if my suspicion 
be true, would sooner expose his own flesh to be hewn from his 
bones, than have this Augustine's finger stung by a gnat. In- 
stead of treating this youth as a madman, I, for my own part, 
will be contented to avow that I myself have been bewitched 
and fascinated ; and by my honour, if I send out my attendants 
in quest of the fugitives, it shall be with the strict charge, that, 
when apprehended, they treat them with all respect, and protect 
them, if they object to return to this house, to any honourable 
place of refuge which they may desire." 

" I hope," said the abbot, looking strangely confused, " I shall 
be first heard in behalf of the Ohurch concerning this affair of an 
abducted nun 1 You see yourself. Sir Elnight, that this scape- 
grace of a minstrel avouches neither repentance nor contrition at 
his share in a matter so flagitious." 

" You shall be secured an opportunity of being fully heard," 
replied the knight, ''if you shall find at last that you really 
desire one. Meantime, I must back, without a moment's delay, 
to inform Sir John de Walton of the turn which affairs have 
taken. Farewell, reverend father. By my honour we may wish 
each other joy that we have escaped from a troublesome charge, 
which brought as much terror with it as the phantoms of a fear- 
ful dream, and is yet found capable of being dispelled by a cure 
as simple as that of awakening the sleeper. But, by Saint Bride 1 
both churchmen and laymen are bound to sympathise with the 
unfortunate Sir John de Walton. I tell thee, father, that if this 
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letter** — ^touching the missive with his finger — ''is to be oonBtrued 
literally, as far as respects liim, he is the man most tu be pitied 
betwixt the brink of Solway and the place whore we now stand. 
Suspend thy curiosity, most worthy churchman, lest there should 
be more in this matter than I myself see ; so that, while think- 
ing that I have lighted on the true explanation, I may not have 
to acknowledge that I have been again leading you into error. 
Sound to horse there ! Ho ! " he called out &om the window of 
the apartment ; *^ and let the party I brought hither prepare to 
scour the woods on their return." 

" By my faith ! " said Father Jerome, " I am right glad that 
this young nut-cracker is going to leave me to my own medi- 
tation. I hate when a young person pretends to understand 
whatever passes, while his betters are obliged to confess that it 
is all a mystery to them. Such an assumption is like that of 
the conceited fool sister Ursula, who pretended to read with a 
single eye a manuscript which I myself could not find intelli- 
gible with the assistance of my spectacles.'* 

This might not have quite pleased the young knight, nor 
was it one of those truths which the abbot would have choaen 
to deliver in his hearing. But the knight had shaken him bj 
the hand, said adieu, and was already at Hazelside, issuing 
particular orders to little troops of the archers and othersy and 
occasionally chiding Thomas Dickson, who, with a degree of 
curiosity which the English knight was not very willing to 
excuse, had been endeavouring to get some account of the oocor- 
rences of the night. 

" Peace, fellow 1 ** he said, '' and mind thine own busineaBy 
being well assured that the hour will come in which it will 
require all the attention thou canst give, leaving others to take 
care of their own affairs." 

" If I am suspected of anything," answered Dickson, in a tone 
rather dogged and surly than otherwise, " methinks it were bat 
fair to let me know what accusation is brought against me. I 
need not tell you that chivalry prescribes that a knight should 
not attack an enemy undeficd." 

" When you are a knight," answered Su: Aymer de Valenoe, 
" it will be time enough for me to reckon with you upon the 
points of form due to you by the laws of chivalry. Meanwhile^ 
you had best let me know what share you have had in playing 
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off the martial phantom which sounded the rebellious slogan of 
Douglas in the town of that name." 

** I know nothing of what you speak," answered the goodmau 
of Hazelside. 

'' See then/' said the knight, " that you do not engage your- 
self in the affairs of other people, even if your conscience war- 
rants that you are in no danger &om your own." 

So saying, he rode off, not waiting any answer. The ideas 
which fiUed his head were to the following purpose. 

"I know not how it is, but one mist seems no sooner to 
clear away than we find ourselves engaged in another. I take 
it for granted that the disguised damsel is no other than the 
goddess of Walton's private idolatry, who has cost him and me 
so much trouble, and some certain degree of misunderstanding, 
during these last weeks. By my honour 1 this fair lady is right 
lavish in the pardon which she has so frankly bestowed upon 
me, and if she is willing to be less complaisant to Sir John de 
Walton, why then — And what then 1 — It surely does not infer 
that she would receive me into that place in her affections, 
from wliich she has just expelled De Walton 1 Nor, if she did, 
could I avail myself of a change in favour of myself, at the 
expense of my friend and companion in arms. It were a folly 
even to dream of a thing so improbable. But with respect to 
the other business, it is worth serious consideration. Yon sex- 
ton seems to have kept company with dead bodies, until he is 
unfit for the society of the living ; and as to that Dickson of 
Hazelside, as they call him, there k no attempt against the 
English during these endless wars, in which that man has not 
been concerned; had my life depended upon it, I could not 
have prevented myself from intimating my suspicions of him, 
let him take it as he lists." 

So saying, the knight spurred his horse, and arriving at 
Douglas Castle without farther adventure, demanded in a tone 
of greater cordiality than he had of late used, whether he could 
be admitted to Sir John de Walton, having something of con- 
sequence to report to him. He was immediately ushered into 
an apartment, in which the governor was seated at his solitary 
breakfast Oonsidering the terms upon which they had lately 
stood, the governor of Douglas Dale was somewhat surprised 
at the easy familiarity with which De Valence now approached 
him. 



314 WAVERLEY NOVELS. 

''Some uncommon news/' said Sir John, rather gravdy, 
''have brought me the honour of Sir Aymer de Valence's 
company." 

" It is," answered Sir Aymer, " what seems of high import- 
ance to your interest. Sir John de Walton, and therefore I were 
to blame if I lost a moment in communicating it." 

" I shall be proud to profit by your intelligence," said Sir 
John de Walton. 

" And I too," said the young knight, " am loth to lose the 
credit of having penetrated a mystery wluch blinded Sir John 
de Walton. At the same time, I do not wish to be thought 
capable of jesting with you, which might be the case were I, 
from misapprehension, to give a false key to this matter. 
With your permission, then, we will proceed thus: We go 
together to the place of Bertram the minstreVs confinement. 
I have in my possession a scroll from the young person who 
was intrusted to the care of the Abbot Jerome ; it is written in 
a delicate female hand, and gives authority to the minstrel to 
declare the purpose which brought them to this vale of DouglBS.'' 

" It must be as you say," said Su: John de Walton, " although 
I can scarce see occasion for adding so much form to a mystery 
which can be expressed in such small compass." 

Accordingly, the two knights, the warder leading the way, 
proceeded to the dungeon to which the minstrel had beoi 
removed. 



CHAPTER THIRTEENTH. 

TuE doors of the stronghold being imdone, displayed a dungeon 
such as in those days held victims hopeless of escape, but in 
which the ingenious knave of modem times would scarcely have 
deigned to remain many hours. The huge rings by which the 
fetters were soldered together, and attached to the human body, 
were, when examined minutely, found to be clenched together 
by riveting so very thin, that when rubbed with corrosive add, 
or patiently ground with a bit of sandstone, the hold of the 
fetters upon each other might easily be forced asunder, and the 
purpose of them entirely frustrated. The locks also, large, and 
apparently very strong, were bo coarsely made, that an artist ol 
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small ingenuity could easily contrive to get the better of their 
fastenings upon the same principle. The daylight foimd its way 
to the subterranean dungeon only at noon, and through a passage 
which was purposely made tortuous, so as to exclude the rays 
of the sun, while it presented no obstacle to wind or rain. The 
doctrine that a prisoner was to be esteemed innocent until he 
should be found guilty by his peers, was not understood in those 
days of brute force, and he was only accommodated with a lamp 
or other aUeviation of his misery, if his demeanour was quiet, and 
he appeared disposed to give his jailor no trouble by attempting 
to make his escape. Such a cell of confinement was that of 
Bertram, whose moderation of temper and patience had neverthe- 
less procured for him such mitigations of his fate as the warder 
could grant. He was permitted to carry into his cell the old 
book, in the perusal of which he found an amusement of his 
solitude, together with writing materials, and such other helps 
towards spending his time as were consistent with his abode in 
the bosom of the rock and the degree of information with which 
liis minstrel craft had possessed him. He raised his head from 
the table as the knights entered, while the governor observed to 
the young knight — 

" As you seem to think yourself possessed of the secret of 
this prisoner, I leave it to you. Sir Aymer de Valence, to bring 
it to light in the manner which you shall judge most expedient. 
If the man or his son have suffered unnecessary hardship, it shall 
be my duty to make amends — which, I suppose, can be no very 
important matter." 

Bertram looked up, and fixed his eyes full upon the governor, 
but read nothing in his looks which indicated his being better 
acquainted than before with the secret of his imprisonment. 
Yet, upon turning his eye towards Sir Aymer, his countenance 
evidently lighted up, and the glance which passed between them 
was one of intelligence. 

" You have my secret, then," said he, " and you know who 
it is that passes under the name of Augustine ? ** 

Sir Aymer exchanged with him a look of acquiescence ; while, 
the eyes of the governor glancing wildly from the prisoner to 
the Knight of Valence, he exclaimed, — 

" Sir Aymer de Valence, as you are belted knight and Ohris- 
tian man, as you have honour to preserve on earth, and a soul to 
rescue after death, I charge you to tell me the meaning of this 
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mystery ! It may be that you conceive, with truth, that you 
have subject of complaint against me ; — If so, I will satisfy you 
as a knight may." 

The minstrel spoke at the same moment. 

" I charge this knight," he said, " by his vow of chivaby, 
that he do not divulge any secret belonging to a person of 
honoiu' and of character, imless he has positive assurance that 
it is done entirely by that person's own consent." 

" Let this note remove your scruples," said Sir Aymer, put- 
ting the scroll into the hands of the minstrel ; ^' and for you, 
Sir John de Walton, far from retaining the least feeling of any 
misunderstanding which may have existed between us, I am 
disposed entirely to bury it in forgetfulness, as having arisen 
out of a series of mistakes which no mortal could have comjo^fr- 
hended. And do not be offended, my dear Sir John, when I 
protest, on my knightly faith, that I pity the pain which I think 
this scroll is likely to give you, and that if my utmost efforts 
can be of the least service to you in unravelling this tangled 
skein, I will contribute them with as much earnestness as ever 
I did aught in my life. This faithful minstrel will now see that 
lie can have no difficulty in yielding up a secret, which I doabt 
not, but for the writing I have just put into his hands, he would 
have continued to keep with unshaken fidelity." 

Sir Aymer now placed in Do Walton's hand a note, in which 
he had, ere he left Saint Bride's convent, signified his own inter- 
pretation of the mystery ; and the governor had scarcely read 
the name it contained, before the same name was pronounced 
aloud by Bertram, who, at the same moment, handed to the 
governor the scroll which he had received from the Knight of 
Valence. 

The white plume which floated over the knighfs cap of 
maintenance, which was worn as a headpiece within doon^ was 
not more pale in complexion than was the knight himself it the 
unexpected and surprising information, that the lady who was, 
in chivalrous phrase, empress of his thoughts, and comnumder 
of his actions, and to whom, even in less fantastic times, he must 
have owed the deepest gratitude for the generous election which 
she had made in his favour, was the same person whom he had 
threatened with personal violence, and subjected to hardships 
and affronts which he would not willingly have bestowed even 
upon the meanest of her sex. 
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Yet Sir John de Walton seemed at first scarcely to compre- 
hend the numerous ill consequences which might probably fol- 
low this imhappy complication of mistakes. He took the paper 
from the minstrel's hand, and while his eye, assisted by the 
lamp, wandered over the characters without apparently their 
conveying any distinct impression to his understanding, De 
Valence even became alarmed that he was about to lose his 
faculties. 

'' For Heaven's sake, sir/' he said, '' be a man, and support 
with manly steadiness these unexpected occurrences — I would 
fain think they will reach to nothing else — which the wit of man 
could not have prevented. This fair lady, I would fain hope, 
cannot be much hurt or deeply offended by a train of circum- 
stances, the natural consequence of your anxiety to discharge 
perfectly a duty upon which must depend the accomplishment 
of all the hopes she had permitted you to entertain. In God's 
name, rouse up, sir ; let it not be said, that an apprehended 
frown of a fair lady hath damped to such a degree the courage 
of the boldest knight in England ; be what men have called you, 
'Walton the Unwavering;' in Heaven's name, let us at least 
see that the lady is indeed offended, before we conclude that she 
is irreconcilably so. To whose fault are we to ascribe the source 
of all these errors 1 Surely, with all due respect, to the caprice 
of the lady herself, which has engendered such a nest of mistakes. 
Think of it as a man, and as a soldier. Suppose that you your- 
self, or I, desirous of proving the fidelity of our sentinels, or for 
any other reason, good or bad, attempted to enter this Dangerous 
Castle of Douglas without giving the password to the warders, 
would we be entitled to blame those upon duty, if, not knowing 
our persons, they manfully refused us entrance, made us prisoners, 
and mishandled us while resisting our attempt, in terms of the 
orders which we ourselves had imposed upon them 1 What is 
there that makes a difference between such a sentinel and your- 
self, John dc Walton, in this curious affEur, which, by Heaven ! 
would rather form a gay subject for the minstrelsy of this 
excellent bard, than the theme of a tragic lay 1 Come ! look 
not thus. Sir John de Walton ; be angiy, if you will, with the 
lady who has committed such a piece of folly, or with me who 
have rode np and down nearly aU night on a fool's errand, and 
spoiled my best horse, in absolute uncertainty how I shall get 
another till ray uncle of Pembroke and I shall be reconciled ; or. 
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lastly, if you desire to be totally absurd in your wrath, direct it 
against this worthy minstrel on account of his rare fidelity, and 
punish him for that for which he better deserves a chain of gold. 
Let passion out, if you will ; but chase this desponding gloom 
from the brow of a man and a belted knight." 

Sir John de Walton made an effort to speak, and succeeded 
with some difficulty. 

" Aymer de Valence," he said, " in irritating a madman you 
do but sport with your own life ; " and then remained silent. 

" I am glad you can say so much," replied his friend ; " for 
I was not jesting when I said I would rather that you were at 
variance with mc, than that you laid the whole blame on your- 
self. It would be courteous, I think, to set this minstrel 
instantly at liberty. Meantime, for his lady's sake, I will 
entreat him, in all honour, to be our guest till the Lady 
Augusta do Berkely shall do us the same honour, and to assist 
us in our search after her place of retirement. — Glood minstrel^" 
he continued, "you hear what I say, and you wiU not, I 
suppose, be surprised, that, in all honour and kind usage, 
you find yourself detained for a short space in this Castle of 
Douglas 1 " 

" You seem. Sir Knight," replied the minstrel, " not so much 
to keep your eye upon the right of doing what you should, as 
to possess the might of doing what you would. I must neces- 
sarily be guided by your advice, since you have the power to 
make it a command." 

"And I trust," continued De Valence, "that when your 
mistress and you again meet, we shall have the benefit of your 
intercession for anything which we may have done to displeasure 
her, considering that the purpose of our action was exactly the 
reverse." 

" Let me," said Sir John de Walton, " say a single word. I 
will offer thee a chain of gold, heavy enough to bear down tlie 
weight of these shackles, as a sign of regret for having con- 
demned thee to suffer bo many indignities," 

"Enough said. Sir John," said De Valence; "let us picmiBe 
no more till this good minstrel shall see some sign of perform- 
ance. Follow me this way, and I will tell thee in private of 
other tidings, which it is important that you should Imow." 

So saying, he withdrew De Walton f^om the dungeon, and 
sending for the old knight, Sir Philip de Montenay, already 



OASTLE DANGEROUS. 319 

mentioned^ who acted as seneschal of the castle, he commanded 
that the minstrel should be enlarged from the dungeon, well 
looked to in other respects, yet prohibited, though with every 
mark of civility, from leaving the castle without a trusty 
attendant. 

^'And now. Sir John de Walton," he said, ''methinks you 
are a little churlish in not ordering me some breakfast, after I 
have been all night engaged in your affairs; and a cup of 
muscadel would, I think, be no bad induction to a full consider- 
ation of this perplexed matter." 

" Thou knowest," answered De Walton, " that thou mayest 
call for what thou wilt, provided always thou tellest me, without 
loss of time, what else thou knowest respecting the will of the 
lady, against whom we have all sinned so grievously — and I, 
alas, b^ond hope of forgiveness ! " 

" Trust me, I hope," said the Bjiight of Valence, " the good 
lady bears me no malice, as indeed she has expressly renounced 
any ill-will against me. The words, you see, are as plain as you 
yourself may read — * The lady pardons poor Aymer de Valence, 
and willingly, for having been involved in a mistake, to which 
she herself led the way ; she herself will at all times be happy 
to meet with him as an acquaintance, and never to think farther 
of these few days' history, except as matter of mirth and ridicule.' 
So it is expressly written and set down." 

" Yes," replied Sir John de Walton, " but see you not that 
her offending lover is expressly excluded from the amnesty granted 
to the lesser offender ) Mark you not the concluding paragraph )" 
He took the scroll with a trembling hand, and read with a 
discomposed voice its closing words. ''It is even so: 'All 
former connection must henceforth be at an end between him 
and the supposed Augustine.' Explain to me how the reading 
of these words is reconcilable to anything but their plain sense 
of condemnation and forfeiture of contract, implying destruction 
of the hopes of Sir John de Walton 1" 

''You are somewhat an older man than I, Sir Knight," 
answered De Valence, " and I will grant, by far the wiser and 
more experienced ; yet I will uphold that there is no adopting 
the interpretation which you seem to have affixed in your mind 
to this letter, without supposing the preliminary, that the fair 
writer was extracted in her understanding, — ^nay, never start, 
look wildly, or lay your hand on your sword, I do not afBim this 
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is the case. I say again, that no woman in licr senses would 
have pardoned a common acquaintance for his befaaying to her 
with unintentional disrespect and unkindness, during the currency 
of a certain masquerade, and, at the same time, sternly and irre- 
vocably broke off with the lover to whom her troth was plighted, 
although his error in joining in the offence was neither grosser 
nor more protracted than that of the person indifferent to her 
love." 

** Do not blaspheme," said Sir John de Walton ; " and foigive 
me, if, in justice to truth and to the angel whom I fear I have 
forfeited for ever, I point out to you the difference which a 
maiden of dignity and of feeling must make between an offence 
towards her, committed by an ordinary acquaintance, and one of 
precisely the same kind offered by a person who is bound by the 
most undeserved preference, by the most generous benefits, and 
by everythiug which can bind human feeling, to think and reflect 
ere he becomes an actor in any case in which it is possible for 
her to be concerned." 

" Now, by mine honour," said Aymer de Valence, " I am 
glad to hear thee make some attempt at reason, although it is 
but an unreasonable kind of reason too, since its object is to 
destroy thine own hopes, and argue away thine own chance of 
happiness ; but if I have, in the progress of this affidr, bonio 
me sometimes towards thee, as to give not only the gOYemoTy 
but even the friend, some cause of displeasure, I will make it 
up to thee now, John de Walton, by trying to convinoe theo 
in spite of thine own perverse logic. But here comes the 
miiscadel and the breakfast ; wilt thou take some refreshment f 
— or shall we go on without the spirit of muscadel 1 " 

'' For Heaven's sake," replied De Walton, '' do as then wilt^ 
so thou make me clear of thy well-intended babble." 

** Nay, thou shalt not brawl me out of my powers of aign- 
ment," said De Valence, laughing, and helping himself to a 
brimming cup of wine; "if thou acknowledgeiBt thyself con- 
quered, I am contented to give the victoiy to the insuring 
strength of the jovial liquor." 

'' Do as tliou listest," said De Walton, *^ but make an end of 
an argument which thou canst not comprehend." 

" I deny the charge," answered the younger knight^ wifnog 
his lips, after having finished his draught ; '' and listen, Walton 
the Warlike, to a chapter in the history of women, in wUdi 
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thou art more un«killod than I would \nsli thee to be. Then 
canst not deny that, be it right or wrong, the lady Augusta 
hath ventured more forward with you tlian is usual upon the 
sea of affection ; she boldly made thee her choice, while thou 
wcrt as yet known to her only as a flower of English chivalry, 
— faith, and I respect her for her frankness — but it was a choice 
which the more cold of her own sex might perhaps claim occa- 
sion to term rash and precipitate. — Nay, be not, I pray thee, 
offended — I am far from thinking or saying so ; on the contrary, 
I will uphold with my lance her selection of John de Walton 
against the minions of a court, to be a wise and generous choice, 
and her own behaviour as alike candid and noble. But she 
herself is not unlikely to dread unjust misconstruction ; a fear of 
which may not improbably induce her, upon any occasion, to 
seize some opportunity of showing an unwonted and unusual 
rigour towards her lover, in order to balance her having extended 
towards him, in the beginning of their intercourse, somewhat of 
an unusual degree of fnmk encouragement. Nay, it might be easy 
for her lover so far to take part against himself, by arguing as 
thou dost, when out of thy senses, as to make it difficult for her 
to withdraw from an argument which he himself was foolish 
enough to strengthen ; and thus, like a maiden too soon taken 
at her first nay-say, she shall perhaps be allowed no opportunity 
of bearing herself according to her real feelings, or retracting a 
sentence issued with the consent of the party whose hopes it 
destro)^" 

" I have hoard thee, De Valence," answered the governor of 
Douglas Dale ; " nor is it difficidt for me to admit, that these 
thy lessons may serve as a chart to many a female heart, but 
not to that of Augusta de Berkely. By iiiy life, I say I would 
much sooner be deprived of the merit of those few deeds of 
chivalry which thou sayest have proc red for me such enviable 
distinction, than I would act upon them with the insolence, as 
if I said that my place in the lady's bosom was too firmly fixed 
to be shaken even by the success of a worthier man, or by my 
own gross failure in respect to the object of my attachment. 
No, herself alone shall have power to persuade me that even 
goodness equal to that of an interceding saint will restore me 
to the place in her affections which I have most unworthily 
forfeited, by a stupidity only to be compare<l to that of brutes." 

" If you are so minded," said Aymer de Valence, " I have 
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only oue word more — ^foigive me if I speak it peremptorily — 
the lady, as you say, and say truly, must be the final arbitren 
in this question. My arguments do not extend to inBiHting 
that you should claim her hand, whether she herself will or no ; 
but, to learn her determination, it is necessary that you should 
find out where she is, of which I am unfortunately not able to 
inform you." 

" How ! what mean you 1 " exclaimed the governor, who 
now only began to comprehend the extent of his misfortune ; 
" whither hath she fied 1 or with whom 1 " 

" She is fied, for what I know," said De Valence, '' in seaioh 
of a more enterprising lover than one who is so willing to in- 
terpret every air of frost as a killing blight to his hopes; per- 
haps she seeks the Black Douglas, or some such hero ci the 
Thistle, to reward with her lands, her lordships, and beauty, 
those virtues of enterprise and courage, of whidi John de WaL- 
ton was at one time thought possessed. But, seriously, events 
are passing around us of strange import. I saw enough last 
night, on my way to Saint Bride's, to make me suspioioua oi 
every one. I sent to you as a prisoner the old sexton of the 
church of Douglas. I found him contumacious as to some in- 
quiries which I thought it proper to prosecute ; but of this more 
at another time. The escape of this lady adds greatly to the 
difficulties which encircle this devoted castie." 

*' Aymer de Valence," replied De Walton, in a solemn and 
animated tone, " Douglas Castle shall be defended, as we have 
hitherto been able, with the aid of heaven, to spread fixun its 
battlements the broad banner of St. George. Come of me what 
lists during my life, I will die the faithfid lover of Augusta de 
Berkely, even although I no longer live as her chosen kni^t^ 
There are cloisters and hermitages" 

"Ay, marry are there," replied Sir Aymer; ''and girdloi 
of hemp, moreover, and beads of oak ; but all these we omit in 
our reckonings, till we discover where the Lady Auguata Ib, 
and what she purposes to do in this matter." 

" You say well," replied Do Walton ; " let us hold oounsd 
together by what means we shall, if possible, discover the lady's 
too hasty retreat, by which she has done me great wrong ; I 
mean, if she supposed her commands would not have been fiilly 
obeyed, had she honoured with them the governor of Douglas 
Dale, or any who are under his command." 
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"Now," replied Do Valence, ''you again speak like a true 
son of chivalry. With your permission I would summon this 
minstrel to our presence. His fidelily to his mistress has been 
remarkable, and, as matters stand now, we must take instant 
measures for tracing the place of her rekeat." 



CHAPTER FOURTEENTa 

The way is long, my children, long and rough — 
The moon are dreary and the woods are dark ; 
But he that creepe fh>m cradle on to grave, 
Unskill'd save in the velvet course of fortune, 
Hath miss'd the discipline of noble hearts. 

Old Plat. 

It was yet early in the day, when, after the goyemor and De 
Valence had again summoned Bertram to their councils, the 
garrison of Douglas was mustered, and a number of small 
parties in addition to those already despatched by De Valence 
from Hazelside were sent out to scour the woods in pursuit of 
the fugitives, with strict injunctions to treat them, if overtaken, 
with the utmost respect, and to obey their commands, keeping 
an eye, however, on the place where they might u«ke refuge. 
To facilitate this result, some who were men of discretion were 
intrusted with the secret who the supposed pilgrim and the 
fugitive nun really were. The whole groimd, whether forest 
or moorland, within many miles of Douglas Castle, was covered 
and traversed by parties, whose anxiety to detect the fugitives 
was equal to the reward for their safe recovery, liberally offered 
by De Walton and De Valence. They spared not, meantime, 
to make such inquiries in all directions, as might bring to light 
any machinations of the Scottish insurgents which might be 
on foot in those wild districts, of which, as we have said before, 
De Valence, in particular, entertained strong suspicions. Their 
instructions were, in case of finding such, to proceed against 
the persons engaged, by arrest and otherwise, in the most 
rigorous manner, such as had been commanded by De Walton 
himself at the time when the Black Douglas and his acoomplioes 
had been the principal objects of his wakeful suspicions. These 
various detachments had greatly reduced the strength of the 
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garrison, yet, although niimcrous, alert, and detpatchcil in 
every direction, they had not the fortune either to fall on th6 
trace of the I^y of Berkely, or to encounter any party what- 
ever of the insurgent Scottish. 

Meanwhile, our fugitives had, as we have seen, set out from 
the convent of St. Bride under the guidance of a cavalieTy of 
whom the Lady Augusta knew nothing, save that he was to 
guide their steps in a direction where they would not be oz- 
posed to the risk of being overtaken. At length Maigaret de 
Hautlieu herself spoke upon the subject. 

'^You have made no inquiry,'' she said, ''Lady Augusta, 
whither you are travelling, or under whose charge, although 
methinks it should much concern you to know." 

"Is it not enough for me to be aware," answered Lady 
Augusta, '' that I am travelling, kind sister, under the protec- 
tion of one to whom you yourself trust as to a friend ; and whj 
need I be anxious for any further assiurance of my safety f " 

'' Simply," said Margaret de Hautlieu, " because the persons 
with whom, from national as well as personal drcomstanoes^ 
I stand connected, are perhaps not exactly the protectors to 
whom you, lady, can with such perfect safety intnist yoiinei£'* 

'' In what sense," said the Lady Augusta, '' do you use those 
words 1 " 

"Because," replied Margaret de Hautlieu, "the Bruco, the 
Douglas, Malcolm Fleming, and others of that party, although 
they are incapable of abusing such an advantage to any dis- 
lionourable purpose, might nevertheless, under a strong temp- 
tation, consider you as a hostage thrown into their huids 1^ 
Providence, through whom they might meditato the possibility 
of gaining some benefit to their dispersed and dispirited party." 

" They might make me," answered the Lady Augusta, ** the 
subject of such a treaty, when I was dead, but, believe me^ 
never while I drew vital breath. Believe me also that^ with 
whatever pain, shame, or agony, I would again deliver myself 
up to the power of De Walton, yes I would rather put myself 
into liis hands — what do I say 1 his I — I would rather surrender 
myself to the meanest archer of my native country, than c(Hn- 
bine with its foes to work mischief to meny England — ^my own 
England — that country which is the envy of every other eoon- 
try, and the pride of all who can term themselves her natiyes !** 
''I thought that your choice might prove so," said Lady 
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Margaret ; " and since you have honoured rao with your con- 
fidence, gladly would I provide for your liberty by placing you 
as nearly in the situation which you yourself desire, as my poor 
means have the power of accomplishing. In half-an-hour we 
sliall be in danger of being taken by the English parties, which 
will be instantly dispersed in every direction in quest of us. 
Now, take notice, lady, I know a place in which I can take 
refuge with my friends and countrymen, those gallant Scots, 
who have never even in this dishonoured age bent the knee to 
Baal For their honour, their nicety of honour, I coiUd in other 
days have answered with my own ; but of late, I am bound to 
tell you, they have been put to those trials by which the most 
generous affections may be soured, and driven to a species of 
frenzy, the more wild that it is founded originally on the noblest 
feelings. A person who feels himself deprived of his natural 
birthright, denounced, exposed to confiscation and death, be- 
cause he avouches the rights of his king, the cause of his 
country, ceases on his part to be nice or precise in estimating 
the degree of retaliation which it is lawful for him to exercise 
in the requital of such injuries; and, believe me, bitterly 
should I lament having guided you into a situation which you 
might consider afflicting or degrading." 

" In a word, then," said the English lady, " what is it you 
apprehend I am like to suffer at the hands of your friends, 
whom I must be excused for terming rebels ? " 

" If," said the sister Ursula, " your friends, whom I should 
term oppressors and tyrants, take our land and our lives, seize 
our castles, and confiscate our property, you must confess, that 
the rough laws of war indulge mine with the privilege of reta- 
liation. There can be no fear, that such men, under any cir- 
cumstances, would ever exercise cruelty or insult upon a lady 
of your rank ; but it is another thing to calculate that they 
will abstain from such means of extorting advantage firom your 
captivity as are common in warfare. You would not, I think, 
wish to be delivered up to the English, on consideration of Sir 
John de Walton surrendering the Castle of Douglas to its 
natural lord; yet, were you in the hands of the Bruce or 
Douglas, although I can answer for your being treated with all 
the respect which they have the means of showing, yet I own, 
their putting you at such a ransom might be by no means 
unlikely." 
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** I would sooner die," said the Lady Berkely, '' than have 
my name mixed up in a treaty so disgraceful ; and De Walton's 
reply to it would, I am certain, be to strike the head from the 
messenger, and throw it from the highest tower of Dou^^ 
Castle." 

" Where, then, lady, would you now go," said sister Ursula, 
" were the choice in yoiu: power ? " 

" To my own castle," answered Lady Augusta, " where, if 
necessaiy, I could be defended even against the king himself, 
until I could place at least my person under the protection of 
the Church." 

" In that case," replied Margaret de Hautlieu, " my power 
of rendering you assistance is only precarious, yet it compre- 
hends a choice which I will willingly submit to your dedsiony 
notwithstanding I thereby subject the secrets of my friends to 
some risk of being discovered and fhistrated. But the ccmfl- 
dence which you have placed in me, imposes on me the neces- 
sity of committing to you a like trust. It rests with yon, 
whether you will proceed with me to the secret rendezvous of 
the Douglas and his friends, which I may be blamed for making 
known, and there take your chance of the reception which you 
may encounter, since I cannot warrant you of anything save 
honourable treatment, so far as your person is concerned ; or 
if you should think this too hazardous, make the best of your 
way at once for the Border ; in which last case I will proceed 
as far as I can with you towards the English line, and then 
leave you to pursue yoiu: journey, and to obtain a guard and a 
conductor among your own countiymen. Meantime, it will be 
well for me if I escape being taken, since the abbot would not 
shrink at inflicting upon me the death due to an apostate nun.** 

" Such cnielty, my sister, could hardly be inflicted upon one 
who had never taken the religious vows, and who still, accord- 
ing to the laws of the Church, had a right to make a choice 
between the world and the veil." 

" Such choice as they gave their gallant victims," said Lady 
Margaret, ** who have fallen into English hands during these 
merciless wars, — such choice as they gave to Wallaoe, the 
Champion of Scotland, — such as they gave to Hay, the gentle 
and the free, — ^to Sommerville, the flower of chivalty, — and to 
Athol, the blood relation of Ekig Edward himself— all of whom 
were as much traitors, under which name they were executed, 
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as Margaret de Hautlieu is an apostate nun, and subject to the 
rule of the cloister.** 

She spoke with some eagerness, for she felt as if the English 
lady imputed to her more coldness than she was, in such doubt- 
ful circumstances, conscious of manifesting. 

"And after all," she proceeded, "you. Lady Augusta de 
Berkely, what do you venture, if you run the risk of falling 
into the hands of your lover? What dreadful risk do you 
incur? You need not, methinks, fear being immured between 
four walls, with a basket of bread and a cruise of water, which, 
were I seized, would be the only support allowed to me for the 
short space that my life would be prolonged. Nay, even were 
you to be betrayed to the rebel Scots, as you call them, a cap- 
tivity among the hills, sweetened by the hope of deliverance, 
and rendered tolerable by all the alleviations which the circum- 
stances of your captors allowed them the means of supplying, 
were not, I think, a lot so very hard to endure." 

" Nevertheless," answered the Lady of Berkely, " frightful 
enough it must have appeared to me, since, to fly from such, I 
threw myself upon your guidance." 

" And whatever you think or suspect," answered the novice, 
" I am as true to you as ever was one maiden to another ; and 
as sure as ever sister Ursula was true to her vows, although 
they were never completed, so will I be faithful to your secret, 
even at the risk of betraying my own." 

" Hearken, lady ! " she said, suddenly pausing, " do you hear 
that 1 " 

The sound to which she alluded was the same imitation of 
the cry of an owlet, which the lady had l^efore heard under the 
walls of the convent. 

" These sounds," said Margaret de Hautlieu, " announce that 
one is near, more able than I am to direct us in this matter. I 
must go forward and speak with him ; and this man, our guide, 
will remain by you for a little space ; nor, when he quits your 
bridle, need you wait for any other signal, but ride forward on 
the woodland path, and obey the advice and directions which 
will be given you." 

" Stay ! stay ! sister Ursula ! " cried the Lady de Berkely 
— "abandon me not in this moment of uncertainty and dis- 
tress!" 

" It must be, for the sake of both," returned Margaret de 
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Ilautlicu. " I also am in uncertainty — I also ain in distress — 
and patience and obedience are the only virtues whicli can save 
us both." 

So saying, she struck her horse with the riding rod, and 
moving briskly forward, disappeared among the boughs of a 
tangled thicket. The Lady of Berkely would have followed 
her companion, but the cavalier who attended them laid a strong 
hand upon the bridle of licr palfrey, with a look which implied 
that he would not permit her to proceed in that direction. 
Terrified, therefore, though she could not exactly state a reason 
why, the Lady of Berkely remained with her eyes fixed upon 
the thicket, instinctively, as it were, expecting to see a band of 
English archers, or rugged Scottish insurgents, issue from its 
tangled skirts, and doubtful which she should have most con- 
sidered as the objects of her terror. In the distress of her 
imcertainty, she again attempted to move forward, but the stem 
check which her attendant again bestowed upon her bridle^ 
proved sufiidently that in restraining her wishes, the stranger 
was not likely to spare the strength which he certainly pos- 
sessed. At length, after some ten minutes had elapsed, the 
cavalier withdrew his hand from her bridle, and pointing with 
liis lance towards the thicket, through which there winded a 
narrow, scarce visible path, seemed to intimate to the lady 
that her road lay in that direction, and that he would no longer 
prevent her following it. 

" Do you not go with me 1" said the lady, who, having beea 
accustomed to this man's company since they left the convent^ 
liad by degrees come to look upon him as a sort of protector, 
lie, however, gravely shook his head, as if to excuse complying 
with a request, which it was not in Iiis power to grant; and 
turning his steed in a different direction, retired at a pace which 
soon carried him from her sight. She had then no alternative 
but to take the path of the thicket, wliich had been followed by 
Margaret de Hautlieu, nor did she pursue it long before coming 
in sight of a singular spectacle. 

The trees grew wider as the lady advanced, and when she 
entered the thicket, she perceived that, though hedged in as it 
were by an enclosure of copscwood, it was iji the interior alto- 
gubher occupied by a few of the magnificent trees, such aa 
seemed to nave been the ancestors of the forest, and whicli, 
though few ill number, were sufhoieut to overshade all the un- 
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ccciipied ground, by tho great exteut of their complicated 
brauches. Beneath one of these lay stretched something of a 
grey colour, which, as it di-ew itself together, exhibited tlie 
figure of a man sheathed in armour, but strangely accoutred, 
and in a manner so bizarre, as to indicate some of the wild 
fancies peculiar to the knights of that period. His armour was 
ingeniously painted, so as to represent a skeleton; the ribs 
being constituted by the corselet and its back-piece. The shield 
represented an owl with its wings spread, a device which was 
repeated upon the helmet, which appeared to be completely 
covered by an image of the same bird of ill omen. But that 
which was particularly calculated to excite surprise in the spec- 
tator, was the gi*eat height and thinness of the figure, which, 
as it arose from the ground, and placed itself in an erect pos- 
ture, seemed rather to resemble an apparition in the act of 
extricating itself from the grave, than that of an ordinary man 
rising upon his feet. The horse, too, upon which the lady rode, 
started back and snorted, either at the sudden change of pos- 
ture of this ghastly specimen of chivalry, or disagreeably affected 
by some odour which accompanied his presence. The lady 
herself manifested some alarm, for although she did not utterly 
believe she was in the presence of a supernatural being, yet, 
among all tlie strange half-frantic disguises of chivalry, this was 
assuredly the most uncouth which she had ever seen ; and con- 
sidering how often the knights of the period pushed their 
dreamy fancies to the borders of insanity, it seemed at best no 
very safe adventure to meet one accoutred in the emblems of 
the King of Terrors himself, alone, and in the midst of a wild 
forest. Be tho knight's character and purposes what they 
might, she resolved, however, to accost him in the language 
and manner observed in romances upon such occasions, in the 
hope even that if he were a madman he might prove a peace- 
able one and accessible to civility. 

" Sir Knight,'' she said, in as firm a tone as she could as- 
sume, " right Sony am I, if, by my hasty approach, I have dis- 
turbed your solitary meditations. My horse, sensible I think 
of tho presence of yours, brought me hither, without my being 
aware whom or what I was to encounter." 

** I am one," answered the stranger, in a solemn tone, " whom 
few men seek to meet, till the time comes that they can avoid 
me no longer." 
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''You speak, Sir Knight," replied the Lady de Berkcly, 
*^ according to the dismal character of which it has pleased you 
to assume the distinction. May I appeal to one whose extericMr 
is so formidable, for the purpose of requesting some directions 
to guide me through this wild wood ; as, for instance, what is 
the name of the nearest castle, town, or hostelry, and by what 
course am I best likely to reach such ?" 

"It is a singular audacity," answered the Knight of the 
Tomb, "that would enter into conversation with him who is 
termed the Inexorable, the Unsparing, and the Pitiless, whom 
oven the most miserable forbears to call to his assistance, lest 
his prayers should be too soon answered." 

"Sir Knight," replied the Lady Augusta, "the character 
which you have assumed, unquestionably for good reasons, dic- 
tates to you a peculiar course of speech; but although yoar 
part is a sad one, it does not, I should suppose, render it neces- 
sary for you to refuse those acts of civil! y to which yon must 
have bound yourself in taking the high vows of chivalry," 

"If you will trust to my guidance," replied the ghasUy 
figure, "there is only one condition upon which I can groat 
you the information which you require ; and that is, that yoa 
follow my footsteps without any questions asked as to the tend- 
ency of our journey." 

" I suppose I must submit to your conditions," she answered, 
" if you are indeed pleased to take upon yourself the task of 
being my guide. In my heart I conceive you to be one of the 
unhappy gentlemen of Scotland, who are now in arms, as they 
say, for the defence of their liberties. A rash underts^ing has 
brought mo within the sphere of your influence, and now the 
only favour 1 have to request of you, against whom I never did 
nor planned any evil, is the guidance which your knowledge of 
the country permits you easily to afford me in my way to the 
frontiers of England. Believe that what I may see of yonr 
haunts or of your practices, shall be to me things invisible, as 
if they were actuidly concealed by the sepulchre itself, of the 
king of which it has pleased you to assume the attributes ; and 
if a sum of money, enough to be the ransom of a wealthy earl, 
will purchase such a favour at need, such a ransom will ha 
frankly paid, and with as much fidelity as ever it was rendered 
by a prisoner to the knight by whom he was taken. Do not 
reject me, princely Bruce — ^noble Douglas — if indeed it is to 
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either of these that I address myself in this my last extremity 
— men speak of both as fearful enemies, but generous knights 
and faithful friends. Let me entreat you to remember how 
much you would wish your own friends and connections to meet 
with compassion under similar circumstances, at the hands of 
the knights of England/' 

"And have they done so?" replied the Knight, in a voice 
more gloomy than before, " or do you act wisely, while imploring 
the protection of one whom you believe to be a true Scottish 
knight, for no other reason than the extreme and extravagant 
misery of his appearance ; — ^is it, I say, well or wise to remind 
him of the mode in which the lords of England have treated the 
lovely maidens and the high-bom dames of Scotland? Have 
not their prison cages been suspended from the battlements of 
castles, that their captivity might be kept in view of every baae 
burgher, who should desire to look upon the miseries of the 
noblest peeresses, yea, even the Queen of Scotland?* Is this a 
recollection which can inspire a Scottish knight with compassion 
towards an English lady ? or is it a thought which can do aught 
but swell the deeply sworn hatred of Edward Plantagenet, the 
author of these evils, that boils in every drop of Scottish blood 
which still feels the throb of life ? No ; — it is all you can ex- 
pect, if, cold and pitiless as the sepulchre I represent, I leave 
you unassisted in the helpless condition in which you describe 
yourself to be." 

" You will not be so inhuman," replied the lady ; " in doing 
so you must surrender every right to honest fame, which you 
have won either by sword or lance. You must surrender every 
pretence to that justice which affects the merit of supporting 
the weak against the strong. You must make it your principle 
to avenge the wrongs and tyranny of Edward Plantagenet upon 
the dames and damosels of Enghmd, who have neither access to 
his councils, nor perhaps give him their approbation in his wars 
against Scotland." 

"It would not then," said the Knight of the Sepulchre, 
" induce you to depart f^om your request, should I tell you the 
evils to which you would subject yourself should wo fall into 

* The Queen of Robert the Brace, and the Countess of Buchan, by whom, 
as one of Macduff's descent, he was crowned at Scone, were secured in the 
nvuiner described. 
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the hautU of the English troops, and should they find you under 
such ill-omenod protection as my own 1 " 

" Be assured," said the lady, " the consideration of such an 
event does not in the least shake my resolution, or desire of con- 
fiding in your protection. You may probably know who I am, 
and may judge how far even Edward would hold liimself entitled 
to extend punishment towards me." 

" How am I to know you," replied the ghastly cavalier, " or 
your circumstances? They must be extraordinary indeed, if 
they could form a check, cither of justice or humanity, upon the 
revengeful feelings of Edward. All who know him are well 
assured that it is no ordinary motive that will induce him to 
depart from the indulgence of his evil temper. But be it as it 
may, you, lady, if a lady you be, throw yourself as a burden upon 
me, and I must discharge myself of my trust as I best may ; for 
this purpose you must be guided implicitly by my directions, 
which will bo given after the fashion of those of the spiritual 
world, being intimations, rather than detailed instructions for 
your conduct, and expressed rather by commands, than by any 
reason or argmnent. In this way it is possible that I may be of 
service to you ; in any other case, it is most likely that I may 
fail you at need, and melt from your side like a phantom which 
dreads the approach of day." 

" You cannot be so cruel !" answered the lady. " A gentle- 
maii, a knight, and a nobleman — and I persuade myself I speak 
to all — hath duties which he cannot abandon." 

'' He has, I gi-ant it, and they are most sacred to me," 
answered the Spectral Knight ; " but I have also duties whose 
obligations are doubly binding, and to which I must sacrifice 
those which would otherwise lead me to devote myself to your 
rescue. The only question is whether you feel inclined to ac- 
cept my protection on the limited terms on which alone I can 
extend it, or whether you deem it better that each go their own 
way, and limit themselves to their own resources, and trust the 
rest to Providence 1" 

" Alas !" replied the lady, '' beset and hard pressed as I am, 
to ask me to form a resolution for myself, is like calling on the 
wretch in the act of falling from a precipice, to form a calm 
judgment by what twig he may best gain the chance of break- 
ing his fall. His answer mast necessarily be, that ho will cling 
to that which he can easiest lay hold of, antl trust the rest to 
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Providence. I accept therefore your offer of protection in the 
modified way you are pleased to limit it, and I put my faith in 
Heaven and in you. To aid me effectually, however, you must 
know my name and my circumstances." 

" All these," answered the Knight of the Sepulchre, " have 
already been told me by your late companion ; for deem not, 
young lady, that either beauty, rank, extended domains, un- 
limited wealth, or the highest accomplishments, can weigh any- 
thing in the consideration of him who wears the trappings of 
tlic tomb, and whose affections and desires are long buried in 
the charnel-house." 

" May your faith," said the Lady Augusta do Berkely, " be 
as steady as your words appear severe, and I submit to your 
guidance, without the least doubt or fear that it will prove 
otherwise than as I ventiure to hope." 



CHAPTER FIFTEENTH. 

JiiKE tlie dog following its master, when engaged in training 
him to the sport in which he desires he should excel, the Lady 
Augusta felt herself occasionally treated with a severity, calcu- 
lated to impress upon her the most implicit obedience and 
attention to the Kuight of the Tomb, in whom she had speedily 
persuaded herself she saw a principal man among the retainers 
of Douglas, if not James of Douglas himself. Still, however, 
the ideas which the lady had formed of the rwloubted Douglas, 
were those of a knight highly accomplished in the duties of 
chivalry, devoted in particular to the service of the fair sex, and 
altogether unlike the personage with whom she found herself 
so strangely united, or rather for the present enthralled ta 
Nevertheless, when, as if to abridge farther communication, he 
turned short into one of the mazes of the wood, and seemed to 
adopt a pace, which, from the nature of the ground, the horse 
on which the Lady Augusta was mounted had difficulty to keep 
up with, she followed him with the alarm and speed of the 
yoimg spaniel, which, from fear rather than fondness, endeavours 
to keep up with the track of its severe master. The simile, it 
is true, is not a very polite one, nor entirely becoming an age, 
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whou women were worshipped with a certain degree of devo- 
tion ; but such circumstances as the present were also rare, and 
the Lady Augusta de Berkely could not but persuade herself 
that the terrible champion, whose name had been so long the 
theme of her anxiety, and the terror indeed of the whole country, 
might be able, some way or other, to accomplish her delivar- 
ance. She, therefore, exerted herself to the utmost, so as to 
keep pace with the phantom-like apparition, and followed the 
knight, as the evening shadow keeps watch upon the belated 
rustic. 

As the lady obviously suffered under the degree of exertion 
uecessary to keep her palfrey from stumbling in these steep and 
broken paths, the Knight of the Tomb slackened his pace, 
looked anxiously around him, and muttered apparently to him- 
self, though probably intend^ for his companion's ear, '^ There 
is no occasiou for so much haste." 

He proceeded at a slower rate, uutil tlioy seemed to be on 
the brink of a ravine, being one of many irregularities on the 
surface of the ground, effected by the sudden torrents peculiar 
to that country, and which, winding among the trees and copse- 
wood, formed, as it were, a net of places of concealment, open* 
ing into each other, so that there was perhaps no place in the 
world 80 fit for the purpose of ambuscade. The spot where 
the borderer TumbuU luul made his escape at the hunting match, 
was one specimen of this broken country, and perhai)s connectal 
itself with the various thickets and passes through which the 
knight and pilgrim occasionally seemed to take their way, thongb 
that ravine was at a considerable distance from their present 
routo. 

Meanwhile the knight led the way, as if rather with the pur- 
pose of bewildering the Lady Augusta amidst these intermin- 
able woods, than following any exact or fixed path. Here they 
ascended, and anon appeared to descend in the same direction, 
finding only boundless wildernesses, and varied combinations of 
tangled woodland scenery. Such part of the country as seemed 
arable, the knight appeared carefuUy to avoid ] yet he ooold noi 
direct his course with so much certainty but that he oocanon* 
ally crossed the path of inhabitants and cultivators, who showed 
a consdousness of so singnlar a presence, but never, as the lady 
observed, evinced any symptoms of recognition. The infiBreiioe 
was obvious, that the spectre knight was known in the ooantiy, 



CASTLB DANGEROUS. 335 

suid that he pofiseesed adherents or accomplices there, who were 
at least so fiar his Mends, as to avoid giving any alarm, which 
might be the means of his discovery. The well-imitated cry 
of the night-owl, too frequent a guest in the wilderness that its 
call should be a subject of surprise, seemed to be a signal gener- 
ally understood among them ; for it was heard in different parts 
of the wood, and the Lady Augusta, experienced in such jour- 
neys by her former travels under the guidance of the minstrel 
Bertram, was led to observe, that on hearing such wild notes, 
her guide changed the direction of his course, and betook him- 
self to paths which led through deeper wilds, and more impene- 
trable thickets. This happened so often, that a new alarm came 
upon the unfortunate pilgrim, which suggested other motives of 
terror. Was she not the confidant, and almost the tool, of some 
artful design, laid with a view to an extensive operation, which 
was destined to terminate, as the efforts of Douglas had before 
done, in the surprise of his hereditary castle, the massacre of the 
English garrison — and finally in the dishonour and death of that 
Sir John de Walton, upon whose fate she had long believed, or 
taught herself to believe, that her own was dependent ? 

It no sooner flashed across the mind of the Lady Augujta 
that she was engaged in some such conspiracy with a Scottish 
insurgent, than she shuddered at the consequences of the dark 
transactions in which she had now become involved, and which 
appeared to have a tendency so very different from what she 
had at first apprehended. 

The hours of the morning of this remarkable day, being that 
of Palm Sunday, were thus drawn out in wandering from place 
to place; while the Lady de Berkely occasionally interposed 
by petitions for liberty, which she endeavoured to express in the 
most moving and pathetic manner, and by offers of wealth and 
treasures, to which no answer whatever was returned by her 
strange guide. 

At length, as if worn out by his captive's importunity, the 
knight, coming close up to the bridle-rein of the Lady Augusta, 
said in a solemn tone — 

'^ I am, as you may well believe, none of those knights who 
roam through wood and wild, seeking adventures, by which I 
may obtain grace in the eyes of a fjEur lady : Yet will I to a 
oertam degree grant the request which thou dost solicit so 
anxiously, and the arbitration of thy fate shall depend upon the 
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pleasure of him to whose will thou hast expressed thyself ready 
to Buhmit thine own. I will, on our arrival at the place of our 
destination, which is now at hand, write to Sir John de Wal- 
ton, and send my letter, together with thy fair self, by a epo- 
cial messenger. He will, no doubt, speedily attend our summons, 
and thou shalt thyself be satisfied, that even he who has as yet 
appeared deaf to entreaty, and insensible to earthly affections, 
has still some sympathy for beauty and for virtue. I will put 
the choice of safety, and thy future happiness, into thine own 
hands, and those of the man whom thou hast chosen ; and thoa 
mayst select which thou wilt betwixt those and misery," 

While he thus spoke, one of those ravines or clefts in the 
earth seemed to yawn before them, and entering it at the upper 
end, the spectre knight, with an attention which he had not 
yet shown, guided the lady's courser by the rein down the 
broken and steep path by which alone the bottom of the tangled 
dingle was accessible. 

When placed on firm ground after tlio dangers of a descent, 
ill which her palfrey seemed to be sustained by the persona] 
strength and address of the singular being who had hold of the 
bridle, the lady looked with some astonishment at a place so well 
adapted for concealment as that which she had now reached. 
It appeared evident that it was used for this purpose, for more 
than one stifled answer was given to a very low bugle-note 
emitted by the Knight of the Tomb ; and when the same note 
was repeated, alwut halfa-score of anned men, some wearing 
the dress of soldiers, others those of shepherds and agricnltu- 
rists, showed themselves imperfectly, as if acknowledging the 
Summons. 



CHAPTER SIXTEENTH. 

"Ha.il to you, my gallant friends!" said the Knight of the 
Tomb to his companions, wlio seemed to welcome him with 
the eagerness of men engaged in the same perilous undertaking. 
" The winter has passed over, tlic festival of Palm Sunday is 
come, and as surely as the ice and snow of this season sliall not 
remain to chill the earth through the ensuing summer, so surely 
we, in a few hours, keep our word to those southern bmggaitl^ 
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who think their language of boasting and malice has as much 
force over our Scottish bosoms, as the blast possesses over the 
autumn fruits ; but it is not so. While we choose to remain 
concealed, they may as vainly seek to descry us, as a housewife 
would search for the needle she has dropped among the withered 
foliage of yon gigantic oak. Yet a few hours and the lost needle 
shall become the exterminating sword of the Genius of Scotland, 
avenging ten thousand injuries, and especially the life of the 
gallant Lord Douglas, cnielly done to death as an exile from 
his native country.'' 

An exclamation between a yell and a groan burst from the 
assembled retainers of Douglas, upon being reminded of the 
recent death of their chieftain ; whUe they seemed at the same 
time sensible of the necessity of making little noise, leet they 
should give the alarm to some of the numerous English parties 
which were then traversing different parts of the forest. The 
acclamation, so cautiously uttered, had scarce died away in 
silence, when the Knight of the Tomb, or, to call him by liis 
proper name, Sir James Douglas, again addressed his handful 
of faithful followers. 

" One effort, my friends, may yet be made to end our strife 
with the Southron without bloodshed. Fate has within a few 
hours thrown into my power the young heiress of Berkely, for 
whose sake it is said Sir John de Walton keeps with such ob- 
stinacy tlie castle which is mine by inheritance. Is there one 
among you who dare go, as the honourable escort of Augusta 
de Berkely, bearing a letter, explaining the terms on which I 
am willing to restore her to her lover, to freedom, and to her 
English lordships 1" 

^' If there is none other," said a tall man, dressed in the tat- 
tered attire of a woodsman, and being, iu fact, no other tliau 
the very Michael TumbuU, who had already given so extraor- 
dinary a proof of his undaunted manhood, " I will gladly be 
the person who will be the lady's henchman on this expedition." 

"Thou art never wanting," said the Douglas, "where a 
manly deed is to be done ; but remember, this lady must pledge 
to us her word and oath that she will hold herself our fkithful 
prisoner, rescue or no rescue ; that she will consider herself as 
pledged for the life, freedom, and fair usage of Michael Turn- 
bull ; and that if Sir John de Walton refuse my terms, she muat 
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hold henielf obliged to return with Tumbull to our preMDOO; in 
order to be disposed of at our pleasure." 

There was much in these conditions, which struck the Lady 
Augusta with natural doubt and horror ; nevertheless, strange as 
it may seem, the declaration of the Douglas gave a spedes of 
decision to her situation, which might have otherwise been unat- 
tainable ; and from the high opinion which she entertained of the 
Douglas's chivalry, she could not bring herself to think, that any 
part which he might play in the approaching drama would be 
other than that which a perfect good knight would, under all 
circumstances, maintain towards his enemy. Even with respect 
to De Walton, she felt herself relieved of a painful difficulty. 
The idea of her being discovered by the knight himself, in a 
male disguise, had preyed upon her spirits ; and she felt as if 
guilty of a departure from the laws of womanhood, in having 
extended her favour towards him beyond maidenly limits; a 
step, too, which might tend to lessen her in the eyes of the 
lover for whom she had hazarded so much. 

** Tlie heart, she Raid, is lightly prized, 
That is but lightly won ; 
And long shall mourn the heartless man, 
That leaves his love too soon." 

On the other hand, to be brought before him as a prifldner, 
was indeed a circumstance equally perplexing and unpleaaing, 
but it was one which was beyond her control, and the Douglas, 
into whose hands she had fkllen, appeared to her to repreeent 
the deity in the play, whose entrance was almost sufficient to 
bring its perplexities to a conclusion ; she therefore not unwill- 
ingly submitted to take what oaths and promises were required 
by the party in whose hands she found herself, and accordingly 
engaged to be a true prisoner, whatever might occur. Mean- 
time she strictly obeyed the directions of those who had hor 
motions at command, devoutly praying that circumstances, in 
themselves so adverse, might nevertheless work together for the 
safety of her lover and her own freedom. 

A pause ensued, during which a slight repast was placed 
before the Lady Augusta, who was well-nigh exhausted with 
the fatigues of her journey. 

Dougkd and his partisans, meanwhile, whispered together, as 
if unwilling she should hear their conference ; while, to purchaae 
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their good-will, if possible^ she studiously avoided evexy appear* 
ance of listening. 

After some conversation, TumbuU, who appeared to consider 
the lady as peculiarly his charge, said to her in a harsh voice, 
" Do not fear, lady ; no wrong shall be done you ; nevertheless, 
you must be content for a space to be blindfolded." 

She submitted to this in silent terror ; and the trooper, wrap- 
ping part of a mantle round her head, did not assist her to 
remount her palfrey, but lent her his arm to support her in this 
blinded state. 



CHAPTER SEVENTEENTH. 

The ground which they traversed was, as Lady Augusta could 
feel, very broken and uneven, and sometimes, as she thought, 
encumbered with ruins, which were difficult to surmount. The 
strength of her comrade assisted her forward on such occasions ; 
but his help was so roughly administered, that the lady once or 
twice, in fear or suffering, was compelled to groan or sigh heavily, 
whatever was her desire to suppress such evidence of the appre- 
hension which she underwent, or the pain which she endured. 
Presently, upon an occa-sion of this kind, she was distinctly sen- 
sible that the rough woodsman was removed from her side, and 
another of the party substituted in his stead, whose voice, more 
gentle than that of his companions, she thought she had lately 
heard. 

" Noble lady," were the words, " fear not the slightest in- 
jury at our hands, and accept of my ministry instead of that of 
my henchman, who has gone forward with our letter ; do not 
think me presuming on my situation if I bear you in my arms 
through ruins where you could not easily move alone and blind- 
fold." 

At the same time the Lady Augusta Berkely felt herself 
raised from the earth in the strong arms of a man, and borne 
onward with the utmost gentleness, without the necessity of 
making those painful exertions which had been formerly re- 
quired. She was ashamed of her situation ; but, however deli- 
cate, it was no time to give vent to complaints, which might 
have given offence to persons whom it was her interest to con- 
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ciliate. She, therefore, submitted to necessity, aiid heard tlie 
following words whispered in her ear. 

" Feiir nothing ; there is no evil intended you ; nor shall 
Sir John de Walton, if he loves you as you deserve at his hand, 
receive any harm on our part. We call on him but to do justice 
to ourselves and to you ; and be assured you will best accom- 
plish your own happiness by aiding oiu: views, which are equally 
in favour of your wishes and your freedom." 

The Lady Augusta would have made some answer to this, 
])ut her breath, betwixt fear and the speed with which she was 
transported, refused to permit her to use intelligible accents. 
Meantime she began to be sensible that she was enclosed within 
some building, and probably a ruinous one — for although the 
mode of her transportation no longer permitted her to ascertain 
the nature of her path in any respect distinctly, yet the abBcnoo 
of the external air — which was, however, sometimes excluded, 
and sometimes admitted in furious gusts — intimated that she 
was conducted through building:) partly entire, and in other 
places admitting the wind through wide rents and gaps. lu 
one place it seemed to the lady as if she passed through a con- 
siderable body of people, all of whom observed silence, although 
there was sometimes heard among them a murmur, to which 
every one present in some degree contributed, although the 
general sound did not exceed a whisper. Her situation made 
her attend to every circumstance, and she did not fail to observe 
that these persons made way for him who bore her, until at 
length she became sensible that he descended by the regular 
steps of a stair, and that she was now alone excepting his com- 
pany. Arrived, as it appeared to the lady, on more level 
ground, they ])roceeded on their singuLir road by a coiurse which 
appeared neither direct nor easy, and through an atmosphere 
which was close to a smothering degree, and felt at the saiue 
time damp and disagreeable, as if from the vapours of a new- 
made grave. Her guide again spoke. 

'' Bear up. Lady Augusta, for a little longer, and continue 
to endure tliat atmosphere which must be one day conmion to 
us all By the necessity of my situation, I must resign my pre- 
sent office to your original guide, and can only give you my 
assurance, tliat neither he, nor any one else, shall offer you the 
least incivility or insult — and on this you may rely, on the faith 
of a man of honour." 



CASTLE DANGEROUS. 341 

He placed her, as he said these words, upon the soft turf, and, 
to her infinite refreshment, made her sensible that she was once 
more in the open air, and free from the smothering atmosphere 
which had before oppressed her like that of a charnel-house. 
At the same time, she breathed in a whisper an anxious wish 
that she might be permitted to disencumber herself from the 
folds of the mantle which excluded almost the power of breath- 
ing, though intended only to prevent her seeing by what road 
she travelled. She immediately found it unfolded, agreeably to 
her request, and hastened, with uncovered eyes, to take note of 
the scene around her. 

It was overshadowed by thick oak-trees, among which stood 
some remnants of buildings, or what might have seemed such, 
being perhaps the same in which she had been lately wandering. 
A clear fountain of living water bubbled forth from under the 
twisted roots of one of those trees, and offered the lady the 
opportunity of a draught of the pure element, and in which she 
also bathed her face, which had received more than one scratch 
in the course of her journey, in spite of the care and almost the 
tenderness, with which she had latterly been borne along. The 
cool water speedily stopped the bleedmg of those trifling injuries, 
and the application served at the same time to recall the scattered 
senses of the damsel herself. Her first idea was, whether an 
attempt to escape, if such should appear possible, was not 
advisable. A moment's reflection, however, satisfied her that 
such a scheme was not to be thought of; and such second 
thoughts were confirmed by the approach of the gigantic form of 
the huntsman Tumbull, the rough tones of whose voice were 
heard before his figure was obvious to her eye. 

" Were you impatient for my return, fair lady 1 Such as I," 
he continued in an ironical tone of voice, ** who are foremost in 
the chase of wild stags and silvan cattle, are not in use to lag 
behind, when fair ladies, like you, are the objects of pursuit ; 
and if I am not so constant in my attendance as you might 
expect, believe me, it is because I was engaged in another 
matter, to which I must sacrifice for a little even the duty of 
attending on you." 

" I offer no resistance," said the lady ; " forbear, however, in 
discharging thy duty, to augment my uneasiness by thy conver- 
sation, for thy master hath pledged me his word that he will not 
guffer me to be alarmed or ill treated." 
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" Nay, fair one/^ replied the huntsman, " I ever thought it 
was fit to make interest by soft words with fair ladies ; but if 
you like it not, I have no such pleasure in hunting for fine 
holiday terms, but that I can with equal ease hold myself 
silent Come, then, since we must wait upon this lover of youTS 
ere morning closes, and learn his last resolution touching a matter 
which is become so strangely complicated, I will hold no more 
intercourse with you as a female, but talk to you as a person of 
sense, although an Englishwoman." 

" You wiD," replied the lady, " best fulfil the intentions of 
those by whose orders you act, by holding no society with me 
whatever, otherwise thim is necessary in the character of guide. 

The man lowered his brows, yet seemed to assent to what the 
Lady of Berkely proposed, and remained silent as they for some 
time piursucd their course, each pondering over their own share 
of meditation, which probably turned upon matters essentiallj 
difierent. At length the loud blast of a bugle was heard at no 
great distance from the unsocial fellow-travellers. ^' That is the 
person we seek," said Tumbull ; *^ I know his blast fix)m any 
other who frequents this forest, and my orders are to bring you 
to speech of him." 

The blood darted rapidly through the lady's veins at the 
thought of being thus unceremoniously presented to the knight^ 
in whose favour she had confessed a rash preference more agree- 
able to the manners of those times, when exaggerated sentiments 
often inspired actions of extravagant generosity, than in our 
days, when everything is accounted absurd which does not turn 
upon a motive connected with the immediate selfish interests of 
the actor himself. When Tumbull^ therefore, winded his horn, 
as if in answer to the blast which they had heard, the lady 
was disposed to fly at the first impulse of shame and of fear. 
Tumbull perceived her intention, and caught hold of her with 
no very gentle grasp, saying — '^ Nay, lady, it is to be undeistood 
that you play your own part in the drama, which, unless yoa 
continue on the stage, will conclude unsatisfactorily to us all, in 
a combat at entrance between your lover and me, when it will 
appear which of us is most worthy of your favour." 

" I will be patient," said the lady, bethinking her that even 
this strange man's presence, and the compulsion whieh he 
appeared to use towards her, was a sort of excuse to hor female 
temples, for coming into the presence of her lover, at least at 
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her first appearance before him, in a disguise which her feelings 
confessed was not extremely decorous, or reconcilable to the 
dignity of her sex. 

. The moment afber these thoughts had passed through her 
mind, the tramp of a horse was heard approaching; and Sir 
John de Walton, pressing through the trees, became aware of 
the presence of his lady, captive as it seemed, in the grasp of a 
Scottish outlaw, who waa only known to him by his former 
audacity at the hunting-match. 

His surprise and joy only supplied the knight with those 
hasty expressions — " Caitiff, let go thy hold I or die in thy pro- 
fane attempt to control the motions of one whom the very sun 
in heaven should be proud to obey." At the same time, appre- 
hensive that the huntsman might hurry the lady from his sight 
by means of some entangled path — such as upon a former 
occasion had served him for escape — Sir John de Walton dropped 
his cumbrous lance, of which the trees did not permit him the 
perfect use, and springing from his horse, approached TumbuU 
with his drawn sword. 

The Scotchman, keeping his left hand still upon the lady's 
mantle, uplifted with his right his battle-axe, or Jedwood staff, 
for the purpose of parrying and returning the blow of his 
antagonist, but the lady spoke. 

" Sir John de Walton," she said, ^' for heaven's sake, forbear 
all violence, till you hear upon what pacific object I am brought 
hither, and by what peaceful means these wars may be put an 
end to. This man, though an enemy of yours, has been to me 
a civil and respectful guardian -, and I entreat you to forbear 
him while he speaks the purpose for which he has brought me 
hither." 

** To speak of compulsion and the Lady de Berkely in the same 
breath, would itself be cause enough for instant death," said the 
Governor of Douglas Castle ; ** but you command, lady, and I 
spare this insignificant life, although I have causes of complaint 
against him, the least of which were good warrant, had he a 
thousand lives, for the forfeiture of them all." 

" John de Walton," replied Tumbull, " this lady well knows 
that no fear of thee operates in my mind to render this a peace- 
ful meeting ; and were I not withheld by other circumstances 
of great ooncdderation to the Douglas as well as thyself, I should 
have no more fear in facing the utmost thou oouldst do, than 
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I have now !u levelling that sapliug to the earth it grows 
upon." 

So saying, Michael Tumbull raised his battle-axe, and struck 
from a neighbouring oak-tree a branch, well-nigh as thick acr a 
man's arm, which (with all its twigs and leaves) rushed to the 
ground between Do Walton and the Scotchman, giving a sin- 
gular instance of the keenness of his weapon, and the strength 
and dexterity with which he used it. 

"Let there be truce, then, between us, good fellow," said 
Sir John de Walton, " since it is the lady's pleasure that such 
should be the case, and let me know what thou hast to say to 
me respecting her." 

" On that subject," said Tumbull, ** my words are few, but 
mark theni, Sir Englishman. The Lady Augusta Berkely, 
wandering in this country, has become a prisoner of the noble 
Lord Douglas, the rightful inheritor of the Castle and lordship, 
and ho finds himself obliged to attach to the liberty of this lady 
the following conditions, being in all respects such as good and 
lawful warfare entitles a knight to exact. That is to say, in 
all honour and safety the Lady Augusta shall be delivered to 
Sir John de Walton, or those whom he shall name for the pur- 
pose of receiving her. On the other hand, the Castle of Douglas 
itself, together with all out-post« or garrisons thereimto belonging, 
shall be made over and surrendered by Sir John de Walton, in 
the same situation, and containing the same provisions and ar- 
tillery, as are now within their walls ; and the space of a month 
of truce shall bo permitted to Sir James Douglas and Sir John 
de Walton farther to regidato the terms of surrender on both 
parts, having first plighted their knightly word and oath, that 
in the exchange of the honourable lady for the foresaid castle^ 
lies the full import of the present agreement, and that every 
other subject of dispute shall, at the pleasure of the noble knights 
foresaid, be honourably compounded and agreed betwixt them ; 
or, at their pleasure, settled knightly by single combat according 
to usage, and in a fair field, before any honourable person that 
may possess power enough to preside." 

It is not easy to conceive the astonishment of Sir John de 
Walton at hearing the contents of this extraordinary cartel ; he 
looked towards the Lady of Berkely with that aspect of despair 
with which a criminal may be supposed to see his guardian 
angel prepare for departure. Through her mind also similar 



CASTLE DANGEROUS. 345 

ideas flowed, as if they contained a concession of what she had 
considered as the summit of her wishes, but under conditions 
disgraceful to her lover, like the cherub's fiery sword of yore, 
which was a barrier between our first parents and the blessings 
of Paradise. Sir John de Walton, after a moment's hesitation, 
broke silence in these words : — 

" Noble lady, you may be surprised if a condition be imposed 
upon me, having for its object your freedom ; and if Sir John de 
Walton, already standing under those obligations to you, which 
he is proud of acknowledging, should yet hesitate on accepting, 
with the utmost eagerness, what must ensure your restoration 
to freedom and independence ; but so it is, that the words now 
spoken have thrilled in mine ear without reaching to my under- 
standing, and I must pray the Lady of Berkely for pardon if I 
take time to reconsider them for a short space." 

" And I," replied Tumbull, " have only power to allow you 
half-an-hour for the consideration of an offer, in accepting which, 
methinks, you should jump shoulder-height instead of asking 
any time for reflection. What does this cartel exact, save what 
your duty as a knight implicitly obliges you tol You have 
engaged yourself to become the agent of the tyrant Edward, in 
holding Douglas Castle, as his commander, to the prejudice of 
the Scottish nation, and of the Knight of Douglas Dale, who 
never, as a community or as an individual, were guilty of the 
least injury towards you ; you are therefore prosecuting a false 
path, unworthy of a good knight. On the other hand, the free- 
dom and safety of your lady are now proposed to be pledged to 
you, with a full assurance of her liberty and honour, on consi- 
deration of your withdrawing from the unjust line of conduct, 
in M bich you have suffered yourself to be imprudently engaged. 
If you persevere in it, you place your own honour, and the 
lady's happiness, in the hands of men whom you have done 
everything in your power to render desperate, and whom, thus 
irritated, it is most probable you may find such." 

" It is not from thee at least," said the knight, " that I shall 
learn to estimate the manner in which Douglas will explain the 
laws of war, or De Walton receive them at his dictating." 

" I am not, then," said Tumbull, " received as a friendly 
messenger ! Farewell, and think of this lady as being in any 
hauils but those which arc safe, while you make up at leisure 
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your miud upon the inessago I have brought yotu Oomo^ 
madam, we must be gone." 

So saying, he seized upon the lady's Iiand, and pullod her, 
as if to force her to withdraw. The lady had stood motionleas, 
and almost senseless, while these speeches were exchanged be- 
tween the warriors; but when she felt the grasp of Michael 
Tumbull, she exclaimed, like one almost beside herself with 
fear—-" Help me, De Walton 1" 

The knight, stung to instant rage, assaulted the forester with 
the utmost fury, and dealt him with Ms long sword, almoet at 
unawares, two or three heavy blows, by which he was bo 
wounded that he sunk backwards in the thicket, and De Wal- 
ton was about to despatch him, when he was prevented by the 
anxious ciy of the lady — " Alas ! de Walton, what have yon 
done? This man was only an ambassador, and should have 
passed free from injury, while he confined himself to the deli- 
very of what he was charged ^vith ; and if thou hast slain bim, 
who knows how frightful may prove the vengeance exacted I" 

The voice of the lady seemed to recover the huntsman fipom 
the effects of the blows he liad received : he sprung on his feet, 
saying — " Never mind me, nor think of my becoming the means 
of making mischief. The knight, in his haste, spoke without 
giving mo warning and defiance, wliich gave him an advantage 
which, I think, he would otherwise have scorned to have taken 
in such a case. I will renew the combat on fairer termSy oi 
call another champion, as the knight pleases." With these 
words he disappeared. 

" Fear not, empress of De Walton's thoughts," answered the 
knight, " but believe, that if we regain together the shelter of 
Douglas Castle, and the safeguard of Saint George's dross, thou 
uiayst laugh at all. And if you can but imrdon, what I shall 
never be able to forgive myself, the mole-like blindness which 
did not recognise the sun while under a temporary eclipse^ the 
task cannot be named too hard for mortal valour to achieve, 
which I shall not willingly imdertake, to wipe out the memoiy 
of my grievous fault." 

" Mention it no more," said the lady ; '^ it is not at such a 
time as this, when our lives are for the moment at stake, that 
quarrels upon slighter topics are to be recurred to. I can tell 
you, if you do not yet know, that the Scots are in arms in thk 
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vicinity, and that even tiie earth has yawned to conceal them 
from the sight of your garrison." 

" Let it yawn, then," said Sir John de Walton, "and suffer 
every fiend in the infernal abyss to escape from his prison-house 
and reinforce our enemies — still, fairest, having received in thee 
a pearl of matchless price, my spurs shall be hacked from my 
heels by the basest scullion, if I turn my horse's head to the 
rear before the utmost force these ruffians can assemble, either 
upon earth or from underneath it. In thy name I defy them all 
to instant combat." 

As Sir John de Walton pronounced these last words in 
something of an exalted tone, a tall cavalier, arrayed in black 
armour of the simplest form, stepped forth f^om that part of 
the thicket where Tumbull had disappeared. " I am," he said, 
"James of Douglas, and your challenge is accepted. I, the 
challenged, name the arms our knightly weapons as wo now 
wear them, and our place of combat this field or dingle, called 
the Bloody Sykes, the time being instant, and the combatants, 
like true knights, foregoing each advantage on either side." * 

" So be it, in Gknl's name," said the English knight, who, 
though surprised at being called upon to so sudden an encoun- 
ter with so formidable a warrior as yoimg Douglas, was too 
proud to dream of avoiding the combat. Making a sign to the 
lady to retire behind him, that he might not lose the advantage 
which he had gained by setting her at liberty from the forester, 
he drew his sword, and with a deliberate and prepared attitude 
of offence, moved slowly to the encounter. It was a dreadful 
one, for the coimige and skill both of the native Lord of Dou- 
glas Dale, and of De Walton, were among the most renowned 
of the times, and perhaps the world of chivalry could hardly 
have product two knights more famous. Their blows fell as 
if urged by some mighty engine, where they were met and par- 
ried with equal strength and dexterity ; nor seemed it likely, in 
the course of ten minutes' encounter, that an advantage would 
be gained by either combatant over the other. An instant 

* Tho ominous name of Bloodmire-eink or Syke, marks a narrow 
hollow to the north-west of Douglas Castle, from which it is distant about 
the third of a mile. Mr. Haddow states that, according to local tradition, 
the name was given in consequence of Sir James Douglas having at this 
spot intercepted and slain part of the garrison of the castle, while Dc 
Walton was in command. 
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they 8topj)cd hy mutually implied assent, as it seemod, for the 
purpose of taking breath, dming which Douglas said, "I beg 
that this noble huly may understand, that her own freedom is 
no way concerned in the present contest, which entirely r^;ards 
the injustice done by this Sir John de Walton, and by his na- 
tion of England, to the memory of my father, and to my o^vn 
natural rights." 

" You are generous. Sir Knight," replied the lady ; " but 
in what circumstances do you place me, if you deprive mo of 
my protector by death or captivity, and leave me alone in a 
foreign landl" 

" If such should be the event of the combat," replied Sii 
James, '^ the Douglas himself, lady, will safely restore thee to 
thy native land ; for never did his sword do an injury for which 
he was not willing to make amends with the same weapon ; 
and if Sir John de Walton will make the slightest admission 
that he renounces maintaining the present strife, were it only 
by yielding up a featlier from the plume of his helmet, Douglas 
will renounce every purpose on his part which can touch tho 
lady's honour or safety, and the combat may be suspended until 
the national quarrel again brings us together." 

Sir John de Walton pondered a moment, and the lady, 
although she did not speak, looked at him with eyes whidi 
plainly expressed how much she wished that he would ohoofle 
the less hazardous alteniative. But the knight's own scnipleB 
prevented his bringing the case to so favourable an arbitrament. 

" Never shall it be said of Sir John de Walton," he replied, 
" that ho compromised, in the slightest degree, his own honour, 
or that of his country. This battle may end in my defeat, or 
rather death, and in that case my earthly prospects are closed, 
and I resign to Douglas, with my last breath, the charge of 
the lady Augusta, trusting that he will defend her with his 
life, and fmd the means of replacing her with safety in the halh 
of her fathers. But while I survive, she may have a bettor, 
but will not need another protector than he who is honoured 
by being her own choice ; nor will I yield up, were it a plume 
from my helmet, implying that I have maintained an tiiyust 
quarrel, either in the cause of England, or of the fairest of her 
daughters. Thus far alone I will concede to Douglas — au 
instant truce, provided the lady shall not be interrupted in her 
retreat to ET^rlaud, and the combat be fought out upon another 
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day. The castlo and territory of Douglas are tlie property of 
£dward of England, the governor in his name is the rightful 
governor, and on this point I will fight while my eyelids are 
unclosed." 

" Time flies," said Douglas, " without waiting for our re- 
solves ; nor is there any part of his motions of such value as 
that which is passing with every breath of vital air which we 
presently draw. Why should we acljoum till to-morrow that 
which can be as well finished to-day 1 Will our swords be 
sharper, or our arms stronger to wield them, than they are at 
this moment? Douglas will do all which knight can do to 
succour a lady in distress ; but he will not grant to her knight 
the slightest mark of deference, which Sir John do Walton 
vainly supposes himself able to extort by force of arms." 

With these words, the knights engaged once more in mortal 
combat, and the lady felt imcertaiu whether she should attemi>t 
her escape through the devious paths of the wood, or abide the 
issue of this obstinate fight. It was rather her desire to see 
the fate of Sir John de Walton, than any other consideration, 
which induced her to remain, as if fascinated, upon the spot, 
where one of the fiercest quarrels ever fought was disputed by 
two of the bravest champions that ever drew sword. At last 
the lady attempted to put a stop to the combat, by appealing to 
the bells which began to ring for the service of the day, which 
was Palm Sunday. 

" For Heaven's sake," bhc said — " for your own sakes, and 
for that of lady's love, and the duties of chivalry, hold your 
hands only for an hoiur, and take chance, that where strength 
is so equal, means will be found of converting the truce into a 
solid peace. Think this is Palm Sunday, and will you defile 
with blood such a peculiar festival of Christianity ? Intermit 
your feud at least so far as to pass to the nearest church, bear- 
ing with you branches, not in the ostentatious mode of earthly 
conquerors, but as rendering due homage to the rules of the 
blessed Church, and the institutions of our holy religion." 

" I was on my road, fair lady, for that purpose, to the holy 
church of Douglas," said the Englishman, " when I was so for- 
tunate as to meet you at this place ; nor do I object to proceed 
thither even now, holding truce for an hour, and I fear not to 
find there friends to whom I can commit you with assurance 
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of safety, in case I am unfortanate in the combat which la now 
broken off, to be resumed after the service of the day." 

*' I also assent/' said the Douglas, ^^ to a truce for such short 
space ; nor do I fear that there may be good Christians enough 
at the church, who will not see their master overpowered by 
odds. Let us go thither, and each take the chance of what 
Heaven shall please to send us/' 

From these words Sir John de Walton little doubted that 
Douglas had assured himself of a party among those who should 
there assemble ; but he doubted not of so many of the garrison 
being present as would bridle every attempt at rising ; and the 
risk, he thought, was worth incurring, since he should thereby 
secure an opportunity to place Lady Augusta de Berkdy in 
safety, at least so far as to make her liberty depend on the eivent 
of a general conflict, instead of the precarious issue of a combat 
between himself and Douglas. 

Both these distinguished knights were inwardly of oinnioD, 
that the proposal of the lady, though it relieved them from 
their present conflict, by no means bound them to abstain from 
the consequences which an accession of force might add to thdr 
general strength, and each relied upon his superiority, in some 
degree provided for by their previous proceedings. Sir John de 
Walton made almost certain of meeting with several of his bands 
of soldiers, who were scouring the country and traversing the 
woods by his direction ; and Douglas, it may be supposed, had 
not ventured himself in person, where a price was set upcm his 
head, without being attended by a sufficient number of apfnoved 
adherents, placed in more or less connection with each othery 
and stationed for mutual support. Each, therefore, entertafaied 
well-grounded hopes, that by adopting the truce {Nxyposed, he 
would ensure himself an advantage over his antagonist, althoogfa 
neither exactly knew in what manner or to what extent this 
success wfts to Ije obtained. 
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CHAPTER EIGHTEENTH. 

His talk was of another world — hia bodiments 
Strange, doubtftd, and mysterioua ; those who heard him 
Listen'd as to a man in feverish dreams, 
Who speaks of other object9 than the present, 
And mutters like to him who sees a vision. 

Old Plat. 

On the samo Palm Sunday, wheu Dc Walton and Douglaa 
measured together their mighty swords, the minstrel Bertram 
was busied with the ancient Book of Prophecies, which we have 
already mentioned as the supposed composition of Thomas the 
Rhymer, but not without many anxieties as to the fate of his 
lady, and the events which were passing around him. As a 
minstrel he was desirous of an auditor to enter into the discoveries 
which he should make in that mystic voliuno, as well as to assist 
in passing away the time ; Sir John de Walton had furnished him, 
in Gilbert Greenleaf the archer, with one who was well con- 
tented to play the listener " from mom to dewy eve," provided 
a flask of Gascon wine, or a stoup of good English ale, remained 
on the board. It may be remembered that De Walton, wheu 
he dismissed the minstrel from the dungeon, was sensible that 
he owed him some compensation for the causeless suspicion which 
bad dictated his imprisonment, more particularly as he was a 
valued servant, and had shown himself the faithful confidant 
of the Lady Augusta de Berkely, and the person who was more- 
over likely to know all the motives and circumstances of her 
Scottish journey. To secure his good wishes was, therefore, 
politic; and De Walton had intimated to his faithful archer 
that he was to lay aside all suspicion of Bertram, but at the 
same time keep him in sight, and, if possible, in good humour 
with the governor of the castle, and his adherents. Greenleaf 
accordingly had no doubt in his own mind, that the only way to 
please a minstrel was to listen with patience and commendation 
to the lays which he liked best to sing, or the tales which ho 
most loved to tell ; and in order to ensure the execution of his 
master's commandsi, he judged it necessary to demand of the 
bntler such store of good liquor as could not fail to cnhauco 
the pleasure of his society 
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Having thus fortified himself with the means of bearing i 
long interview with the minstrel, Gilbert Greenleaf proposed to 
confer upon him the bounty of an early breakfast, which, if it 
pleased him, they might wash down with a cup of sack, and, 
having his master's commands to show the minstrel anything 
about the castle which he might wish to see, refresh their over- 
wearied spirits by attending a part of the garrison of Douglas 
to the service of the day, which, as we have already seen, was 
of peculiar sanctity. Against such a proposal the minstrel, a 
good Christian by profession, and, by his connection with the 
joyous science, a good fellow, having no objections to offer, the 
two comrades, who had formerly little good-will towards each 
other, commenced their morning's repast on tliat fated Pftlm 
Sunday, with all manner of cordiality and good fellowship. 

"Do not believe, worthy minstrel," said the arclier, ''that 
my master in any respect disparages your worth or rank in 
referring you for company or conversation to so poor a man as 
myself. It is true I am no officer of this garrison ; yet for an 
old archer, who, for these thirty years, has lived by bow and 
bowstring, I do not (Our Lady make me thankful 1) hold less 
share in the grace of Sir John do Walton, the Earl of Pem- 
broke, and other approved good soldiers, than many of thoae 
giddy young men on whom commissions are conferred, and to 
whom confidences arc intnisted, not on accoimt of what they 
have done, but what their ancestors have done before them. I 
pray you to notice among them one youth placed at our head 
in Do Walton's absence, and who bears the honoured name of 
Aymer de Valence, being the same with that of the Eari of 
Pembroke, of whom I have spoken ; this knight has also a bride 
young page, whom men call Fabian UarbotheL" 

"Is it to these gentlemen that your censure applies I" an* 
swered the minstrel ; " I should have judged differently, having 
never, in the course of my experience, seen a young man moiB 
courteous and amiable than the young knight you named." 

" I nothing dispute that it may be so," said the archer, lias- 
tening to amend the false step which ho had made ; " hut in 
order that it should be so, it will bo necessary that he conform 
to the usages of his uncle, taking the advice of experienced old 
soldiers in the emergencies which may present themselves ; and 
not believing, that the knowledge which it tdscs many yoare of 
observation to acquire, can bo at once conferred by the slap a^ 
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the flat of a sword, aud the magic words, * Kise up, Sir Arthur 
— or liowevcr the case may be." 

" Doubt not, Sir Archer," replied Bertram, " that I am fully 
aware of the advantage to be derived from conversing with men 
of experience like you ; it benefiteth men of every persuasion, 
and I myself am oft reduced to lament my want of sufficient 
knowledge of armorial bearings, signs, and cognisances, and would 
right fain have thy assistance, where I am a stranger alike to 
the names of places, of persons, and description of banners and 
emblems by which great families are distinguished from each 
other, so absolutely necessary to the accomplishment of my 
present task.'* 

" Pennons and banners," answered the archer, " I have seen 
right many, and can assign, as is a soldier's wont, the name of 
the leader to the emblem under which he musters his followers ; 
nevertheless, worthy minstrel, I cannot presimie to imderstand 
what you call prophecies, with or under warranted authority of 
old painted books, expositions of dreams, oracles, revelations, 
invocations of damned spirits, judicials, astrologicals, and other 
gross and palpable offences, whereby men, pretending to have 
the assistance of the devil, do impose upon the common people, 
in spite of the w^arnings of the Privy Coimcil ; not, however, 
that I suspect you, worthy minstrel, of busying yourself with 
these attempts to explain futurity, which are dangerous attempts, 
and may be truly said to be penal, and part of treason." 

" Tliere is something in what you say," replied the minstrel ; 
" yet it applieth not to books and manuscripts such as I have 
been consulting ; jiart of which things therein written having 
alrcx'idy come to pass, authorise us surely to expect the comple- 
tion of the rest ; nor would I have much difficulty in showing 
you from this volume, that enough has been already proved tnio, 
to entitle us to look with certainty to the accomplishment of that 
which remains." 

" I should be glad to hear that," answered the archer, who 
entertained little more than a soldier's belief respecting pro 
phecies and auguries, but yet cared not bluntly to contradict 
the minstrel upon such subjects, as he had been instructed by 
Sir John de Walton to comply with his hiunour. Accordingly 
the minstrel began to recite verses, which, in our time, the ablest 
interpreter could not make sense out of. 

VOL. XXV. 2 A 
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" When tlie cock crows, koox) well his comb, 
For the foz and the fulmart they ore false both. 
'When the raven and tlie rook have rounded together. 
And the kid in his clitf shall accord to the same, 
Then shall they bo bold, and soon to battle thereafter. 
Then the bii-ds of the raven rugs and reives, 
And the leal men of Lothian are louping on their horse ; 
Then shall the poor people be spoiled full near, 
And the Abbeys be burnt truly that stand upon Tweed ; 
They shall bum and slay, and great reif make ; 
There shall no poor man who say whose man he is : 
Then shall the land l>e lawless, for love there is none. 
Tlien falset sliall have foot fully five years : 
Then truth surely shall be tint, and none shall lippcn to other ; 
The one cousing shall not tnist the other. 
Not the son the father, nor the father tlie son : 
For to have his goods he would have him hanged." 

Etc. etc. etc. 

The archer listened to these mystic prognostications, which 
were not the less wearisome that they were, in a consideTable 
degree, imintcUigible ; at the same time subduing his Hotspur- 
like disposition to tire of the recitation, 3'et at brief intervals 
comforting himself with an application to the wine flagon, and 
enduring as he might what he neither understood nor took in- 
terest in. Meanwhile the minstrel proceeded with his explana- 
tion of the dubious and imperfect vaticinations of which we have 
given a sufficient specimen. 

" Could you wish," said he to Greenlcaf, " a more exact dc- 
Fcription of the miseries which have passed over Scotland in 
these latter days ? Have not those the raven and rook, the fox 
and the fulmaxt, explained; cither because the nature of the 
birds or beasts bears an individual resemblance to those of the 
knights who display them on their banners, or otherwise are 
bodied forth by actual blazonry on their sliields, and come openly 
into the field to ravage and destroy ? Is not the total disunion 
of the land plainly indicated by these words, that connections of 
blood shall be broken asunder, that kinsmen shall not tnist each 
other, and that the father and son, instead of putting faith in 
their natural connection, shall seek each other's life, in order to 
enjoy his inheritance ) The leal mm of Lothian are distinctly 
mentioned as taking arms, and there is plainly allusion to the 
other events of these late Scottish troubles. The death of this 
last William is obscurely intimated under the type of a hound, 
which was that good lord's occasional cognisance. 
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* The honnd that was harm'd then muzzled shall be, 
Who loved him worst shall weep for his wreck ; 
Yet shall a whelp rise of the same race, 
That rudely shall roar, and rule tiie whole north. 
And quit the whole quairel of old deeds done, 
Though he from his hold be kept back awhile. 
True Thomas told me this in a troublesome time. 
In a harvest morning at Eldoun hills.' 

<< This hath a meaning, Sir Archer/' continued the minstrel, 
^* and which flies aS' directly to its mark as one of your own 
arrows, although there may be some want of wisdom in making 
the -direct explication. Being, however, upon assurance with 
you, I do not hesitate to tell you, that in my opinion this lion's 
whelp that waits its time, means this same celebrated Scottish 
prince, Robert the Bruce, who, though repeatedly defeated, has 
still, while hunted with bloodhounds, and surrounded by enemies 
of every sort, maintained his pretensions to the crown of Soot- 
land, in despite of King Edward, now reigning." 

" Minstrel," answered the soldier, " you are my guest, and 
we have sat down together as friends to this simple meal in good 
comradeship. I must tell thee, however, though I am loth to 
disturb our harmony, that thou art the first who hast adven- 
tured to speak a word before Gilbert Greenleaf in favour of 
that outlawed traitor, Robert Bruce, who has by his seditions 
so long disturbed the peace of this realm. Take my advice, and 
be silent on this topic ; for, believe me, the sword of a true 
English archer will spring from its scabbard without consent of 
its master, should it hear aught said to the disparagement of 
bonny St. George and his ruddy cross ; nor shall the authority 
of Thomas the Rhymer, or any other prophet in Scotland, 
England, or Wales, be considered as an apology for such unbe- 
coming predictions." 

*^ I were loth to give offence at any time," said the minstrel, 
'* much more to provoke you to anger, when I am in the veiy act 
of experiencing your hospitality. I trust, however, you will 
remember that I do not come your uninvited guest, and that if 
I speak to you of future events, I do so without having the 
least intention to add my endeavour to bring them to pass ; for, 
God knows, it is many years since my sincere prayer has been 
for peace and happiness to all men, and particularly honour and 
happiness to the land of Bowmen, in which I was bom, and 
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which I Jim bound to remember in my prayers beyond all other 
nations in the world," 

" It is well that you do so," said the archer ; " for so you shall 
best maintain your boimden duty to the fair land of your birth, 
which is the richest that the sim shines upon. Something, how- 
ever, I would know, if it suits with your pleasure to tell me, and 
that is, whether you find anything in these rude rhymes appear- 
ing to affect the safety of the Castle of Douglas, where we now 
are? — for, maik me, Sir Minstrel, I have observed that these 
mouldering parchments, when or by whomsoever composed, have 
so far a certain coincidence with the truth, that when such pre- 
dictions which they contain are spread abroad in the coutitry, 
and create rumours of plots, conspiracies, and bloody wars, they 
are very apt to cause the very mischances which they would be 
thought only to predict." 

" It were not very cautious in me," said the minstrel, " to 
choose a prophecy for my theme, which had reference to any 
attack on this garrison ; for in such case I should, according to 
your ideas, lay myself under suspicion of endeavouring to for- 
ward what no person could more heartily regret than myself." 

" Take my word for it, good friend," said the archer, " that 
it shall not be thus with thee ; for I neither will myself con- 
ceive ill of thee, nor report thee to Sir John de Walton as medi- 
tating harm against him or his garrison — ^nor, to speak truth, 
would Sir John de "Walton be willing to believe any one who 
did. He thinks highly, and no doubt deservedly, of thy good 
faith towards thy lady, and would conceive it ui\just to suspect 
the fidelity of one who has given evidence of his willingness to 
meet death rather than betray the least secret of his mistress. ** 

" In preserving her secret," said Bertram, " I only discharged 
the duty of a faithful servant, leaving it to her to judge how 
long such a secret ought to be preserved ; for a £uthful servant 
ought to think as little of the issue towards himself of the com- 
mission which he bears, as the band of flock sUk concerns itself 
with the secret of the letter which it secures. And, touching 
your question — I have no objections, although merely to satisfy 
your curiosity, to unfold to you that these old prophecies do 
contain some intimations of wars befalling in Douglas Dale^ 
between an haggard, or wild hawk, which I take to be the cog 
nisance of Sir John de Walton, and the three stars, or martlets^ 
which is the cognisance of the Douglas ; and more particulars I 
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could tell of these onslaughts, did I know wliereabouts is a place 
in these woods termed Bloody Sykes, the scene also, as 1 compre- 
hend, of slaughter and death, between the followers of the three 
stars and those who hold the part of the Saxon, or King of Eng- 
land." 

"Such a place," replied Gilbert Greenleaf, "I have heard 
often mentioned by that name among the natives of these parts ; 
nevertheless it is in vain to seek to discover the precise spot, as 
these wily Scots conceal from us with care everything respecting 
the geography of their country, as it is called by learned men ; 
but we may here mention the Bloody Sykes, Bottomless Myre, 
and other places, as portentous names, to which their traditions 
attach some signification of war and slaughter. If it suits your 
>vish, however, we can, on our way to the church, try to find 
this place called Bloody Sykes, which I doubt not we shall trace 
out long before the traitors who meditate an attack upon us will 
find a power sufficient for the attempt." 

Accordingly the minstrel and archer, the latter of whom was 
by this time reasonably well refreshed with wine, marched out 
of the castle of Douglas, without waiting for others of the garri- 
son, resolving to seek the dingle bearing the ominous name of 
Bloody Sykes, conceming^ which the archer only knew that by 
mere accident he had heard of a place bearing such a name, at 
the himting match made under the auspices of Sir John de 
Walton, and knew that it lay in the woods somewhere near the 
town of Douglas, and in the vicinage of the castle. 



CHAPTER NINETEENTH. 

Hotspur, I cannot choose ; sometimes he angers me 
With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant, 
Of the dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies ; 
And of a dragon and a finless fish, 
A clipt-wing'd griffin and a moulten raven, 
A couching lion, and a ramping cat. 
And such a deal of skimble-skamble stuff, 
As puts me from my faith. 

King Henry IV. 

TuE conversation between the minstrel and the ancient archer 
naturally pursued a train somewhat resembling that of Hotspur 
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and Glendower, in which Gilbert Greenleaf by degrees took a 
larger share than was apparently consistent with his habits and 
education; but the truth was, that as he exerted himself to 
recall the recognisances of military chieftains, their war-cries, 
emblems, and other types by which they distinguished them- 
selves in battle, and might undoubtedly be indicated in prophetic 
rhymes, he began to experience the pleasure which most men 
entertain when they find themselves unexpectedly possessed of 
a faculty which the moment calls upon them to employ, and 
renders them important in the possession of. The minstrers 
sound good sense was certainly somewhat surprised at the incon- 
sistencies sometimes displayed by his companion, as he was 
carried off by the willingness to make show of hia newly dis- 
covered faculty on the one hand, and, on the other, to call to 
mind the prejudices which he had nourished during his whole 
life against minstrels, who, with the train of legends and fables, 
were the more likely to be false, as being genei-ally derived from 
the " North Countrie.'' 

As they strolled from one glade of the forest to another, the 
minstrel b^an to be surprised at the number of Scottish votaries 
whom they met, and who seemed to be hastening to the church, 
and, as it appeared by the boughs which they carried, to assist 
in the ceremony of the day. To each of these the archer pat a 
question respecting the existence of a place called Bloody Sykes, 
and where it was to bo found — but all seemed either to be 
ignorant on the subject, or desirous of evading it, for which 
they found some pretext in the jolly arclicr's manner of interro- 
gation, which savoured a good deal of the genial breakfast. The 
general answer was, that they knew no such place, or had other 
matters to attend to upon the mom of a holy-tide than answer- 
ing frivolous questions. At last, when, in one or two instances, 
the answer of the Scottish almost approached to sullenness, the 
minstrel remarked it, observing that there was ever some mischief 
on foot when the people of this country could not find a civil 
answer to their betters, which is usually so ready among them, 
and that they appeared to be making a strong muster for the 
service of Palm Sunday. 

" You will doubtless. Sir Archer," continued the minstrel, 
" make your report to your knight accordingly ; for I promise 
you, that if you do not, I myself, whose lady's freedom is also 
concerned, will feel it my duty to place before Sir John de 
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Walton the circumstances which make me entertain suspicion 
of this extraordinary confluence of Scottish men, and the surli^ 
ness which has replaced their wonted courtesy of manners." 

'^ Tush, Sir Minstrel," replied the archer, displeased at Ber- 
tram's interference, '^ believe me, that armies have ere now 
depended on my report to the general, which has always been 
perspicuous and clear, according to the duties of war. Your 
walk, my worthy friend, has been in a separate department, 
such as affairs of peace, old songs, prophecies, and the like, in 
which it is far from my thoughts to contend with you ; but 
credit me, it will be most for the reputation of both, that we 
do not attempt to interfere with what concerns each other." 

" It is far from my wish to do so," replied the minstrel ; " but 
I would wish that a speedy return should be made to the castle, 
in order to ask Sir John de Walton's opinion of that which we 
have but just seen." 

" To this," replied Greenleaf, " there can be no objection ; 
but, would you seek the governor at the hour which now is, 
you will find him most readily by going to the church of Douglas, 
to which he regularly wends on occasions such aa the present, 
with the principul part of his officers, to ensure, by his presence, 
that no tumiUt arise (of which there is no little dread) between 
the English and the Scottish. Let us therefore hold to our 
original intention of attending the service of the day, and we 
shall rid ourselves of these entangled woods, and gain the 
shortest road to the church of Douglas." 

" Let us go, then, with all despatch," said the minstrel ; " and 
with the greater haste, that it appears to me that something 
has passed on this very spot this morning, which argues that 
the Christian peace due to the day has not been inviolably 
observed. What mean these drops of blood 1" alluding to those 
which had flowed from the wounds of Tumbull — " Wherefore is 
the earth impressed with these deep dints, the footsteps of armed 
men advancing and retreating, doubtless, according to the chances 
of a fierce and heady conflict ? " 

" By Our Lady," returned Greenleaf, " I must own that thou 
seest clear. What were my eyes made of when they permitted 
thee to be the first discoverer of these signs of conflict ? Here 
are feathers of a blue plume, which I ought to remember, seemg 
my knight assumed it, or at least permitted me to place it in his 
helmet, this morning, in sign of returning hope, from the liveli- 
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ncss of its colour. But here it lies, shorn from his head, and, if 
I may guess, by no friendly hand. Come, friend, to the church 
— to the church — and thou shalt have my example of the manner 
in which De Walton ought to bo supported when in danger." 

He led the way through the town of Douglas, entering at 
the southern gate, and up the very street in which Sir Aymer 
de Valence had charged the Phantom Knight. 

We can now say more fully, that the church of Douglas had 
originally been a stately Gothic building, whose towers, arising 
high above the walls of the town, bore witness to the grandeur 
of its original construction. It was now partly ruinous, and 
the small portion of open space which was retained for public 
worship was fitted up in the family aisle where its deceased 
lords rested from worldly labours and the strife of war. From 
the open ground in the front of the building, their eye could 
pursue a considerable part of the course of the river Douglas, 
which approached the town from the south-west, bordered by a 
line of liUls fantastically diversified in their appearance, and in 
many places covered with copsewood, which descended towards 
the valley, and formed a part of the tangled and intricate wood- 
land by which the town was surrounded. The river itself, 
sweeping round the west side of the town, and from thence 
northward, supplied that largo inundation or artificial piece of 
water which we have already mentioned. Several of the Scottish 
people, bearing willow branches, or those of yew, to represent 
the palms which were the symbol of the day, seemed wandering 
in the churchyard as if to attend the approach of some person 
of peculiar sanctity, or procession of monks and friars, come to 
render the homage due to the solemnity. At the moment 
almost that Bertram and his companion entered the churchyard, 
the Lady of Berkely, who was in the act of following Sir John 
de Walton into the Church, after having witnessed his conflict 
with the young Knight of Douglas, caught a glimpse of her 
faithful minstrel, and instantly determined to regain the com- 
pany of that old servant of her house and confidant of her 
fortunes, and tnist to the chance afterwards of being rqjoincd 
by Sir John de Walton, with a sufficient party to provide for 
her safety, which she in no respect doubted it would ho his care 
to collect. She darted away accordingly from the patli in which 
she was advancing, and reached the place where Bertram, with 
his new acqiuiuitance Grccnieaf, was making some inquiries of 
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the soldiers of the English garrison, wliom the service of the day 
had brought there. 

Lady Augusta Berkely, in the meantime, had an opportunity 
t<) say privately to her faithful attendant and guide, '' Take no 
notice of me, friend Bertram, but take heed, if possible, that we 
be not again separated from each other.'' Having given him 
this hint, she observed that it was adopted by the minstrel, and 
that he presently afterwards looked round and set his eye upon 
her, as, muffled in her pilgrim's cloak, she slowly withdrew to 
another part of the cemetery, and seemed to halt until, detaching 
himself from Greenleaf, he should find an opportunity of joining 
her. 

Nothing, in truth, could have more sensibly affected the 
faithful minstrel than the singular mode of communication which 
acquainted him that his m&tress was safe, and at liberty to 
choose her own motions, and, as he might hope, disposed to 
extricate herself from the dangers which surrounded her in 
Scotland, by an immediate retreat to her own country and 
domain. He would gladly have approached and joined her, 
but she took an opportunity by a sign to caution him against 
doing so, while at the same time he remained somewhat appre- 
hensive of the consequences of bringing her under the notice of 
nis new friend, Greenleaf, who might perhaps think it proper to 
busy himself so as to gain some favour with the knight who was 
at the head of the garrison. Meantime the old archer continued 
his conversation with Bertram, while the minstrel, like many 
other men similarly situated, heartily wished that his well- 
meaning companion had been a hundred fathoms under ground, 
so his evanishment had given him license to join his mistress ; 
but all he had in his power was to approach her as near as he 
coidd without creating any suspicion. 

" I would pray you, worthy minstrel," said Greenleaf, after 
looking carefully round, " that we may prosecute together the 
theme which we were agitating before we came hither ; is it 
not your opinion, that the Scottish natives have fixed this very 
morning for some of those dangerous attempts which they have 
repeatedly made, and which are so carefully guarded against by 
the governors placed in this district of Douglas by oiu* good king 
Edward, our rightful sovereign 1 " 

" I cannot see," replied the minstrel, " on what grounds you 
found such an apprehension, or what you see here in the church- 
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yard different from that you talked of as we approached it, when 
you held me rather in sconi for giving way to some sospicioiui 
of the same kind." 

*<Do you not see," added the archer, 'Hhe numbers of men 
with strange faces, and in various disguisements, who are throng- 
ing about these ancient ruins, which are usually so solitaiyl 
Yonder, for example, sits a boy who seems to shun observation, 
and whose dress, I will be sworn, lias never been shaped in. 
Scotland." 

'' And if he is an English pilgrim," replied the minstrel, obsenr- 
ing that the archer pointed towards the Lady of Bcrkely, " he 
Biu-ely affords less matter of suspicion." 

" I know not that," said old Greenleaf, " but I think it will 
be my duty to inform Sir John de Walton, if I can reach him, 
tliat there are many persons here, who in outward appearance 
neither belong to the garrison, nor to this part of the countiy.*' 

*' Consider," said Bertram, '^ before you harass with accusa- 
tion a poor young man, and subject him to the consequences 
which must necessarily attend upon suspicions of this nature, 
how many circumstances call forth men peculiarly to devotian at 
this period. Not only is this the time of the triumphal entranoe 
of the founder of the Christian religion into Jerusalem, bat the 
day itself is called Dominica Confftentium, or the Sunday of Con- 
fessors, and the palm-tree, or the box and yew, which are need 
as its substitutes, and which are distributed to the priests, are 
burnt solemnly to ashes, and those ashes distributed among the 
pious, by the priests, upon the Ash-Wednesday of the succeeding 
year, all which rites and ceremonies in our country are observedi 
by order of the Christian Church ; nor ought you, gentle archer, 
• nor can you without a crime, persecute those as guilty of designs 
upon your garrison, who can ascribe their presence here to their 
desire to discharge the duties of the day ; and look ye at yon 
numerous procession approaching with banner and cross, and, as 
it appears, consisting of some churchnum of rank and his attend- 
ants ; let us first inquire who he is, and it is probable we shall 
find in his name and rank sufficient security for the peaceable 
and orderly behaviour of those whom piety has this day assem- 
bled at the church of Douglas." 

Greenleaf accordingly made the investigation recommended 
by his companion, and received information that the holy man 
who headed the procession was no other than the diocesan of 
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the district, the Bishop of Glasgow, who had come to give his 
countenance to the rites with which the day was to be sanctified. 

The prelate accordingly entered the walls of the dilapidated 
churchyard, preceded by his cross-bearers, and attended by 
numbers, with boughs of yew and other evergreens, used on 
the festivity instead of pakns. Among them the holy father 
showered his blessing, accompanied by signs of the cross, which 
were met with devout exclamations by such of the worshippers 
as crowded around him : — " To thee, reverend father, we apply 
for pardon for our offences, which we humbly desire to confess 
to thee, in order that we may obtain pardon from heaven." 

In this manner the congregation and the dignified clergyman 
met together, exchanging pious greeting, and seemingly intent 
upon nothing but the rites of the day. The acclamations of 
the congregation mingled with the deep voice of the officiating 
priest, dispensing the sacred ritual ; the whole forming a scene 
which, conducted with the Catholic skill and ceremonial, was at 
once imposing and affecting. 

The archer, on seeing the zeal with which the people in the 
churchyard, as well as a number who issued firom the church, 
hastened proudly to salute the bishop of the diocese, was rather 
a<«hamed of the suspicions which he had entertained of the 
sincerity of the good man's purpose in coming hither. Taking 
advantage of a fit of devotion, not perhaps very common with 
old Greenleaf, who at this moment thrust himself forward to 
share in those spiritual advantages which the prelate was dis- 
pensing, Bertram slipped clear of his English Mend, and, gliding 
to the side of the Lady Augusta, exchanged by, the pressure of 
the hand, a mutual congratulation upon having rejoined company. 
On a sign by the minstrel, they withdrew to the inside of the 
church, so as to remain imobserved amidst the crowd, in which 
they were favoured by the dark shadows of some parts of the 
building. 

The body of the church, broken as it was, and hung round 
with the annorial trophies of the last Lords of Douglas, fur- 
nished rather the appearance of a sacrilegiously desecrated ruin, 
than the inside of a holy place; yet some care appeared to 
have been taken to prepare it for the service of the day. At 
the lower end hung the great escutcheon of William Lord of 
Douglas, who had lately died a prisoner in England; around 
that escutcheon were placed the smaller shields of his sixteen 
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auccBtors, and a deep block shadow was diffused by the whole 
mass, unless where relieved by the glance of the coronets, or 
the glimmer of bearings particularly gay in emblazoniy. I 
need not say that in other respects tlio interior of the church 
was much dismantled, it being the very same place in which 
Sir Aymer de Valence held an interview with the old sexton ; 
and who now, drawing into a separate comer some of the 
straggling parties whom he had collected and brought to the 
church, kept on the alert, and appeared ready for an attack as 
well at mid-day as at the witching hour of midnight. This 
was the more necessary, as the eye of Sir John de Walton 
seemed busied in searching from one place to another, as if 
unable to find the object ho was in quest of, which the reader 
will easily understand to be the Lady Augusta de Berkely, of 
whom he had lost sight in the pressure of the multitude. At 
the eastern part of the church was fitted up a temporaiy altar, 
by the side of which, arrayed in his robes, the Bishop of Qlai- 
gow had taken his place, with such priests and attendants as 
composed his episcopal retinue. His suite was neither numeroui 
nor richly attired, nor did his own appearance present a splendid 
specimen of the wealth and dignity of the episcopal order. When 
he laid down, however, his golden cross, at the stem command 
of the King of England, that of simple wood, which he asBimied 
instead thereof, did not possess less authority, nor command 
less awe, among the clergy and people of the diocese. 

The various persons, natives of Scotland, now gathered 
aroimd, seemed to watch his motions, as those of a descended 
saint, and the English waited in mute astonishment, apprehen- 
sive that at some unexpected signal an attack would be made 
upon them, either by the powers of earth or heaven, or perhaps 
by both in combination. The truth is, that so great ivns the 
devotion of the Scottish clergy of the higher ranks to the inte- 
rests of the party of Bnicc, that the English had become jealous 
of permitting them to interfere even with those ceremonies of 
the Church which were placed under their proper management^ 
and thence the presence of the Bishop of Glai^w, officiating 
at a high festival in the church of Douglas, was a circumstanoe 
of raro occurrence, and not unattended both with wonder and 
suspicion. A council of the Church, however, had lately called 
the distinguished prelates of Scotland to the discharge of 
duty on the festivity of Palm Sunday, and neither English 
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JScotcli saw tho ceremony with indifference. An unwonted 
silence, which prevailed in tho Church, filled, as it appeared, 
with persons of different views, hopes, wishes, and expectations, 
resembled one of those solemn pauses which often take place 
before a strife of the elements, and are well understood to be 
the forenumers of some dreadful concussion of nature. All 
animals, according to their various nature, express their sense of 
the approaching tempest ; the cattle, the deer, and other inha- 
bitants of the walks of the forest, withdraw to the inmost 
recesses of their pastures ; the sheep crowd into their fold ; and 
the dull stupor of universal nature, whether animate or inani- 
mate, presages its speedily awaking into general convulsion and 
disturbance, when the lurid lightning shall hiss at command of 
the diapason of the thunder. 

It was thus that, in deep suspense, those who had come to 
tho church in arms, at the summons of Douglas, awaited and 
expected every moment a signal to attack, while the soldiers of 
the English garrison, aware of the evil disposition of the natives 
towards them, were reckoning every moment when the well- 
known shout of " Bows and bills ! " should give signal for a 
general conflict, and both parties, gazing fiercely upon each 
other, seemed to expect the fatal onset. 

Notwithstanding the tempest which appeared eveiy moment 
ready to burst, the Bishop of Glasgow proceeded with the utmost 
solemnity to perform the ceremonies proper to the day ; he 
paused from time to time to survey the throng, as if to calculate 
whether the turbulent passions of those around him would be so 
long kept under as to admit of his duties being brought to a 
dose in a manner becoming the time and place. 

The prelate had just concluded the service, when a person 
advanced towards him with a solemn and mournful aspect, and 
asked if the reverend father could devote a few moments to 
administer comfort to a dying man, who was lying wounded 
close by. 

The churchman signified a ready acquiescence, amidst a still- 
ness which, when he surveyed the lowering brows of one party, 
at least of those who were in the church, boded no peaceable 
termination to this fated day. The father motioned to tho 
messenger to show him the way, and proceeded on his mission, 
attended by some of those who were understood to be followers 
of the Douglas. 
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There was something peculiarly striking, if not suspidoofi, 
in the interview which followed. In a subterranean vault was 
deposited the person of a large tall man, whose blood flowed 
copiously through two or three ghastly wounds, and Btreamed 
amongst the tnisscs of straw on which he lay ; while his features 
exhibited a mixture of sternness and ferocity, which aeemed 
prompt to kindle into a still more savage expression. 

The reader will probably conjecture that the person in qjam- 
tion was no other than Michael Tumbull, who, wounded in the 
rencounter of the morning, had been loft by some of hia friends 
upon the straw, which was arranged for him by way of ooncii, 
to live or die as he best could. The prelate, on entering the 
vault, lost no time in calling the attention of the wounded man 
to the state of his spiritual affairs, and assisting him to such 
comfort as the doctrine of the Ohurch directed should be adnd- 
nistcred to departing sinners. The words exchanged between 
them were of that grave and severe character which pniwnn 
between the ghostly father and his pupil, when one world is roll- 
ing away from the view of the sinner, and another ia diBplajing 
itself in all its terrors, and thundering in the ear of the {wnitont 
that retribution which the deeds done in the flesh muat needs 
prepare him to expect. This is one of the most solemn mesi* 
ings which can take place between earthly beings; and the 
courageous character of the Jedwood forester, as well as the 
benevolent and pious expression of the old churchman^ oon- 
siderably enhanc^ the pathos of the scene. 

" Tumbull," said the churchman, " I trust you will beliefe 
mc when I say that it grieves my heart to see thee bronght to 
this situation by wounds which, it is my duty to tell yoUy jaa 
must consider mortal." 

" Is the chase ended, then?" said the Jedwood man with a 
sigh. '' I care not, good father, for I think I have boine me as 
becomes a gallant quarry, and that the old forest has lost no 
credit by me, whether in pursuit or in bringing to bay ; and even 
in this last matter, methinks this gay English knight would not 
have come off with such advantage had the ground on whioii we 
stood been alike indifferent to both, or had I been aware of his 
onset ; but it will be seen, by any one who takes the tioafale 
to examine, that poor Michael Tumbull's foot slipped twice in 
the mSlee, otherwise it had not been his fate to be lying hen in 
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the deacl-tliraw ; * while yonder southron would probably have 
died like a aog, upon this bloody straw, in his place." 

The bishop replied, advising his penitent to turn from vindio- 
tivQ thoughts respecting the death of others, and endeavour to 
fix his attention upon his own departure from existence, which 
seemed shortly about to take place. 

" Nay," replied the wounded man, " you, fathei, undoubtedly 
know best what is fit for me to do ; yet methinks it would not 
be very well with me if I had prolonged to this time of day the 
task of revising my life, and I am not the man to deny that 
mine has been a bloody and a desperate one. But you will 
grant me I never bore malice to a brave enemy for having done 
me an injury, and show me the man, being a Scotchman bom, 
and having a natural love for his own country, who hath not, 
in these times, rather preferred a steel cap to a hat and feather, 
or who hath not been more conversant with drawn blades than 
with prayer-book ; and you yourself know, father, whether, in 
our proc^dings against the English interest, we have not imi- 
formly had the countenance of the sincere fathers of the Scottish 
Ohurch, and whether we have not been exhorted to take arms 
and m^e use of them for the honour of the King of Scotland, 
and the defence of our own rights." 

" Undoubtedly," said the prelate, " such have been our ex- 
hortations towards our oppressed countrymen, nor do I now 
teach you a diflTerent doctrine ; nevertheless, having now blood 
around me, and a dying man before me, I have need to pray 
that I have not been misled from the true path, and thus 
become the means of misdirecting others. May Heaven forgive 
me if I have done so, since I have only to plead my sincere and 
honest intention in excuse for the erroneous counsel which I 
may have given to you and others touching these wars. I am 
conscious that, encouraging you so to stain your swords in blood, 
I have departed in some degree from the character of my pro- 
fession, which eiyoins that we neither shed blood, nor are the 
occasion of its being shed. May Heaven enable us to obey our 
duties, and to repent of our errors, especially such as have occa- 
sioned the death or distress of our fellow-creatures. And, above 
aU, may this dying Christian become aware of his errors, and 
repent with sincerity, of having done to others that which he 
would not willingly have suffered at their hand 1 " 

* Or deaUt agony. 
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" For that matter," answered Turnbull, " the time lias ncvor 
hocii when I would not exchange a blow with the best man who 
ever lived ; and if I was not in constant practice of the sword, 
it was because I have been brought up to the use of the Jed- 
wood-axc, which the English call a partisan, and which makes 
little difference, I understand, from the sword and poniard." 

" The distinction is not great," said the bishop ; " but I fear, 
my friend, that life taken with what you call a Jedwood-axe, 
gives you no privilege over him who conmiits the same deed, and 
inflicts the same injury, Anth any other weapon." 

" Nay, worthy fatlier," said the penitent, " I must own that 
the effect of the weapons is the same, as far as concerns the 
man who suffers ; but I would pray of you information, why a 
Jed wood man ought not to use, as is the custom of his countiy, 
a Jedwood-axe, being, as is implied in the name, the offensiye 
weapon proper to his country 1 " 

" The crime of murder," said the bishop, " consists not in 
the weapon with which the crime is inflicted, but in the pain 
which the murderer inflicts upon his fellow creature, and iho 
breach of good order which he introduces into heaven's lovely 
and peaceable creation ; and it is by turning your repentance 
upon this crime that you may fairly expect to propitiate Heaven 
for your offences, and at the same time to escape the oonse- 
quences which are denounced in Holy Writ against those hj 
whom man's blood shall be shed." 

" But, good father," said the wounded man, " you know at 
well as any one, that in this company, and in this very church, 
there arc upon the watch scores of both Scotchmen and English- 
men, who come here not so much to discharge the religioua 
duties of the day, as literally to bereave each other of their 
lives and give a new example of the horror of those feuds whidi 
the two extremities of Britain nourish against each other. 
What conduct, then, is a poor man like me to hold) Am I 
not to raise this hand against the English, which methinks I 
still can make a tolerably efficient one — or am I, for the first 
time in my life, to hear the war-cry when it is raised, and hold 
back my sword from the slaughter ? Metliinks it will be difficult, 
perhaps altogether impossible, for me to do so ; but if such ii 
the pleasure of Heaven, and your advice, most reverend fathcTi 
unquestionably I must do my best to be governed by your direo 
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tions, as of one who has a right and title to direct us in evoiy 
dilemma^ or case, as they term it, of troubled conscience." 

" Unquestionably," said the bishop, " it is my duty, as I have 
already said, to give no occasion this day for the shedding of 
blood, or the breach of peace ; and I must charge you, as my 
13enitent, that upon your soul's safety you do not minister auf 
occasion to affray or bloodshed, either by maintaining such in 
your own person, or inciting others to the same ; for by follow- 
ing a different course of advice, I am certain that you, as well 
as myself, would act sinfully and out of character." 

" So I will endeavour to think, reverend father," answered 
the huntsman ; " nevertheless, I hope it will be remembered in 
my favour that I am the first person bearing the surname of 
Tumbull, together with the proper name of the Prince of Arcli- 
angels himself, who has at any time been able to sustain the 
affront occasioned by the presence of a southion with a drawn 
sword, and was not thereby provoked to pluck forth his own 
weapon and to lay about him." 

" Take care, my son," returned the prelate of Glasgow, " and 
observe, that even now thou art departing from those resolutions 
which, but a few minutes since, thou didst adopt upon serious 
and just consideration ; wherefore do not be, my sou ! like 
the sow tliat has wallowed in the mire, and, having been washed, 
repeats its act of pollution, and becomes again yet fouler than it 
was before." 

" Well, reverend father," replied the wounded man, " although 
it seems almost unnatimil for Scottishmen and English to meet 
and part without a buffet, yet I will endeavoiu* most faithfully 
not to minister any occasion of strife, nor, if possible, to snatch 
at any such occasion as shall be ministered to me." 

" In doing so," retiuned the bishop, " thou wilt best atone 
for the injury which thou hast done to the law of Heaven ui^on 
former occasions, and thou shalt prevent the causes for strife 
betwixt thee and thy brethren of the southern land, and shalt 
eschew the temptation towards that blood-guiltiness whicli is so 
rife in this our day and generation. And do not think that I 
am imposing upon thee, by these admonitions, a duty more 
difficult than it is in thy covenant to bear, iis a man and as a 
Christian. I myself am a man and a Sootcbman, and, as such, 
I feel offended at the unjust conduct of tlic English towards our 
country and sovereign ; and thiiddu^ as you do youi^self, I know 
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what you must Buffer when you are obliged to submit to national 
insults, unretaliated and unrevenged. But let us not conceive 
ourselves the agents of that retributive vengeance which Heaven 
has, in a peculiar degree, declared to be its own attribute. Let 
us, while we see and feel the injuries inflicted on our own coun- 
try, not forget that our own raids, ambuscades, and Burprisals, 
have been at least equally fatal to the English as their attacks 
and forays have been to us ; and, in short, let the mutual ii\jurieB 
of the crosses of Saint Andrew and of Saint George be no longer 
considered as hostile to the inhabitants of the opposite districty 
at least during the festivals of religion ; but as they are mutually 
signs of redemption, let them be, in like manner, intimationfl of 
forbearance and peace on both sides." 

" I am contented," answered Tumbull, '* to abstain from all 
offences towards others, and shall even endeavour to keep my- 
self from resenting those of others towards me, in the hope of 
bringing to pass such a quiet and godly state of things as your 
words, reverend father, induce me to expect." Turning his £m» 
to the wall, the Borderer lay in stem expectation of approaching 
death, which the bishop left him to contemplate. 

The peaceful disposition which the prelate had inspired into 
Michael Tumbull, had in some degree diffused itself among those 
present, who heard with awe the spiritual admonition to suspend 
the national antipathy, and remain in tmce and amity with each 
other. Heaven had, however, decreed that the national quarrel^ 
in which so much blood had been sacrificed, should that day 
again be the occasion of deadly strife. 

A loud flourish of tmmpets, seeming to proceed from beneath 
the earth, now mng through the church, and roused the attention 
of the soldiers and worshippers then assembled. Most of thoso 
who heard these warlike sounds betook themselves to their 
weapons, as if they considered it useless to wait any longer for 
the signal of conflict. Hoarse voices, mde exclamations^ the 
rattle of swords against their sheaths, or their clashing against 
other pieces of armour, gave an awful presage of an onset, which, 
however, was for a time averted by the exhortations of the 
bishop. A second flourish of tmmpets having taken place, the 
voice of a herald made proclamation to the following purpose : — 

** That whereas there were many noble pursuivants of chivaliy 
presently assembled in the Kirk of Douglas, and whereas there 
codstcd among them the usual causes of quarrel and points of 
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debate for their advancement in chivalry, therefore the Scottish 
knights were ready to fight any number of the English who 
might be agreed, either upon the superior beauty of their ladies, 
or upon the national quarrel in any of its branches, or upon what- 
ever point might be at issue between them, which should be 
deemed satisfactory ground of quarrel by both ; and the knights 
who should chance to be worsted in such dispute should renounce 
the prosecution thereof, or the bearing arms therein thereafter, 
with such other conditions to ensue upon their defeat as might 
be agreed upon by a council of the knights present at the Kirk 
of Douglas aforesaid. But foremost of all, any number of 
Scottish knights from one to twenty, will defend the quarrel 
which has already drawn blood, touching the freedom of Lady 
Augusta de Berkely, and the rendition of Douglas Castle to the 
owner here present. Wherefore it is required that the English 
knights do intimate their consent that such trial of valour take 
place, which, according to the rules of chivalry, they cannot refuse, 
without losing utterly the reputation of valour, and incurring 
the diminution of such other degree of estimation as a courageous 
pursuivant of arms would willingly be held in, both by the good 
knights of his own country, and those of others." 

This unexpected gage of battle realised the worst fears of 
those who had looked with suspicion on the extraordinary 
assemblage this day of the dependants of the House of Douglas. 
After a short pause, the trumpets again flourished lustily, when 
the reply of the English knights was made in the following 
terms : — 

" That God forbid the rights and privileges of England's 
knights, and the beauty of her damsels, should not be asserted 
by her children, or that such English knights as were here assem- 
bled should show the least backwardness to accept the combat 
offered, whether grounded upon the superior beauty of their 
ladies, or whether upon the causes of dispute between the coun- 
tries, for either or all of which the knights of England here 
present were willing to do battle in the terms of the indenture 
aforesaid, while sword and lance shall endure. Saving and 
excepting the surrender of the Oastle of Douglas, which can be 
rendered to no one but England's king, or those acting undor 
his orders." 
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CHAPTER TWENTIETH. 

Cry the wild war-note, let the champions pass, 

Do bravely each, aiid Qod defend the right ; 

Upon Saint Andbrew thrice can they thus cry, 

And thrice they shout on height, 

And theli marked them on the Englishmen, 

As I liave told you right 

Saint George the bright, our ladies' knight, 

To name they were full fain ; 

Our Englishmen they cried on height, 

And thrice they shout again. 

Old Ballad. 

TuE extraordiiKory crisis mcntioneil in the prccediug chapter 
was the cause, as may be 8upix)sed, of the leaders on both sideR 
now throwing aside d\\ concealment, and displaying their utmoBt 
strength, by marsluilling their respective adherents; the renowned 
Knight of Douglas, with Sir Malcolm Fleming and other distin- 
guished cavaliers, was seen in close consultation. 

Sir John de Walton, stai-tled by the first flourish of trumpets, 
while anxiously endeavouring to secure a retreat for the Lady 
Augusta, was in a moment seen collecting his followers, in 
which he was assisted by the active friendship of the Knight of 
Valence. 

The Lady of Berkely showed no craven spirit at these war- 
like preparations ; she advanced, closely followed by the faith- 
ful Bertram, and a female in a riding-hood, whose face, though 
carefully concealed, was no other than that of the unfortunate 
Margaret do Hautlieu, whose worst fears had been realised as 
to the faithlessness of her betrothed knight. 

A imuse ensued, which for some time no one present thought 
himself of authority Bulhcient to break. 

At laat the Eluight of Douglas stepped forward and said, 
loudly, *^ I ^vait to know whether Sir John de Walton requests 
leave of James of Douglas to evacuate his casUc without further 
wasting that dayliglit which might show us to judge a &ir field, 
and wliether ho craves Douglas's protection in doing so ) " 

The Knight of Walton ilrew his sword. " I hold the Castle 
of Douglas,'' he said, " in spite of all deadly, — and never will I 
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ask the protection from any one which my own sword is compe- 
tent to afford me ! " 

"I stand by you, Sir John," said Ajrmer do Valence, '*ap 
your true comrade, against whatever odds may oppose them- 
selves to us." 

"Courage, noble English," said the voice of Greenleaf; 
" take yoiu: weapons in GJod's name. Bows and bills ! bows 
and bills ! — ^A messenger brings us notice that Pembroke is in 
full march hither from the borders of Ayrshire, and will be with 
us in half-an-hour. Fight on, gallant !^glish 1 Valence to the 
rescue ! and long life to the gallant Earl of Pembroke ! " 

Those English within and around the church no longer de- 
layed to take arms, and De Walton, ciying out at the height 
of his voice, "I implore the Douglas to look nearly to tlie 
safety of the ladies," fought his way to the church door ; the 
Scottish finding themselves unable to resist the impression of 
terror which affected them at the sight of this renowned knight, 
seconded by his brother-in-arms, both of whom had been so 
long the terror of the district. In the meantime, it is possible 
that De Walton might altogether have forced his way out of 
the church, had he not been met boldly by the young son of 
Thomas Dickson of Hazelside, while his father was receiving 
from Douglas the charge of preserving the stranger ladies from 
all haim from the fight, which, so long suspended, was now on 
the ix)int of taking place. 

De Walton cast his eye upon the Lady Augusta, with a de- 
sire of rushing to the rescue ; but was forced to conclude that 
he provided best for her safety by leaving her under the protec- 
tion of Douglas's honour. 

Yoimg Dickson, in the meantime, heaped blow on blow, 
seconding with all his juvenile courage every effort he could 
make, in order to attain the prize due to the conqueror of the 
renowned De Walton. 

" Silly boy," at length said Sir John, who had for some time 
forborne the stripling, " take, then, thy death from a noble hand, 
since thou preferrest that to peace and length of days." 

" I care not," said the Scottish youth, with his dying breath ; 
" I have lived long enough, since I have kept you so long in the 
place where you now stand." 

And the youth said truly, for as he fell, never again to lise, 
the Douglas stood in his place, and without a word spoken, 
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again engaged with De Walton in the same formidable single 
combat, by which they had already been distinguished, but with 
even additional fury. Aymer de Valence drew up to his friend 
De Walton's left hand, and seemed but to desire the apology 
of one of Douglas's people attempting to second him, to join in 
the fray ; but as he saw no person who seemed disposed to give 
liim such opportunity, he repressed the inclination, and remained 
an unwillmg spectator. At length it seemed as if Fleming, 
who stood foremost among tlie Scottish knights, was desirous to 
measure his sword with De Valence. Aymer himself, burning 
with the desire of combat, at last called out, " Faithless Knight 
of Boghall 1 step forth and defend yoiurself against the imputa- 
tion of liaving deserted your lady love, and of being a manswom 
disgrace to the rolls of chivalry ! " 

"My answer," said Fleming, "oven to a less gross taunt^ 
hangs by my side." In an instant his sword was in his hand, 
and even the practised warriors who looked on felt difficulty in 
discovering the progress of the strife, which rather resembled a 
thunder-storm in a mountainous country than the stroke and 
])arry of two swords, offending on the one side, and keeping the 
defensive on the other. 

Their blows were exchanged with surprising rapidity; and 
although the two combatants did not equal Douglas and De 
Walton in maintaining a certain degree of reserve, founded upon 
a respect which these knights mutually entertained for each other, 
yet the want of art was supplied by a degree of fury, which gave 
chance at least an equal share in the issue. 

Seeing their superiors thus desperately engaged, the partisans^ 
as they were accustomed, stood still on cither side, and looked 
on with the reverence which they instinctively paid to their com- 
manders and leaders in arms. One or two of the women were in 
the meanwhile attracted, according to the nature of the sex, bj 
compassion for those who had already experienced the casualties 
of war. Young Dickson, breathing his last among the feet of 
the combatants,* was in some sort rescued from the tumult bj 
the Lady of Berkely, in whom the action seemed less strango, 
owing to the pilgrim's dress which she still retained, and who 
in vain endeavoured to solicit the attention of the boyi filther 
to the task in which she was engaged. 

" Cumber yourself not, lady, about that which is bootleBa,'* 
* Note C. Death of yoong Dickeon. 
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said old Dickson, "and distract not your own attention and 
mine from preserving you, whom it is the Douglas's wish to 
rescue, and whom, so please God and St. Bride, I consider as 
placed by my chieftidn under my charge. Believe me, this 
youth's death is in no way forgotten, though this be not the 
time to remember it A time will come for recollection^ and 
an hour for revenge." 

So said the stem old man, reverting his eyes from the bloody 
corpse which lay at his feet, a modd of beauty and strength. 
Having taken one more anxious look, he turned round, and 
placed himself where he could best protect the Lady of Berkely, 
not again turning his eyes on his son's body. 

In the interim the combat continued, without the least cessa- 
tion on either side, and without a decided advantage. At length, 
however, fate seemed disposed to interfere ; the Knight of Flem- 
ing, pushing fiercely forward, and brought by chance almost dose 
to the person of the Lady Margaret de Hautlieu, missed his 
blow, and his foot sliding in the blood of the young victim, 
Dickson, he fell before his antagonist, and was in imminent 
danger of being at his mercy, when Margaret de Hautlieu, who 
inherited the soul of a warrior, and, besides, was a very strong, 
as well as an undaunted person, seeing a mace of no great 
weight lying on the floor, where it had been dropped by the 
fallen Dickson, it, at the same instant, caught her eye, armed 
her hand, and intercepted, or struck down the sword of Sir 
Aymer de Valence, who would otherwise have remained the 
master of the day at that interesting moment. Fleming had 
more to do to avail himself of an unexpected chance of re- 
covery, than to make a commentary upon the manner in which 
it had been so singularly brought about ; he instantly recovered 
the advantage he had lost, and was able in the ensuing close 
to trip up the feet of his antagonist, who fell on the pavement, 
while the voice of his conqueror, if he could properly be termed 
such, resounded through the church with the fatal words, "Yield 
thee, Aymer de Valence — rescue or no rescue — yield thee ! — 
yield ye 1" he added, as he placed his sword to the throat of the 
fallen knight, " not to me, but to this noble lady — ^rescue or no 
rescue." 

With a heavy heart the English knight perceived that he 
had fiedrly lost so favourable an opportunity of acquiring fame, 
and was obliged to submit to his destiny, or be slain upon the 
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Bpot. There was only one consolation, that no battle was ever 
more honourably sustained, being gained as much by accident as 
by valour. 

The fate of the protracted and desperate combat between 
Douglas and Dc Walton did not much longer remain in sus- 
|)ense ; indeed, the niunber of conquests in single combat 
achieved by the Douglas in these wars was so great, as to 
make it doubtful whether he was not, in personal strength and 
skill, even a superior knight to Bruce himself, and ho was at 
least acknowledged nearly his equal in the art of war. 

So however it was, that when three quarters of an hour had 
passed in hard contest, Douglas and De Walton, whose nonreB 
were not actually of iron, began to show some signs that their 
human bodies were feeling the effect of the dreadful oxertioiL 
Their blows began to be drawn more slowly, and were parried 
with less celerity. Douglas, seeing that the combat must soon 
come to an end, generously made a signal, intimating to his an- 
tagonist to hold his hand for an instant. 

"Brave De AValton," he said, "there is no mortal quarrel 
between us, and you must be sensible that in this passage of 
arms, Douglas, though he is only worth his sword and his doak, 
has abstained from taking a decisive advantage when the chance 
of arms has more than once offered it. My father's house, the 
broad domains around it, the dwelling and the graves of mj 
ancestors, form a reasonable reward for a knight to fight for, 
and call upon me in an imperative voice to prosecute the strife 
which has such an object, while you are as welcome to the noble 
lady, in all honour and safety, as if you had received her from 
the hands of King Edward himself; and I give you my word, 
that the utmost honours which can attend a prisoner, and a 
careful absence of everything like iiyury or insult, shall attend 
De Walton when he yields up the castle, as well as his sword, 
to James of Douglas." 

" It is the fate to which I am perhaps doomed," replied Shr 
Jolm de Walton ; " but never will I voluntarily embrace it, and 
never shall it be said that my own tongue, saving in the last 
extremity, pronounced upon me the fatal sentence to sink the 
point of my own sword. Pembroke is upon the march with 
his whole army, to rescue the garrison of Douglas. I hear the 
tramp of his horse's feet even now ; and I will maintain my 
ground while I am within reach of supi)ort ; nor do I fear thait 
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the breath which now begms to fail will not last long enough 
to uphold the struggle till the arrival of the expected succour. 
Ck>ine on, thnn, and treat me not as a child, but as one who, 
whether I stand or fall, fears not to encounter the utmost force 
of my knightly antagonist." 

^' So be it then,'* said Douglas, a darksome hue, like the lurid 
colour of the thunder-cloud, changing his brow as he spoke, 
intimating that he meditated a speedy end to the contest, when, 
just as the noise of horses' feet drew nigh, a Welsh knight, 
known as such by the diminutive size of his steed, his naked 
limbs, and his bloody spear, called out loudly to the combatants 
to hold their hands. 

" Is Pembroke near 1 " said De Walton. 

" No nearer than Loudon Hill," said the Prestantin ; " but 
I bring his commands to John de Walton." 

"I stand ready to obey them through every danger," an- 
swered the knight. 

" Woe is me," said the Welshman, " that my mouth should 
bring to the ears of so brave a man tidings so unwelcome ! 
The Earl of Pembroke yesterday received information that the 
castle of Douglas was attacked by the son of the deceased Earl, 
and the whole inhabitants of the district. Pembroke, on hear- 
ing this, resolved to march to your support, noble knight, with 
all the forces he had at his disposal. He did so, and accordingly 
entertained every assurance of relieving the castle, when im- 
expeotedly he met, on Loudon Hill, a body of men of no very 
inferior force to his own, and having at their head that famous 
Bruce whom the Scottish rebels acknowledge as their king. 
He marched instantly to the attack, swearing he would not even 
draw a comb through his grey beard imtil he had rid England of 
his recurring plague. But the fate of war was against us." 

He stopped here for lack of breath. 

"I thought sol" exclaimed Douglas. "Robert Bruce will 
now sleep at night, since he haa paid home Pembroke for the 
slaughter of his friends and the dispersion of his army at 
Methven Wood. His men are, indeed, accustomed to meet 
with dangers, and to conquer them; those who follow him 
have been trained imder Wallace, besides being partakers of 
the perils of Bruce himself. It was thought that the waves had 
swaUowed them when they shipped themselves from the west ; 
but know, that the Bruce was determined with the present 
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roFiviug spring to awaken his pretensions, and that he retiree 
not from Scotland again while he lives, and while a single lord 
remains to set his foot by his sovereign, in spite of all the power 
which has been so feloniously employed against him." 

''It is even too true/' said the Welshman Meredith, ''al- 
though it is said by a proud Scotchman. — The Earl of Pem- 
broke, completely defeated, is unable to stir from Ayr, towards 
which he has retreated with great loss : and he eends hia in- 
structions to Sir John de Walton to make tlie best terms be 
can for the surrender of the castle of Douglas, and trust nothing 
to his support." 

The Scottish, who heard this unexpected news, joined in a 
shout so loud and eneigetie, that the ruins of the ancient chnidi 
seemed actually to rock, and threaten to fall on the heads of 
those who were crowded within it. 

The brow of De Walton was overclouded at the news of 
Pembroke's defeat, although in some respects it placed him aft 
liberty to take measures for the safety of the Lady of Berkdy. 
He could not, however, claim the same honourable terms whidi 
had been offered to him by Douglas before the news of the 
battle of Loudon Hill had arrived. 

" Noble knight," he said, " it is entirely at your pleasoro to 
dictate the terms of surrender of your patenud castle; nor 
have I a right to claim from you those conditions which, a 
little while since, your generosity put in my offer. But I 
submit to my fate ; and upon whatever terms you think fife to 
grant me, I must be content to offer to surrender to you tlio 
weapon, of which I now put the point in the earth, in evidence 
that I will never more direct it against you until a £Eur ransom 
shall place it once more at my own disposal." 

" God forbid," answered the noble James of Douglas, *' that 
I should take such advantage of the bravest knight out of not 
a few who have found me work in battle 1 I will take example 
from the Knight of Fleming, who has gallantly bestowed hia cap- 
tive in guerdon upon a noble damsel here present ; and in like 
manner I transfer my daim upon the person of the redoubtod 
Knight of Walton, to the high and noble Lady Augusta Bei^ 
kely, who, I hope, will not scorn to accept from the Doq|^ 
a ^h which the chance of war has thrown into his handsL" 

Sir John de Walton, on hearing this unexpected deouioii, 
looked up like the traveler who discovers the beams of fehe iun 
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breaking through aud dlBpersing the tempest which has accomr 
panied him for a whole morning. The Lady of Berkely re- 
collected what became her rank, and showed her sense of the 
Douglas's chivalry. Hastily wiping off the tears which had 
unwillingly flowed to her eyes, while her lover's safety and her 
own were resting on the precarious issue of a desperate combat, 
she assumed the look proper to a heroine of that age, who did 
not feel averse to accept the importance which was conceded to 
her by the general voice of the chivalry of the period. Step- 
ping forward, bearing her person gracefully, yet modestly, in 
the attitude of a lady accustomed to be looked to in difficulties 
like the present, she addressed the audience in a tone which 
might not have misbecome the Groddess of Battle, dispensing 
her influence at the close of a field covered with the dead and 
the dying. 

'' The noble Douglas," she said, " shall not pass without a 
prize from the field which he has so nobly won. This rich 
string of brilliants which my ancestor won from the Sultan of 
Trebisond, itself a prize of battle, will be honoured by sustaining, 
under the Douglas's armour, a lock of hair of the fortunate lady 
whom the victorious lord has adopted for his guide in chivalry ; 
and if the Douglas, till he shall adorn it with that lock, will 
permit the honoured lock of hair which it now bears to retain 
its station, she on whose head it grew wiU hold it as a signal 
that poor Augusta de Berkely is pardoned for having gaged 
any mortal miin in strife with the knight of Douglas." 

"Woman's love," replied the Douglas, "shall not divorce 
this locket from my bosom, which I will keep till the last day 
of my life, as emblematic of female worth and female virtue. 
And, not to encroach upon the valued and honoured province 
of Sir John de Walton, be it known to all men, that whoever 
shall say that the Lady Augusta of Berkely has, in this entangled 
nmtter, acted otherwise than becomes the noblest of her sex, he 
will do well to be ready to maintain such a proposition with 
bis lanoe against James of Douglas in a fair field." 

This speech was heard with approbation on all sides; and 
the news brought by Meredith of tlio defeat of the Earl of Pem* 
broke, and his subsequent retreat, reconciled the fiercest of the 
English soldiers to the surrender of Douglas Castle. The no- 
oessary conditions were speedily agreed on, which put the Scot- 
tish in possession of this stronghold, together with the stores, 
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both of arms and ammuiiition, of every kind, which it contained. 
The garrison had it to boast that they obtained a free passage 
with their horses and arms, to return by the shortest and safbst 
route to the marches of England, without either suffering or 
inflicting damage. 

Margaret of Hautlieu was not behind in acting a genexouB 
part ; the gallant Knight of Valence was allowed to accompany 
his friend De Walton and the Lady Augusta to England, and 
without ransom. 

The venerable prelate of Glasgow, seeing what appeared at 
one time likely to end in a general conflict, terminate so aus- 
piciously for his country, contented himself with bestowing his 
l)lessing on the assembled multitude, and retiring with tiiow 
who came to assist in the service of the day. 

This surrender of Douglas Castle upon the Palm Sunday of 
19th March 1306-7, was the beginning of a career of conquest 
which was uninterrupted, in which the greater part of the 
strengths and fortresses of Scotland were yielded to those who 
asserted the liberty of their country, until the crowning mercy 
was gained in the celebrated fleld of Bannockbum, where the 
English sustained a defeat more disastrous than is mentioned 
upon any other occasion in their annals. 

Little need bo said of the fate of the persons of this stoij. 
King Edward was greatly enraged at Sir John de Walton for 
having surrendered the castle of Douglas, securing at the same 
time his own object, the envied hand of the heiress of Beikefy. 
The knights to whom he referred the matter as a subject of 
inquiry, gave it nevertheless as their opinion that De Walton 
was void of all censure, having discharged his duty in its fiilkBt 
extent, till the commands of his superior officer obliged him to 
surrender the Dangerous Castle. 

A singular renewal of intercourse took place, many montlui 
afterwards, between Margaret of Hautlieu and her lover, Sir 
Malcolm Fleming. The use which the lady made of her firee- 
dom, and of the doom of the Scottish Parliament, which put 
her in possession of her father's inheritance, was to follow her 
adventurous spirit through dangers not usually encountered bj 
those of her sex ; and the Lady of Hautlieu was not only a 
daring follower of the chase, but it was said that she was even 
not daunted in the battle-field. She remauied faithful to the 
political principles which she had adopted at an early pwiod ; 



CASTLE DANGEROUS. 881 

and it seemed as if she had formed the galiaut resolution of 
shaking the god Cupid from her horse's mane, if not treading 
him beneath her horse's feet. 

The Fleming, although he had vanished from the neighbour- 
hood of the counties of Lanark and Ayr, made an attempt to 
state his apology to the Lady de Hautlieu herself, who returned 
his letter unopened, and remained to all appearance resolved 
never again to enter upon the topic of their original engagement. 
It dianced, however, at a later period of the war with England, 
while Fleming was one night travelling upon the Border, after 
the ordinary fashion of one who sought adventures, a waiting- 
maid, equipped in a fantastic habit, asked the prote<ition of his 
arm in the name of her lady, who, late in the evemiig, had 
been made captive, she said, by certain ill-disposed caitifis, 
who were carrying her by force through the forest. The Flem- 
ing's lance was, of course, in its rest, and woe betide the faitour 
whose lot it was to encounter its ihruBt ; the first fell, incapable 
of further combat, and another of the felons encountered tlic 
same fate with little more resistance. The lady, released from 
the discourteous cord which restrained her liberty, did not hesi- 
tate to join company with the brave knight by whom she had 
been rescued ; and although the darkness did not permit her to 
recognise her old lover in her liberator, yet she could not but 
lend a willing ear to the conversation with which he entertained 
her, as they proceeded on the way. He spoke of the fallen 
caitifib as being Englishmen, who found a pleasure in exercising 
qiypression and barbarities upon the wandering damsels of Scot- 
land, and whoso cause, therefore, the champions of that country 
were bound to avenge while the blood throbbed in their veins. 
He spoke of the injustice of the national quarrel which had 
aflTorded a pretence for such deliberate oppression ; and the lady, 
who herself had suffered so much by the interference of the 
English in the affairs of Scotland, readily acquiesced in the 
sentiments which he expressed on a subject which she had so 
much reason for regarding as an afflicting one. Her answer 
was given in the spirit of a person who would not hesitate, if 
the times should call for such an example, to defend even with 
her hand the rights which she asserted with her tongue. 

Pleased with the sentiments which she expressed, and recog- 
nising in lier voice that secret charm, which, once inipressed 
upon the human heart, is rarely wrought out of the remembrance 
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by a long train of subsequent events, lie abnost perenaded bim* 
self that the tones were familiar to him, and bad at one time 
formed the key to his innermost affections. In proceeding on 
their journey, the knight's troubled state of mind was augmented 
instead of being diminished. The scenes of his earliest youtli 
were recalled by circumstances so slight, as would in ordinary 
cases have produced no effect whatever ; the sentiments appeared 
similar to those which his life hod been devoted to enforce, and 
he half persuaded himself that the dawn of day was to be to him 
the beginning of a fortune equally singular and extraordinary. 

In the midst of this anxiety, Sir Malcolm Fleming had no 
anticipation that the lady whom ho had heretofore rejected was 
again thrown into his path, after years of absence; still less, 
when daylight gave him a partial view of his fair companion's 
countenance, was he prepared to believe that he was onoo again 
to term himself the champion of Margaret de Hautlieo, bat it 
was so. The lady, on that direful morning when she retired 
from the Ohurch of Douglas, had not resolved (indeed what 
lady ever did ?) to renounce, without some struggle, the beauties 
which she had once possessed. A long process of time, employed 
under skilful hands, had succeeded in obliterating the soam 
which remained as the marks of her fall These were now con- 
siderably effaced, and the lost organ of sight no longer iqqpeared 
so great a blemish, concealed, as it was, by a black ribbon and 
the arts of the tirewoman, who made it her business to shadow 
it over by a lock of hair. In a word, he saw the same Maigaret 
de Hautlieu, with no very different style of expression from that 
which her face, partaking of the high and passionate character 
of her soul, had always presented. It seemed to both, therefore, 
that their fate, by bringing them together after a separation which 
appeared so decisive, had intimated its fiat that their fortunes 
were inseparable from each other. By the time that the sum- 
mer sun had climbed high in the heavens, the two traveUers xode 
apart from their retinue, conversing together with an eagemen 
which marked the important matters in discussion between 
them ; and in a short time it was made generally known throngh 
Scotland, that Sir Malcolm Fleming and the ikdy Margaret de 
Hautlieu were to be united at the court of the good King Robert, 
and the husband invested with the honours of Biggar and 
Cumbernauld, an earldom so long known in the fimiily of 
Fleming. 
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Absotsford, September 1881. 

The gmtle reader is acgtunnted iJiat these are, in all prohability^ 
the last tales which it will be (he lot of the Author to submit to Hie 
public. He is now on the ewe of visiting foreign parts; a ship of 
war is eommdssioned by its Royal Master to carry the Author of 
Wa/verky to climates in which he may possibly obtain such a restor- 
ation of health as may serve him to spin his thread to an end in his 
own eowUry,, Had he continued to prosecute his usual literary 
labowrSf it teems indeed probable {hat at the term of years he has 
akeady attained^ the bowl, to use the pathetic language of Scripture, 
wofM ham been hrohn at the fountain ; and little can one, who has 
tanjofyed on the whole an uncommon share of the most inestimable of 
worWfy blessings, be entitled to complain that life, cdvandng to its 
period, should be attended with its u^sual proportiotis of shadows and 
storms. They have affected him, at least, in no more painful manner 
than it inseparable from the discharge of this part of the debt of 
humanity. Of those whose relation to him in the ranks of life might 
have enaisred him their sympathy und^ indisposituyn, many are now 
no more; and (hose who may yet follow in his wake are entitled to 
eaepect^ in hearing inevitable evils, an example of firmness and patience, 
mare upeeicUly on ^ part of one who has enjoyed no small good 
fartume during the course of his pilgrimage. 

The pubUc have claims on his gratitude, for which the Author of 
Waiverley has no adequate means of expression ; but he may be per- 
miUttd to hope that the powers of his mind, such as they are, may 
mat hoftt a different date from those of his body ; and that he may 
mgam mneei his pe^tronising friends, if not exactly in his old fcuHiion 
tf Utoratwre, at least in some branch which may not call forth the 
remark, that- — 

** Superfluous lags Vie veteran on the stage," 
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Note A, p. 173.— Douglas Castle. 

[The follo\7ing notice of Dottglas Castle, etc., is from the DcscnptUm t\f 
the Sheriffdom of Lanark, by William Hamilton of Wisliaw, written in the 
beginning of the lost century, and printed by the Maitland Club of Qlaj^gow 
in 1831 :— 

" Douglass x>arish, and baronie and lonhihip, hcth vcr}' long appeitained 
to the family of Douglass, and continued with the Earles of Douglass antill 
their fatall forfeiture, anno 1455 ; during which tyme there are many noUe 
and important actions recorded in histories performed by them, by the loxxh 
and earls of that great family. It was thereafter given to Douglass, Eorla 
of Anguse, and continued with them untill William, Earle of Anguse, was 
created Marquess of Douglass, anno 1633 ; and is now the principal seat 
of the Marquess of Douglass his family. It is a large baronie and parish, 
and ane laick patronage ; and the Marquess is both titular and patron. 
He hcth there, near to the church, a very considerable great house, calletl 
the Castle of Douglas ; and near the church is a fyne village, called the 
town of Douglass, long since erected in a burgh of baronie. It heth ane 
liandsomo church, with many ancient monuments and inscrijytioiis on the 
old interments of the Earles of this place. 

" The water of Douglass runs quyte through the whole leng^ of this 
parish, and upon cither side of the water it is coUe^l Douglaedale. It 
toucheth Clyde towards the north, and is bounded by Lesmahagow to tilie 
west, Kyle to the south*west, Crawford John and Carmichaell to the aouth 
and south-east. It is a pleasant strath, plentifull in grass and cmh, And 
coal ; and the minister is well ])rovided. 

" Tlie lands of Hcysleside, belonging to Samuel Douglass, has a good 
house and pleasant seat, close by a wood," etc. — P. 65.] 

Note B, p. 243. — Scottish Wild Cattle. 

These Bulls are thus described by Hector Boetius [as translated by John 
Bcllenden] concerning whom ho says — " In this wood (namely the CUe- 
donian wood) were sometime white bulls, with crisp and curling manea^ like 
fierce lions ; and though they seemed meek and tame in the remanent fignre 
of their bodies, they were more wild than any other beasts, and had such 
hatred against the society and company of men, that they never came la 
the woodB nor lesuries where they found any foot or lumd thereof^ and 
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many days after they eat not of the herbs that were touched or handled by 
xiiAn. These bulls were so wild, that they were never taken but by slight 
and crafty labour, and so impatient, that after they were taken they died 
from insupportable dolour. As soon as any man invaded these bulls, they 
rushed with such terrible press upon him that they struck him to the earth, 
taking no fear of hounds, sharp lances, or other most penetrative weapons." 
— BoeiitUf Chron, ScoL vol. i. p. zxxix. 

The wild cattle of this breed, which are now only known in one manor 
in England, that of Chillingham Castle, in Northumberland (the seat of the 
Earl of Tankerville), were, in the memory of man, still preserved in three 
places in Scotland — namely, Drumlanrig, Cumbernauld, and the upper park 
at Hamilton Palace — at all of which places, except the last, I believe, they 
have now been destroyed, on account of their ferocity. But though those 
of modem days are remarkable for their white colour, with black muzzles, 
and exhibiting, in a small degree, the black mane, about three or four inches 
long, by which the bulls in particular are distinguished, they do not by any 
means come near the terrific description given us by the ancient authors, 
which luis made some naturalists think that these animals should probably 
be referred to a different species, though possessing the same gcnentl habits, 
and included in the same genus. The bones, which are often discovered in 
Scottish mosses, belong certainly to a race of animals much larger than 
tliose of Chillingham, which seldom grow to above 80 stone (of 14 lbs.), the 
general weight varying from 60 to 80 stone. We should be accounted very 
negligent by one class of readers, did we not record that the beef furnished 
by those cattle is ol excellent flavour and finely marbled. 

[The following is an extract from a letter received by Sir Walter Scott, 
■ome time after the publication of the novel : — 

" When it is wished to kill any of the cattle at Chillingham, the keeper 
goes into the herd on horseback, in which way they are quite accessible, 
and singling out his victim, takes aim with a large rifie-gun, and seldom 
fails in bringing him down. If the poor animal makes much bellowing in 
his agony, and especially if the ground be stained with his blood, his com- 
panions become very furious, and are themselves, I believe, accessory to his 
death. After which, they fly off to a distant part of the park, and he is 
drawn away on a sledge. Lord Tankerville is very tenacious of these 
singular animals ; he will ou no account part with a living one, and hardly 
allows of a sufficient number being killed to leave pasturage for those that 
remain. 

" It happened on one occasion, three or four years ago, that a party 
visiting at tlie castle, among whom were some men of war, who had hunted 
buffaloes in foreign parts, obtained permission to do the keeper's work, and 
shoot one of the wild cattle. They sallied out on horseback, and duly 
equipped for the enterprise, attacked their object. The poor anima! 
received several woimds, but none of them proving fatal, he retired before 
his pursuers, roaring with pain and rage, till, planting himself against a wall, 
or tree, he stood at bay, offering a front of defiance. In this position, the 
youthful heir of the castle, Jjotd Ossulston, rode up to give him the fatal 
shot. Though warned of the danger of approaching near to the enraged 
animal, and especially of firing without first having turned his horse's head 
in a direction to be ready for flight, he discharge his piece ; but ere he 
could turn his horso round to make his retreat, the raging beast had plunged 
VOL, XXV. 2 C 
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his immeii&e horns into its flank. The horse staggered, and was near fallings 
but reoovering by a violent effort, he extricated himself fhim his infuriated 
pursuer, making off with all the speed his wasting strength supplied, hii 
eutrails meanwhile dragging on the ground, till at length he fell, and died 
at the same moment. The animal was now close upon his rear, and the 
young lord would unquestionably have shared the fate of his unhappy steed, 
liad not the keeper, deeming it full time to conclude the day*s (UverHoji^ 
fired at the imstant. His shot brought the beast to the ground, and miming 
in with his large knife, he put a period to its existence. 

" This scene of gentlemanly pastime was viewed from a turret of the 
castle by Lady Tankerville and her female visitors. Such a situation for 
the mother of the young hero was anything but enviable."] 



Note C, p. 874. Death of Younq Dickson. 

[The fall of this brave stripling by the hand of the English governor, and 
the stem heroism of the fatlier in turning from the spot where he lay, ** a 
model of beauty and strengtli," that he might not be withdrawn tnan. the 
duty which Douglas had assigned him of protecting the Lady of Berkely, 
excites an interest for both, with which it is almost to be regretted Uut 
history interferes. It was the old man, Thomas Dickson, not his son, who 
feU. The slogan, " a Douglas, a Douglas," having been prematurely raiiedi 
Dickson, who was within the church, thinking that his young Lord witli 
his armed band was at hand, drew his swonl, and with only one man to 
assist him, opposed tiie English, who now rushed to the door. Ont aoron 
the middle by an English sword, ho still continued his opiMsition, till he 
fell lifeless at the threshold. Such in tradition, and it is supported by a 
memorial of some authority — a tombstone, still to be seen in the ehnnh- 
yard of Douglas, on which is scul])ture(l a figure of Dickson, snpportiag 
with his left arm his protruding entrails, and raising his sword with the 
other in the attitude of combat.] — Note hy ihe Rev. Mr. SnWAXV ^ 
Douglas, 
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^RBiTEit, respect for, 5. 

Racuelorship, old, 11. 

bangalore, 154. 

Barak el Hadgl cured by Hartley, 119; 

assists Unrtlcy at Seriiigapatam, 151. 
Begum Mootco. See Montreville. 
Benevolent actions, 39. 
Butler, the military chai^iain, i25. 

Cailliaup, Frederic, 10. 
Capstem. Captain, 128. 
Clive, Robert, 10. 
Concluding a book, 1. 
Crimping for India, 88. 
Croftangrj', Mr., his solicitude about his 
MS., 1, \0j. 

Davib Dufk, 14. 
Doctor, villago duties of, 17. 
Dowrah, 145. 

Drunkenness, effects of, 80. 
Duff, Davie, 14. 

Eaut India Company, 07. 
Emma, the surgeon's daughter, 14. 
Ending a book, 1. 
E.sdalo, Mr., 1J7. 

Faihsciube, Katie, 11. 

I'airscribe, Mr., neglect of Croftangrj''8 

book, 2. 
Ferguson, Colonel James (Mackerris), 

13, 107. 
Fort St George, Madras, 116. 

Gideon Oiiay. See Gray. 

Ghauts of Mysore, 144, 

Golf, game of, 5. 

Goodricho, Mr., 24 

Gray, Gideon, prototype of, 14 ; his avo- 
cation, 19 ; delivers Zilia of a son, 
liichard Middlemas, 23 ; receives him 



in charge, 34; his wife bears Munie 

and dies, 38 ; 8CX)araies the disputants, 

58 ; death, 132. 
Gray, Mrs., 10; gives birth to Menie and 

dies, 38. 
Gray, Menie. See Menio. 

Hadgi of Seriugapatam. Su Barak. 

Hartley, Adam, 51 ; quarrels with Middle- 
mas about Menie, 57; discovers that 
Middlemas hus Kfthied her afl'ections, 61; 
rescues Middlemas from tlie Hospital, 
8d ; cures Witherington'i cldldrcD, 92 ; 
shows tlie ring to Mis. W., 08 ; refuses 
Middlemas the document, 115; treats 
Barak el Hadgi at Madras, 119; sees 
Menie, 124 ; interview with her, 1;K) ; 
sets off to rescue Menie, 144 ; meets 
Hadgi and Hyder Ali, 151 ; arrival at 
Bangalore, 154 ; death, 164. 

Hillary, Tom, the attorney's apprentice, 
45, 48, 67 ; induces Middlemas to go to 
India, 71. 

Hospital at Hyde, scenes in, 80. 

Hyder iii as a fakir, 151 ; interrupts Mm 
son, 159 ; and orders Menie to be given 
up, 160. 

India, true place for a Scot, 9 ; the 
Britisii El Dorado, 07 ; recruits for, 88 ; 
Author's non-acipiaintance with, 167. 

Isle of Wight, 79. 

Jamieson, the nurse, 23 ; devotion to 

Middlemas, 42. 
Janet MacEvoy refuses to hear more of 

Croftangry's book, 2. 

Lawford, town-clerk of Middlemas, 81 
Lazaretto at Byde, 80. 
Louponhcight, Laird of, 54, 

MacEvot, Janet, 2. 

Mackerris. See Ferguson, Colonel. 
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Madras, Boclcty of, 115. 
Menie Gray, 10 ; prototype of, 14 ; birth 
of, 38 ; youthful attachment to Middlc- 
inas, 40 ; attentions to, at the ball, 64 ; 
affections given to Mlddlemas, 61 ; he 
leaves for India, 76 ; renounced by hiju, 
115 ; follows him to Madras, 124 ; Inter- 
view with Hartley, 130 ; plot against 
her, 138 ; begs aid from Uartley, 142 ; 
rescued at Bangalore, 101; return to 
Scotland, 164. 

Mercer, Mivjor, 126. 

Middlcmas, Richard, birth of, 24; boyish 
attachment to Mcnic, 40; passion at 
liearing of his birth, 46 ; studies medi- 
cine with Hartley, 51 ; quarrels with 
liim about Mcnie, 57 ; has Menie's affec- 
tions, 61 ; induced by Hillary to go to 
India, 71 ; and parts from Menie, 76 ; 
robbed and sent to the hospital, 80; 
rescued by Hartley, 80 ; interview with 
his parents, 100; claims legitimacy, 
107 ; asks Hartley for the document in 
oxchange fur Menie, 115; arrives at 
Madras, and duel, 117 ; (as Sadoc) quar- 
rel with Madame Montreville, 136 ; con- 
spires with tlie Pauplah, 140 ; at Banga- 
lore, 168 ; trampled to death, 162. 

Middlcmas village, 19. 

Mon^ada, Mathias de, carries off his 
daughter, 29 ; refuses to acknowledge 
his grandson, 42. 

Mon^da, Zilia de, confinement at Mid- 
dlemas, 23 ; carried off by lier father, 
32 ; leaves her son in charge of Gray, 
84; (as Mrs. Withorington) interview 
with her son, 99 ; death, 103 ; account 
of her life, 110. 

Montxeville, Adela, takes charge of Menie, 
122 ; threatens Middlemas, 136 : at Ban- 
galore, 168 ; made to disburse her gains, 
163. 

Mutual friond, 6. 



Mysore, 144. 

Park, Mdngo, 18. 
Paupiah of Madras, 139. 
Peg Thomson, 21. 

Queen of Sheba. See Montieville 

Recbuits for India, 88. 

Reviewers, 6. 

Ryde, Isle of Wight, 79. 

Sadqu SiNO, stoiT of, 146. 

Sadoc. See Middlemas. 

St George, Fort, Madras, 116. 

Schiller's Robbers', 8. 

Seelencooper, superintendent of the hot 

pital, 83. 
Seringapatam, 148. 
Shawi.H, Cashmere, 166. 
Simson, Luckic, 20. 
Small-iK>x treatment, 91. 
Stcvenlaw'9 Laud, 56. 
Surgeon, country, duties of, 17. 
Surgeons Daughter, the novel, 13, 165 '| 

see also Menie Gray. 
Swan Inn of Middlemas, 21. 

Tippoo Saib at Bangalore, 157. 

Train, Mr., his story of the Surgeo&'x 

Daughter, 14. 
Travellers apt to exaggerate their impmi- 

ance, 151. 
Tresliam, Richard, arrival at Hiddlenai. 

21 ; see also Witherington. 

Walker, Rev. Robert, 3. 

Winter, the General's servant, 99. 

Witherington, General, 89 ; bis chilUran 
cured by Hartley, 92; interview with 
his son (Middlemas), 99 ; and death of 
his wife, 103 ; account of bis life, !!•. 

ZiLiA. Set MoiiQada. 
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Abbot of 8t Brido, 270 ; under examina- 
tion, 288. 

Alexander II L, 212. 

Apologies, 230. 

Angnsta, Ltdy of Uerkely, on her pil- 
grimage, 188 ; repels Do Walton, 271 ; 
interrogated by Aymer, 293; acconnt 
of her vow, 209 ; escape from St Bride's, 
308 : and led by Ursula to I^rd Dou- 
glas, 324 : conducted to I)e Walton, 339 ; 
meeting at Bloody Sykes, 343 ; in Dou- 
glas Church, 301 ; Walton surrenders, 
and Douglas bestows him on her, 379. 

Augustine, the minstrel's boy. See Au- 
gusta. 

Autlior's conclusion, SS3. 

Aymer do Valence, 205; respect for Ed- 
ward L, 213 ; disagreement with Wal- 
ton, 837, 251; letter from Pembroke, 
252 : defends the character of Bertram, 
256; challenged by Donglas, 275; in- 
terrogates tl»o sexton, 279; Interview 
with Augustine, 203 ; and astonishment 
at the disclosiu'e, 31 1 ; makes known 
her real na)ne to Walton, 316 ; encoun- 
ter with Heming, 374. 

BAXJJOCKBuny, 380. 

Bend-the-Bow, 198. 

Berkely, Augusti. See Augusta. 

Bertram, the minstrel, ISO; his tale of 
Alexander III., 212 ; and of Thomas the 
Uhynier, 220; examined by Walton, 
202; note of warning to Augustine, 
209 ; busy over the proi)hecics, 351. 

Black death, 105. 

Black Douglas. See Douglas. 

Bloodmire Syke, 347. 

BIore*8 Sepulchral Antiquities, 175. 

Bruce, King Robert, victories of, 877, SSO. 

Brace, The, extracts from, 179. 

Cai&mtablk Hills, 185. 



Castle Pangprous. S(f Doughs Castle. 
C:illlc, Caledonian wild, 2:i6 ; note oo, 

3SI. 
Cha.Hc in Donglasdale, 210. 
Chillingham Castle. 385. 
ClifFord, Sir U. dc, 173. 
Conclusion, Author's, 383. 

DrcK.sok, Charles, reproved by his father, 
177; g.illant death of, 373; note on, 
SSO. 

Dickson, Thomas, 176 ; receives Bortram 
and Augustine, 193. 

Douglas Bum, 184. 

Douglas Castle, 172; entered by Aymer 
and Bertram, 220; Ijady Bcrkely's 
vow, 300 ; dungeon of, 314 ; surrendered 
to Douglas, 378 ; note on, 884. 

Douglas Church, 225 ; visit to the sexton, 
279 ; scene in, on Palm Sunday, 800. 

Douglas family, 176, 214, 283. 

Douglas larder, 218. 

Dotiglas, Lord James, 172, 176, 215 ; chal* 
Icnges Aymer, 275 ; takes Augusta as a 
hosxjge, 329 ; carries her in his anus, 
839; encounter with Walton at Bloody 
Sykes, 847; and in the chureli, 372; 
Walton surrenders hiiusclf and castle, 
373. 

Douglas vilbge, 225 ; scene in, 274. 

Douglasdale, Author's Journey to, 173. 

Fadux IlARBornKL, the squire, 226. 

Fiulay, Alexander, 173. 

Fleming, Malcolm, of Biggar, 803; en- 
counter with Aymer, and rescued by 
Margaret, 374 ; weds her, 3S2. 

Glasgow, Bishop of, at Douglas Church, 
303 ; counsels the dying Turnbull, 366. 

Greenleaf, Gilbert, the old archer. 216; 
hints against Aymer, 233; trU« of 
Scotch conspiracies, 2:*IL 
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Uaddow, Thomas, 173. 
nattely, Br.iiirice de, 802. 
Hantlien, Margaret. See Ursula. 
HazeLsIde Place, 201. 
Hngonet, Hugo, 220. 
Hume of Godscroft, 170. 
Hunt In Douglasdalc, 240. 

Jerome, Father, of St. Bride, 270 ; under 
examination, 2SS. 

LouDOK Hill battle, 377. 

Maiden of Norway, 212. 
Maker or poet, 210. 
Minstrel, the. See Bertram. 
Minstrelsy, 209, 231. 
Brisunderstandings, 253. 

OiJ> MEN and young, 223. 

FAI4M Sunday In Douglas Clmrch, 800. 

Pembroke, Earl, 251 ; sends word to capi- 
tulate, 877. 

Plaid, shepherd's, 194. 

Pope, powers of the, 271. 

Powheid, Lazarus, 279 ; defies the torture, 
285. 

KiiTMER, Thomas, tale of, 221 ; the fatal 
▼olume, 263; hia book of prophecies, 
851. 

St. Bride's Abbey, 174, 192, 270. 
Scotch rebellions, 216. 
Scotch wild cattle, 23C ; note on, 884. 
Sexton of Dou|;lafl. Su PowhoicL 



Sholto's Club, 239 

Sir Tristrcm, 221. 

Song, When the cock crows, 854. 

TniRLWALL, James of, 217. 

Thomas the Khynier, tale of, 221 ; (he 

fatal Yolume, 203 ; his book of propho- 

cics, 851. 
Tristrem, Sir, 221. 
Tumbull, Micliael, at the chase, 244 ; 

conducts Augusta to De Walton, 337 ; 

struck down by hira, 346 ; death of, and 

last words, 860. 

Ursui^, Sister, her tale of elopement, 
802 ; distress at her disfignrement, 806 ; 
leads Augusta to the Douglas, 824 ; saves 
Fleming, 375 ; marriage, 882. 

Valence. See Aymer do. 

Wallace, Sir William, rescues Ursn'n, 
804. 

Walton, Sir John do, 231 ; disagreement 
with Aymer, 237 ; warned by Tumbull, 
247; examines the minstrel, 262; re- 
pulsed by Augustine, 271 ; Lady Berkc- 
ly's vow, 800; receives intimation of 
Augustine's disguise, 810 ; meeting with 
her at Bloody Sykes, 843 ; refuses the 
conditions, 844 ; strikes down Tumbnll, 
846 ; and encounter with Dougla.1. 847 ; 
again in the church, 872; and iiuron- 
ders, 878. 

When the cock crows, 854. 

Wolf in ScotUnd. 185. 
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A lord at the hottlu I 17. 

A rairacle I 1 1. 

A sentence 1 9. 

A fiparrow on the house- 
top, 5. 

Abbess of Gloucester, 19^ 

AbYiess of Wilton, 4. 

Abbot Ambroslus, 11. 

Abbot Boniface, 10. 

Abbot of St Bride, 25. 

Abbot of Unreason, 11. 

Abbot's heart, burial, u. 

Abdallah cl Uodgi, 30. 

Abercroiiiby and Rob 
Roy, I. 

Aberfoil, 4. 

Ablation and abstersion at 
Olcnnaquoich, z. 

Absence, cflbcts on a lover, 

T. 

Accipe lioc, 3a 

Acconunodation bills, 17. 

Accumulation of evils, 4. 

Achilles Tatius, 24. 

Ackermann, 31r., 20. 

Acolyte, 34. 

Acoulouthos, 3X. 

Adlard's Aniyoltobsart, 12. 

Adolphus's letters, 14. 

Adoubec, the physician, 30. 

Adullani, cavu uf, 1,18. 

Adversity, 33; and the 
Scotch character, 5. 

Advertisement, lying, 3. 

Advocates, Scotch, 7. 18. 

Affection, crriutf, 5. 

AtTections, 33. 

Agatha, 24. 

A^e uo i)lcasure9, 9 ; tau- 
tology of, !(>. 

Agulastca, Michael. 34. 



Agnes, Queen, 93. 

Agramaiit, verses on, 4. 

Agriculture in 1700, 13. 

Ahrimau, hymn of, 20. 

Aiken Drum's Lnng 
Ladle, 3. 

Aikwood, Ringan, 3. 

Ailie Dinmout, 2. 

Ailsie Qourlay, 8. 

Aiz, 23. 

Alan Fairford, 18. 

Alarm of invasion, 3. 

Alasco, 12. 

Albany, Duke of, 22. 

Albany, Joseph, 21. 

Alberic Mortemar, 20. 

Albert Geierstein, 23. 

Albert Lee, 21. 

Aldobrand Oldenbuck, 3. 

Aldrovand, Father, 19. 

Alexander III., 25. 

Alcxiad, 24. 

Alexias Corancnus, 24. 

Alice Beau Lean, i. 

Alice, Blind, 8. 

Alice Bridgcnorth, 15. 

Alice Lee, 21. 

Alick Polwarth, 1. 

AUhou Wilson, 5. 

Allau-a-Dalo, 9. 

AllanM'Aulay,6. 

Allan, Mr. W., 19. 

Allan, Mrs., the house- 
keeper, 2. 

Alio gtiten geistem ! 3. 

Allen, Glun, 10. 

Alpine scenery, 33. 

Alsace, scenery, 23. 

A 1 satin, 14. 

,n- 

Lib 
Amazon Oaita, 24. 
Amb:ls^fador, ofliue of, 6. 
Ambrose the i>riost, 9. 



Altamont, 1- 
Althorpo Library, 15. 



Ambrose, the Steward. 18. 
Amelot, the ])age, 19. 
American reprints, 24. 
Amhurst, Nicholas, i. 
Amours, 10. 
Amy Robsart, la. 
Anachronisius, 15. 
Ancestry, Quaker's \icw 

of, 18 ridiculed, 16. 
Anderson (Montrose), 6. 
Anderson of Whitburgh, i. 
Andrea di Ferrara, i. 
Andrew Fairservlce, 4. 
Andrew Skurliewhitter, 14. 
Anglers at the Cleikun 

Inn, 17. 
Angling, 15 ; with BeiOiS) 

18. 
Anglo-Saxons in Greek ser- 
vice, 34. 
Angus M'Aulay, 6. 
Anna Comnena, 34. 
Annabella, Qaeen, 33. 
Annan, smugglers in, 18. 
Aimandalo riders, 22. 
Auuaple, the nurse, C. 
Anne uf Geierstein, 23. 
Annette VcUchen, 23. 
Annot Lyle, 6. 
AunuuLs, 20. 
Anonymous position of 

Author, 19 : privileges, 

14 : writing, 4. 
Another for Eachin 1 22. 
Antliony-a-wood, 3. 
Anthony Foster, 12. 
Antiburghcr.i nud swear* 

ing, 2. 
Anti<piar!an connnunicxr 

tions, 9 : study, 10. 
Antiquary, Uie, 3. 
Antiquary's shop, lo. 
Antiquities, domtatic, 9 ; 

o|ii«iion of, J, 
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Antonio, the guide, 23. 
Anselm, Priorv 22. 
Apollyon, the stecfl, 23. 
Apology, as ; handsonift, 

4 ; women's lost, 5. 
Apparition at fonntain, 8. 
Apparitions, 5 ; belief in, 

6. 
A]>pearance, woman's re- 
spect for, 17. 
Apprentices, London, 14. 
Arab cavalry, 20. 
Arbiter, respect for, 95. 
Arbroath, 3. 
Arbroath Abbey, 22. 
Archers, Freiicli Body- 

Guard, 16. 
Archers, Welsh, 19. 
Archery toumainunts, 9. 
Ard, Loch, 4. 
Ardennes, Boar of, 16. 
Ardenvohr Castle, 6. 
Ardvoirlich Castle, 0. 
Argument, selfish, 16. 
Argyle, Duke of, 4 ; John, 

Duke of, 7; Mnrqnia of, 

6. 
Ariosto, 7. 
Arlechino, ip. 
Arlington, Kirl of, 15. 
Armitage Churctliyard, 8. 
Armour, silk, X5. ' 
Armstrong, Grace, 6. 
Annstrong, John, Border 

champion, 30. 
Armstrong, Sir Thomoa, 15. 
Army, march of an, 10 ; of 

Commonwealth, 21 ; time 

Louis XI., z6. 
Amheim, Barons of, 23. 
Amheim Castle, 23. 
Arnold Biederman, 33. 
Ara Topiaria, 3. 
Artamenes, by Hcudery, 5. 
Artavan de Uautlieu, 24. 
Arthur, King, 23. 
Arthur Philipfir»n, 23. 
Arthur's Beat, 7 ; before 

the battle, i. 
Arthuret, Angelica and 

Scrapliina, z8. 
Artists, character of, 17. 
Asliby tonmament, 9. 
Ashmole's Berkshire, 12. 
Asliton, Colonel, Henry, 

Lady, Lucy, and Sir 

William, 8. 
Aspramonte tournament, 

24. 
Assassin of Richard, 20; 

of Hercward. 21. 
Assassins in Kngland, 15 ; 

in middle ages, 8. 
Assembly of tha Kirk, 7. 
A«tarte, 24. 



Astrology, 2 ; belief In, 12 ; 
Louis XI. belief in, 16. 

Atheism, 12. 

Athelstane, 9. 

Athole, Duke of, 4. 

Attack on Uelon Mac- 
Grcgor, 4 ; on Port.in- 
fcrry, 2; on Woodbourm-, 
2. 

Aubrey, 3. 

Auchmitbie, 3. 

Auchteniiuchty the cnr- 
rler, 11. 

Augsburg confession, 3. 

Augusta of Berkcly. ^5. 

Augustine, 25. 

Aunt Margaret, 20. 

Austria, Archduke, sa 

Author's address, i ; 
brains, 11 ; conclusion, 
25 ; incognito, 2 ; Jeal- 
ousy, 19 ; |irivilegcs, 14. 

Authors writmg for money, 

14- 
Authorship of Warerley, i. 

See aUo other vols. 

Auto da Tk of Covenanten, 

5. 
Autumn scenery, 17. 

Avarice, 19. 

Avencl Castle, 10. 

Avenel, Julian, 11 ; and 

Lady, zo, iz. 

Avery the pirate, Z3. 

Avondhu, 4. 

Aynicr, Prior, 9. 

Aymer de Valence, ^5. 

BABR-EATRRS, 3Z. 

bachelorship, old, 25. 
Baconian philosophy, 14. 
Back, dog 1 9. 
liadgcr-hunt, 9. 
Bagpipes, rival, 6. 
Bahr-Geist, 19. 
Baiglie, Wicks of, 22. 
Bailie Nicol Jarvle, 4. 
Baker's nick-sticks, 3. 
Balaam's sword, 2. 
Ba1afr6, liC, 16. 
B.alchristie, Janet, 7. 
Baldorston, Caleb, 8. 
Baldric, the Saxon, Z9. 
Baldringham House, 19. 
Baldwin of Canterbury, ig. 
Baldwin, Count, 24. 
BAlo, 23. 

Balfour of Burley, 5. 
Baliol, Edward, 18. 
Baliol, Mrs. Bethuno, 19. 
Ball at Holyrood, z. 
Ballantync, Messrs., 8. 
Ballantynian ordeal, 24. 
Ballenkeiroch, i. 
Balm wine, 3. 



Balmawhapple. Laird of, 1 
Balne, CardiDal, z6. 
Bamberg, Bishop of, 23. 
Ban and Boscar, z. 
Bangalore, 95. 
Banished men, 93. 
Bankers, Scotch, Z7. 
Banner, stolen, 20. 
Banneret, 19. 
Bannookbnrn, 25. 
lianquct at Ashby, g. 
l^nquet at Tully-Vcolan, 

X ; Emperor's, 24 ; tl 

Scotch Archer Gnard^, 

x6 ; Welsh, X9. 
Baptista Daniiotti, so. 
Bar, Scottish, convi\iaI 

habita of, s. 
Barak el liadgl, 35. 
Barante, 23. 
Baibara Ycllowley, X3. 
Barber's abop, tiine jTkmes 

I., X4. 
Bard at Gicnnaquofcli, x. 
Barony Laigh Kirk, 4. 
Bartholomew, the guide, 

23- 

Ba.<;<;l. See B/ilo. 
Battle at Invcrlochy, 6. 
Battle Bridge, xo. 
Battle song, Iijorn Mae* 

Ivor's, I. 
Battle with the Welsh, zo. 
Basil Ollfant, 5. 
Bastardy, the bend of, 3. 
Bean Lean, Donald, x. 
Bear of Bradwardine, z. 
Beai^baiting, 19. 
Bear, the lielcester, xa. 
Bearcliff, Deacon, s. 
Beauchamp, ESarl of, 4. 
Beauflbt the butler, 19, 
Bcaujeu, Comte de, x. 
Beaujcu's ordinary, X4. 
Beanmanoir, Grand Master, 

9- 
Beauty in saffsring, 23. 
Bedesman. 3. 
Beech's foliage, xa 
Beershcba Cottage, 7. 
Bees, 4. 
Beggars, gentle, xy ; 

Scotch. 3. 
Begum McHitce, 95. 
Bell, Mr. Glossford, 19. 
Bcllcndcn, Edith. LAdy 

Margaret, and Mi^or, 5. 
BcUum Bellcnum, 7. 
Bellnm Bothneliianum. 

MS.,s. 
Ben Cniachan, 6. 
Ben Lawers, 92. 
Bend-the-Bow, 95. 
Benedict and lits Dreaeh of 

promise, 4. 



B«i«vaI«Dl idllaiu, aj. 
Bnjl. A 
Beiml.r 
IkrchtaUl, 13. 
BcrangarlL I3ii«n, 30. 
Bennger, ■ToUna uid Sit 

lUrmond, 19. 
BeitBlT. Aneo.U, .j. 
Ilcniuii Qll^. 30. 

Birtlu, n.' '^ 

B*rth» of Snrembewt, 3. 

Bflrtnin, OotUny, Biutt, 

LutT, uiil Hr<., I. 
Bfrtnin, th* mlniliol, 9;. 

BelntlfaiilDfevellna, lo. 
mtroUioil, UlF, iq, ». 
DettTBunta'iBLoit, 14. 
llmis. tha hgoiid. n. 
Bewoutlo Wut«, 1. 
QlbLa, ATcRi'ri, ig{ con- 
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od, OoloDfU, 15. 

odmin ^e, a;, 
rs'i 4BCiqiliti«i. I 
lint, SIcholu, i>. 



BDdJen.BDilHislsniiin'l, 

Biu Dcilsal. 19. 
BIndluiiiK, (hB Ja«y«T, 17, 
MOt, MCommodtiUan, 17. 
3iDki. Sir lIlngD and Udf . 

Blidln UiTlxiinni, 11. 
lIlidtDf piFf, <3 ; aoDgor, 

jltahop at Uiue. 16. 

lUtU«bnIii>, Iri<rd, B.'^' 



Bluk DodeIu, ai. 
Bluk Dvirf, 6. 
Bluk Porut, HI. 
Bliwk Fert, .5. 
Bluk Knlglif, g. 
Black mall, i, «. 
BUck rdait DfSt Pi 

BU^ FttDM, nttti 

Blank Watch, ig. 

Blicqnemal, 14. 



BIiiiRiilGlit^Df lU 
Doar oT AnlonDci, 
Boar-Iinnl, iS. 
Dodach Glu, 1. 



Bola anlllRrt. &■ lli\uii 
Dcriagelin. Ijniy of, ig. 
BoKoo, Btawirtli, 10. 



Book, tndy Avanri'ii. 11 
Booka, AntiquHT'i, i. 

BDiubnllDtb, tflsl. 19, 



fiiiriDwIiil Uaya. 7. 
Bnthw«nBri4«. J- 
liothwaU, EuTof. 14 
Bothwdl. Udr, II. 
Dothtrell, Sergwnl, ; 



399 

Bowa and airowi, con- 

Boj-a, tMt way witU, 14. 
Bncf . Su Da Bncr- 
Brad warding. Baton, and 

Itose.1. 
Btaldabalgb ot HatchbaU. 

Bntiia of ID anthor, i r. 
BrunMclyc fiouH, 91. 

Brandy dilahliw, 1. 
B^^ajRlbIDa Invadtd, G. 

In oldan time, 5 ;' ilit 
iBlIananr'a, 3. 

IlnDila Tndi, 11. 
linrair^. the hrtdfl. 19 



Bridal aons Id QiHenlwd 

Hall,). 
Orlj* of LannnaniMor, B, 

Bridga M FctH, ij. 
BHdga-Dud UratfbrldgD, 10. 

Kj3or. .5.' 
BrldgFl. Abbon. ti. 



Ilr-kcii UnL'ca, Ladf of, 

Brokenbnni, iB. 

Bim^ Cuddi* tcaUad 



Rroft, King Bobort, «; 

andlbeai^asr.n; burTal 

of bii hurt. 1 1. 
Bcyoo Snailarool, 13. 

Buek£i«ham, Duke of, i (, 
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Burgesses at Tippcrmulr, 

6. 

Rurgh-npon-Sanda, i8. 

Burgh Woatm, 13. 

Burghs In 14th century, 
2a : in Shetland, 9. 

Burgundian Farliamcnt,33. 

Burgundy, Duke of, x6, 23. 

liurgundy to his Grace I 5. 

Burgundy versus cham- 
pagne, 16. 

Burial, gipsy, 3 ; Alice's, 8. 

IJurleigh, Liord, 12. 

Burlcy, Balfour of, 5. 

Bums, Robert, and the 
Beggars, 3. 

Burton ale, 9. 

But, a wonl hated, 3. 

Buticr, of Madras, 25. 

Butler, Reuben, 7. 

Buts and Ifs, 10. 

Buttisholz battle, 23. 

Button-holder, 22. 

Byng, Sir Geonje, 6. 

Byron and the authorship 
of Waverlcy, i. 

Bysantine Empire, 24. 

Cabkstaixt, William, 23. 

Cadwallon, the banl, iq. 

Cafttlaverock Castle, 2 ; 
churchyanl, 5. 

Caesar, the, 24. 

Catsar's Tower, 12. 

Cailliaud, Frederic, 25. 

Caird of Barullit»n, 2. 

Caird's Cove, scc^ne at, 7. 

Caimtablo Hills, 25. 

CaimvTCckan Villnj;e, 1. 

Caleb Baldersiton, 8. 

Caledonian Canal, 6. 

Calista, Lady, 20. 

Callum Beg, i. 

('aineloj>anl, 24. 

Cameo of Cleopatra, 3. 

Cameron, Clan, 22. 

Cameron, Dr. A., 18. 

CJamcron, M'llduy, 6. 

C.ijnenm, Richard, 5. 

Cameron, Sergeant Allan, 
19. 

('ameronlans, i, 5, 7, t8. 

Camlet Hoat, 14. 

Camp at Drumclog, 5; 
Burgundian, 23 ; Crusad- 
ers', 20. 

Cumiibell, Captain, la 

i:ampbcll, General, 18. 

Cam]ibell, Sir Duncan, 6. 

Campbells of Argyle, 4. 

t'ampo-Basso, 16, 23. 

('amnsie Unn, 22. 

Can(lIedtickM, wager, 6. 

Ciuine dexterity, 17 ; quar- 
rels. 17. 



Cannibalism, Cavaliers', 

21. 
Cannon in the Illghknd 

army, i. 
Canongato of E^linbnrgh, 

Xi 19. 22. 
Canting heraldry, x. 
Cantrips, Jess, 18. 
Capstem, Captain, 25. 
Captain of the Jail, 15. 
Caradoc, the bard, 19. 
Carbunclo on Ward Hill, 

Canl-playlng, 16. 
Carey, Patrick, 21. 
Carey, Sir Rolwrt, 10. 
Cargill, Rev. Jos., 17, 19. 
Carl Eberson, 16. 
Carlaveroek Castle, 2 ; 

churchyaril, 5. 
Carlisle, i. 

Cannichael, SherilT, 5. 
Caroline, Queen, 7. 
Carriage, timo of Charles 

II., 5. 
Carspliam John, 7. 
Carta, 3. 

Carthusian monk, 22. 
Casket found in St Ruth's, 

Caspar, 23. 
C.'issilis, Lonl, 9. 
Castcll-Coeh, 19. 
Castle Dangerous, 24, 25. 
Ciistlc Trechilea, 10 
Castlcton, Derbyshire, 15. 
Castnunetation, 3. 
Casualties, ]>rivate, 6. 
Cat and Fiddle Tnn, 15. 
Catechism, Shorter, 5. 
Caterans at Tully-Veolan, 

X. 

Catharine Glover, 22. 

Catherine Gitcme or A ve- 
nd, 10. 

Catherine, Queen, 15. 

Catherine Sey ton, iz. 

Cathleun, i. 

Catholics' horses some- 
times seized, 4. 

Cattle, Scotch wild, 8, 25. 

Cattle-<1riving, 20. 

Cattle-lifting, i, 4. 

Cavaliers, 15, 21. 

Cave, Dirk Hatteralck's, 2. 

Caxon, the barber, 3 ; 
Jennv, 2. 

Caxton s 'Game at Chess,' 

3- 
Cay ley, John, 15. 

Cedric the S.'ixon, 9. 

Celts, contemi»t for, 3. 

Century White, ic 

Ceremony and a slombllng 

hurao, 5. 



Cervantes* 'Opcii your 

gates, Incomparabto 

Princeas,* 1. 
Chalet, Swiss, 33. 
Challonge, Shr dliigo's, 17. 
Chnlmera, James, 19, 
Chalmers's Life of Mary, 1 1. 
Chamberlain, Matt, 15. 
Chambers, Robert, 6. 
Champagne versus Hur* 

gundy, 16; nnsafe for 

ladies, 17. 
Charonion, Rebecca's, 9. 
Chapol of Broken Lancet, 

94 : of Engaddl, aa 
Chapter, shall this bo a 

long or a short 7 i. 
Character, discriminatloo 

of, 4. 
Charactera of the novels, 

19. 
Charegite or assassin, aa 
Charing Cross, time Janioi 

I., 14. 
Charity distribution, 3 ; 

parochial, 17. 
Charles I., 6, 14, st. 
Charles II., 15, 91. 
Charles F^dward, Prlnco 

X, 18. 
Charles the Bold, 16, 93. 
Charles tlie Simple, 16. 
Charlie, Fighting, of Lt4* 

desdale, x 
Charlies-hope, 2. 
Chariot, the n»anlc1. 91. 
Charter of freedom, St 

Panl's, 5. 
Charteris of Kinfanni, 99. 
Chase at Ravenswnod, 8 ; 

in Douglasdale, 25 ; 1«|. 

gnago of, 9 ; of the boar. 

x6. 
Chatham, Hart, x8, 19. 
Chattan, Clan, 99. 
Chatterly, Simon, 17. 
Chancer, 15 ; hit wonls, 9t : 

in the tapestry, 3. 
Cheese-maxing, 7. 
Chevalier St Oe^ve. 6. 
Chief, Highland, t. 
Chlefii, meeting of, <k 
Chiflinch, 15. 
Cliild-morder, 7. 
Children of the Mist, 6. 
ChiUingham Castle, 95. 
Chipping-Norton, 3. 
Chirupplng Club, 17. 
Chivalry, decay of, 16: 

notions of, 9, 99. 
Chopin, 19. 
Christian, Kilward, Ge«»nm, 

and William. It 

Ch ristianity, A nglo-f ndfaiik 
17 ; good niarki of, 9^ 
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Christie, John, and Damo 
Nelly, -4. 

CbrUtie of Clinthlll, la 

Christie Steele, !> 

Clironiclcs of the Canon- 
gate, 19, 20, 23. 

Church and State separa- 
tion. 5. 

Church government, 6 ; 
prefennent, 7 ; rich and 
dim, 22 ; vassals, 10 ; 
worship in Scotland, 4. 

Cliurches, toll houses, 21. 

Ciar Mhor, 4, 6. 

Cities transplanted, 24. 

Civil and religious free- 
dom, 5. 

Civil war, a cockatrice, 4 ; 
guilt of, 5 ; of Couunon- 
wealth, 15, 21. 

CUchan of Aberfoil, 4. 

Clan Al pin's Vow, 6. 

Clan surnames, 2. 

Clans at Prestonpans, i ; 
battle at Perth, 22 ; dis- 
affection of, 4. 

Clara Mowbray, 17. 

Classes mixed, 21. 

Claud Jlalcro, 13. 

Clavcrhouso, 5. 

Clavigeri, 3. 

Cleikum Inn, 1 
leif 
24 



Cleishbotham, Jedcdiah, 5, 



, Jei 



Clement Blair, 22. 

Clergy, opinion of, 7. 

Clerk, Sir John, 3. 

Cleveland, 13. 

Clifford, Sir R. do, 25. 

Clifton, skirmish at, i. 

Clients comi*laiuts, 2. 

Clive, Robert, 25. 

Clock, covenanting scene 
in farm-house, 5. 

Cloght-dearg, 19. 

Clyde, River, 5, 7. 

Clydesdale, 19 ; Upper, 5. 

Clutterbuck, Captain, 10, 
11, 14, 19. 

Cnichts, Saxon, 9. 

Coach to Queensferry, 3. 

Cobb, Ephraim, 21. 

Coeur de Lion, 2a 

Coins of Shetland, xr 

Coldinghame Churchyard, 
8. 

Coleby, Major, 15. 

Coleman, execution of, 15. 

Colepeppcr, Captain, 14. 

Colkitto, 6. 

College of Glasgow, 4. 

Collier and Salter bonds- 
men, 18. 

Collins, Joe, 21. 

Colmslie Tower, la 



Cologne, Archbishop of, 23. 
Colquhouns' feud with 

MaeQregors, 4. 
Colvin, Henry, 23. 
Colwyn Castle, if>. 
Comincs, Philip des, i6, 23. 
Conunerce, motto of, 23. 
Commercial travellers, 17. 
Commissioner to Scotch 

Assembly, 7. 
Oommissioners of Wood- 
stock, 31. 
Common Prayer, 5, 21. 
Comnena, Anna, 24. 
Comnenus, Alexius, 24. 
Compass, mariner's, 23. 
Compliments to ladies, 4. 
Conachar, 22. 
Conau the Jester, z. 
Concealment of persons, 5. 
Concluding a 1)ook, 25. 
Conclusion, Author's, 25. 
Confederacy, 22. 
Coningsburgli Castle, 9. 
Conrade of Montserrat, 20. 
Conscience, different 

kinds, 5 ; Qlossin's, 2 ; 

kings*, 16 : Puritans', 21 ; 

struggles with, 7; wounds 

sustained for, 4. 
Consolation, 14 ; unwel- 
come, 13. 
Constable, ArcJiibald, 14. 
Constable, George, 3. 
Constable of Cliestcr, 19. 
Constant! ne, Emperor, 24. 
Constantinople, 24. 
Contay, M. de, 23. 
Contempt, 15. 
Convalescence, 3. 
Convent life, 4. 
Conventicle at Loudon 

Hill, 5. 
Conversation, pith of, 16 ; 

witl) inferiors, 14 ; with 

ladies, 4. 
Convivial habits of tlie 

Scottish bar, 2. 
Cookery, French, 14. 
Co-operative Societies, 19. 
Cope, General, i. 
Copnmnlmrst, Clerk of, 9. 
Cormac, Donald, 22. 
Cornwall chivalry, 23. 
Coronation of George III., 

18. 
Corrl-nan-shian, la 
Cotton-niills, 19. 
Council, Covenanters', 5 ; 

Crusaders', 20, 24 ; £m- 
^ l>cror'B, 24 : of Perrone, 

16 : of Perth, 22. 
Count liobert of Paris, 24. 
Counterblast to tobacco, 

I*- 



Country gentlemen, 1. 
Courage, i ; Covenanters', 

5 : Quakers', 18. 
Coursing the roe, i. 
Court influence, 7. 
Court of law. Covenanters 

in, K ; Effle Deans in, 7 ; 

Peebles's cause in, 18. 
Court of Louis XL, z6. 
Courtier, requisites for, it 
Courtisannes, 6. 
Courtship, Dutch, 3. 
Cousins, marriage be- 
tween, 6. 
Covenant, 5 ; controversy, 

7 ; opposition to, 6 ; per- 
secutors, 18. 
Covenanters, 5, 7. 
Coventiy, 12. 
Cowardice, 22. 
Crackenthorp, Joe, 18. 
Crags of Knockwinnock, 3 
Craigbumfoot, 3. 
Craigdallie, Bailie, 22. 
Craigeogelt, 8. 
Craignethau Castle, 5. 
Cranboume, Sir Jas|>er, 15 
Crawfonl, Earl of, 22. 
Crawford, LonI, 16. 
Creagh on TuUy-Vcolan, 1. 
Creswell, Mother, 15. 
Crivecccur, Count and 

Countess, 16. 
Crichope Linn, 5. 
Crieff, kind gallows at, i. 
Crime, Hazel wood's oiii- 

nion of, 2. 
Criminals' sympathy, 14. 
Crimping, 25. 
Crispus, tale of, 34. 
Critics, brazen »( rpcnUi, 5. 
Crocodile, the, 24. 
Croftangry, Chrystal, 19, 

20, 25. 
Cromwell, Oliver, 21. 
Crookstone Casitlc, n. 
Crosbie, Provost, 18. 
Cross, Greek and Latin, 34. 
Cross, signing of, 10. 
Crossbit^ the advocate, 18. 
Cross-examination, 7. 
Crossmyloof, Mr., 7. 
Crown of the causeway, 1 1 . 
Croye, Isabelle de, 16, 
Cruden, Alexander, i. 
Cruultv, effects on the 

mind, 4. 
Cruickshauks, Ebcnczer, i. 
Crusaders, ip: in Holy 

Jjand, 20; luvade Greek 

Empire, 24. 
Crystal and hcart.s, theiJ 

merit in fragility, a. 
Crystal Nixon, 18. 
Cuckoo's nest, t^ 
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Cn«l<lio Headrigg, 5. 
ruiii])erland Waste, x 
Cuiiinor Hall, xa. 
iJiinniiiiJ^liam, Allan, 14. 
Cunuingbam of BoqiUiau, 

4. 
(;«nniii;,'hain, Scota Aich- 

I r, 16. 
llinfew l>ell, 9. 
Ciiifow Street, Perth, 92. 
Curiosity and courage, z ; 

aiicl fear, 22. 
Curling near Woodboume, 

2. 
Cii^tom-houao at Portan- 

fcrry, a. 
CiUlar MacCullooh, 15. 
Cutting an acquaintance, 3. 
C> belo, tem]»le of, 24. 
Cypriun, lirother, 2a. 

Dais. Ouvkk, 16. 

Dal;;;!!!!*), Lord, 14. 

1 Julgc'tty, Captain, 6 

Diilgetty, Duguld, 6. 

l>;il>il«'ish, Joch. 7. 

Dalrymple family, 8. 

Dallon, Mrs., 7. 

I Mlzcll, General, 5, 18. 

Daniahoy, Miss, 7. 

Dauio Martin, 18. 

l»iii;c Ni'lly, 14. 

l>..iiii- r:>ley, 14. 

D.itiiian do i.aoy, 19. 

1 t.iun your brandy ! 4. 

Dan »tf Howlethirst, 11. 

Dance, ut G1cnnu<iuoich, 1. 

Dancing, horror of, 5, 7. 

Dancing-^irl, 15. 

b.tutlie iJlumout, a ; his 
tion, 19. 

Daugt r and devotion, 19 ; 
prciuonltions of, 9. 

Dangerlleld, Captain, 15. 

Danniachemend, 23. 

Dark I^adye, Z7. 

Uamlfy'u murder, zi. 

Darlington, inn at, 4. 

Damlinvarach C.utlc, 6. 

Darsic I^itimer, z8. 

Dative case, 7. 

D'Aveuant, Sir W., ai. 

David L. 10. 

David, ftnnee, 20. 

David Ritchie, 6. 

David Wilson, 3- 

Davidson, original of Dan- 
die Dinmont, a. 

Davie DuflT, 25. 

Davia Mailsctter, 3. 

Davics, John, salmon- 
fliher, id. 

Daughter of the arch, 14. 

Dawn, Alpine, 33 ; in New- 
gat*, 15. 



Daylight elTcct, is. 

Daj'B uf week, names of, 

7- 
Do Bracy, 9. 
Dc Lacy, Damlan, Hugh, 

and Itundal. 19. 
Do Vere (Lord Oxford), 23. 
Dead Sea, ao. 
Deans, David, Effle, and 

Juanic, 7. 
Deaail, 2a. 

Death, ideas of, 5, aa. 
Death for lioctor I 2a 
Death of the Laird's Jock, 

20. 
Death tries nobility, a^. 
Deliauchery, time Jaines 

I.. Z4. 
D<>hurah Debbitch, !•;• 
Debt and the feudal system, 

3- 
Deceivers of woman, a4. 

Deer, cliargo of, i. 

Deities, ancient, 34. 

Demetrius, 24. 

Dempster, Isle of Man, 15 ; 

iScotch, 7. 
Demolition, 8]>irit of, xi. 
Denmark and Shetland, 13. 
Dennis Morolt, Z9. 
Dennison, Jenny, 5. 
Dcputiis, Swiss, 23. 
Dtfrl)y, Countess and Karl 

of, 15. 
Demcleugh, Kaim of, 2. 
Desborough, Conunisbion- 

er, ai. 
Description, 8. 
l)c>ertion, military, 19. 
Detik, author's oUI, i. 
De>'il, characters of, 16 ; 

principle of, a4. 
Devil of Woodstock, ax. 
Devil's Cavern, Derby- 
shire, X5. 
DevU's Dick of HeUfartli, 

aa. 
Dhdne, William, X5. 
Dliu, Ghluue, 4. 
Dim, John, 7. 
Di.'ilugue, ideas of, R. 
Diamond of the Desert, 20. 
Diamond of Simci, 23 ; 8a- 

ladin's, 20. 
Diana Vernon, 4. 
Dice levels society, 14. 
Dick, Devil's, aa. 
Dick Tinto, 8, Z7. 
Dick. Wm.. of Braid, 7. 
Dickie Sludge, la. 
Dickson, Charles and 

Thomas, 25. 
Diggus, Maria, 17. 
Dignity offended, 11. 
Dijon, 23. 



Diligence, quoth I ? 3. 
Dinmont, Aillo and Dan* 

die, a. 
Dinner, a good, 13 ; si tbt 

AntiquAry'i,_3 : at GroB- 

bic's, 18 : at EilieaUw, 6 ; 

at Heriot'i, Z4: at St 

RniMiu's, Z7 ; Fruush, 16; 

idea of, ij; lacUng tha 

door at, 5. 
Dinner-call, 3. 
Dinner-table, Scotch, r. 
Diogenes, the slave, 14. 
Dirge, Atholstane's, 9. 
Dirk llatteraick, a. 
Dirk, oath upon, z. 
Disci pliue among the High 

landers, z. 
Disconsolate lovera, IVench 

relief for, a. 
Discrimination of cht* 

ractcr, 4. 
Dt.scu.s.siona, antiiiuarlim, > 
Discusaions, Deans*, 7. 
Disease, aupeniitioni on, 

X5. 
Disinherited Knight, o. 
Dissenter, true end of, 1^ 
DistilUition, illicit, 5. 
Die Vcnion, 4. 
Doboobie, Dr., la. 
Doch-aii-<lorroch, xlL 
Doctor, country, 25. 
Doctors' fees, x x. 
Dod.i, Meg, XT. 
Do;;4 and their foibles, tx ; 

desertion by, az ; dat- 
tciity of, 17 ; quarrels ol^ 
17 ; respect for, a4. 
Domestic alTectiona, 93. 
Domestics, 18th cenmty. 

10 ; manners of, 5. 
Dominicans' garden, Pefth, 

22. 

Dominie Sampiion, a. 
Don, River. 9. 
Donacha Dnn, 7. 
Donald Bean Lean, z. 
Donner and blitxen I 3. 
Donnerhugel, Rudolph, aj. 
Donn'fl poems, aa 
Don Quixote, the flrat 

bibliomaniac, 3. 
Doomster, 5, 7. 
Dorcas, the milk-msld, it, 
Dorothy, the honsekM^iv; 

22. 
Douban, the phyaiclsii, S4. 
Donble-wnlkm, 83. 
Dou^al MacCUlua, tin 

butler. x8. 
Dougal MacGngor, 4. 
Dor.^'Ias Bum, 25. 
Douglas CasUe, Ghnrel^ 

Larder, and VHlsge, 93. 
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Douglas family, zo, aj. 
Douglas, Earl of, aa, z6. 
Douglas, George, ii. 
Douglas, Lord James, 95. 
Douglas, ^laijory, aa. 
DongIasdale,AutUor'sJoar- 

ncy to, 25. 
Doune Castle, z. 
Dousterawivel, Herman, 3, 

19- 
Dowlas, Dame, 15. 

Down with aU warrants! 
18. 

Dowrah, 25. 

Drama, Author's speech 
on, 19. 

Dream of Glossln, a. 

Dreams, wild, 3. 

Dress, change in, i ; co- 
quetry in, 15 ; time Rich- 
ard L, 9. 

Drink, how to luam to, 4. 

Drinks, Saxon, 9. 

Driver, the advocate'^ 
clerk, a. 

Drovers, Iliglilaud, ao. 

Drowning men, 13. 

Drows, the, 13. 

Drumclog battle, <. 

Dnunmolzicr Castle, 6. 

Drumming tlio llDth 
Psalm, I. 

Drummond, James Mhor, 

4- 

Dnmimonds and Murmys, 

6. 

Dmmthwuckct, 6. 
Drudgeit, Peter, law clerk, 

18. 
Drunkenness, eOects, 35. 
Dry nurses, 10. 
Dryasdust, Dr., 9, 15, 19. 
Dryden, John, 13. 
Diyfesdale, 11. 
Dubourg of Bordc^iux, 4. 
Ducange, 24. 
Duchran, happy meeting 

at, I. 
Duel nt Geierstein, 93 ; 

nt Olcn Allen, 10 ; at Ut 

Uonan's, zy ; at St. 

Ruth's, X. 
Duelling, fdcas of, i, 3, Z5, 

24 ; on Arthur's Scat, 7. 
Ducigar, Northern, 6. 
Duff, Davie, 25. 
Dugald Ciar Mhor, 4. 
Duke of Exeter's dAoghter, 

»4- 
Dumb Lizzie, 15. 

Dumbiedikcd, Laird of, 7. 

Dumfric.<), 18. 

IMmmcrar, Dr., 15. 

Dumple, Dandie's pony, 

9. 



DmntOQBtie, the adyocate, 
18. 

Dun-DomadUla, 9. 

Dun, effects of a, Z4. 

Dun, the hangman, 15. 

Dunbar, Elizabeth of, aa. 

Dunbar of Baldoon, 8. 

Dundas of Aroiston, a. 

Dundee, Viscount, 5. 

Dundrennan Abbey, zi. 

Dungeon, Qerm&n, 23. 

Dunnottar Castle, 5. 

Dunois, Count of, 16. 

Duutarkin, Z9. 

Duplicity, 4. 

Durazzo, battle of, 24. 

Durham Garland, 2. 

Dunvard, Quentin, i6b 

Dutch, 11. 

Dutch courtship, 2. 

Dutcli, good payeis, 6. 

Dutton, Mrs., 7. 

Duty, calls of, 3, zo; ex- 
cluding love of Une arts, 

5- 
Dwarf, Black, 6; Necta- 

bauus, 20 ; Noma's, 13. 
Dwarfle Stone, 13. 
D wining. Henbane, 22. 
Dyer's Weekly Letter, z. 

Eacuin MacIax, 22. 

Eagle at Bally-Brough, z. 

Earl's palace, Kirkwall, Z3. 

Earnscllff, 6. 

Kiist India Company, 25. 

Easter banquet, 19. 

Kherson, Carl, z6. 

Ebrius and elniosus, z. 

Echo in St RuUi's, 3. 

Edgar Ravenswood, 8. 

Edgeworth, Miss, z. 

Edie Ochiltree, 3. 

Edinburgh, a, 5 ; approach 
to, z : mob, 7. 

Edith Bellcnden, 5. 

Edith Plantagcnet, aa 

Editions of books, 3. 

Editors' peculiarities, za 

Edmuustone of NeAVtou, 4. 

Edric, 24. 

Edris of the Goblets, Z9. 

Education, ancient and 
modem, i ; church vas- 
sals', za 

£kiward Glendinning, zo, 
zz. 

Edward L, monument, z8. 

Edward iV., 9, az, 23- 

Ethe Deans, 7. 

Egllnton, Counters, Z9. 

Egotism, 7. 

Egotistical gallantry, 3. 

Elnlon, Fatlicr, zg. 

Einaiedlen, 33. 



Elbow-chairs, 6. 
Elephant, the, 94. 
Elixaboth of Dunbtr, tx 
Elizabeth, Queen, za. 
Ellangowan, a. 
EUesmere, the housa 

keeper, 15. 
Ellieslaw Castle, 6. 
Elliot, Hobble, & 
Eloquence, Covenantei^ 5. 
Elshie, the Dwarf, 6. 
Elspat MaoTavisb, zg. 
Elspeth Glendinning, za 
Elspeth of Oraigbamfoot, 

3- 

Embarrassments, Z3. 

Emery, the comedian, 7. 

Emigration from High- 
lands, 6. 

Emma, the sorgeon'i 
daughter, 35. 

Empson, the King's valet, 

IS- 

Enul)anted i»rincess, 24. 

Ending a book, 25. 

Enfield cbase, Z4. 

Engaddi, aa 

Engagement, love, in Ger- 
many, 3. 

Kngelred, 24. 

England in llth century, 
24 ; time of iiiehard I., 9. 

Eugli.sli Bntiquitioa, 9 ; 
French dislike to, z6 ; re- 
serve, 23. 

Englishman and liis meat, 
4 ; cliaracteristics of, 13. 

Ennerdale, Lord, fragment 
of a letter, z. 

Enthusiasm and ridicule, 
24. 

Enthusiasts danp^crous, 5. 

Envoy, Author's, 7. 

Envy dogs merit, 5. 

Ephiaim Macbriar, 5. 

Epicurean philosophy, az 

Episcopalian worship, j. 

Episcopalians and Wilham 
III., 5 ; pei-sccutod, z. 

Epistolary stylo, z8. 

Epithets, quaiiit, 10. 

Ercildoun. Se* Rhymer. 

Ermengarde of Baldring* 
ham, i«^ 

Ernest Biederman, 33. 

Ernest of Otranto, 34. 

Errol, Earl of, 33. 

Errol's lodgings, Perth, 22. 

Errors, Author's, 24. 

Erse, trying the ghobt 
with, 3. 

Brskine of Rineddcr, 13 

Erskine, Rev. Dr., i, a. 

Esdale, Mr., 25. 

Ethoringtou, Lord, Z7. 



400 



WAVKRLEY NOVELS. 



Etiquette, advantages of, 
y ; and moralfi. 9. 

Kudorcliawg chains, 19. 

Kui>hiiisxu, 10. 

Eustace, Father, 10. 

Evan. See 3IacCombich. 

Eveline Bcrcnuer, k). 

Evandale, Lord, 5. 

Evcrard, Harkhani, 21. 

Eveline Neville, 3. 

Everett, the witness, 15. 

Evil principle, 24. 

Evil spirits, xi. 

Evils, accumulation of, 4. 
premonitions, 9. 

Eviot, the page, 2a. 

Ewnrt, Nanty, 18. 

Example Letter than pre- 
cept, 5. 

Except is t'xcipicnilis, 9. 

Excessive lamentation, 18. 

Excise laws, 18. 

Execution of Covenanters, 

5- 
Executioner, public, 2^. 

Executions In E<Jinl)Urgh, 

7- 
Exercise, Dcans's religious, 

7- 
Exot«r*s daughter, 14. 

Ex oribus paivulonuu I 11. 

Faa. See Gabriel. 

Fabian ilarlMjthel, 25. 

Table is love's world, a. 

FaRgot, Nicholas, the 
clerk, 18. 

Faggot votes, 2. 

Fair Maid of Perth, =2. 

Fftir sex, calumniator, 7. 

F.iii brother, Efflo's coun- 
sel, 7. 

Fairfax, Lord, 15. 

Fairford, Alan and Alex- 
ander, 18. 

Fairhidies Flacc, 18. 

Fairi)ort, 3. 

Fairscribe, Mr., 19, 25. 

Fairscribe, Katie, 23. 

Fiiirservice, Andrew, 4. 

Fairy boy of Leith, 7. 

Fairy Rnowe Cottage, 5. 

Fairy, Julian's pony, 15. 

Fairy superstition, 4, 6, 10. 

Falconer, Mr., i. 

Falconer, Miss, 2a 

Falkland Palace, 22. 

Falsehood, beginners in, 

Fame, unsubstantial, 23. 

Familists, 91. 

Fanaticism, 11 ; and op- 
pression, 5. 

Fanatics, Durloy and 
Clavcrhousc, 5. 



Fancy, ear of, very senKi- 
tlve, 2. 

Fangs, the dog, 9. 

Farmers in south of Scot- 
land, 2. 

Fast Castle, 8. 

Fastern's Even, 22. 

Fatalism, 11. 

Father Clement, 22. 

Fea, James, 13. 

Feast, Highland, 22. 

Feckless Fannie, 7. 

Female beauty, 22 ; sur- 
geons, 9. 

Fencing in duelling, la 

Fenella, 15. 

Fenelon, 16. 

Fergus Mac-Ivor, i. 

FerjaTison, Colonel, 25. 

Ferguson, the poet, 7. 

Ferette Castle, 23. 

Ferrand do Vaudemont, 23. 

Ferry, chapel of, 23. 

Femlal authority, 16; in- 
stitutions, 5 ; liberties, 
23 ; times, 22. 

Feuds among Covenanters, 

5- 
Feu-nghts, 8. 

Feus in Scot hind, 10, 17. 

Fiction, Author's api)etite 

for, 1. 
Fiction and history, 11,19; 

extravagant, 3 ; plot in, 

22. 
Fides ct flducia, 6. 
Fife, smuggling in, 7. 
Fifteen Scotch judges, 1. 
Fifth Monardiy, 21, 15. 
Fighting Charlie of Ldddes- 

dale, 2. 
Fine arts and duty, 5 ; and 

imagination, 2. 
Finlay, Alexander, 25. 
Hre at Portanferry, 2. 
Fire ordeal, 22. 
Fire, sacre<i, 23. 
Firearms, King James's 

fear of, 14. 
Fish bargain, ». 
Fish, kettle of, 17. 
Fisher. iSee Ralph. 
Fishermen, Shetland, 13. 
Fisher's cottage, 3. 
Flsherwives and their hus- 
bands, 3. 
Fishery, white, 13. 
Fitzurse, 9. 
Flageolet scrcnailc, 2. 
Flanmiock, Rose and 

Wilkin, 19. 
Flattery, lover's, ij. 
Fleeceboinpkiii, the baililT, 

»o. 
Itlvmiii^ Diuuu Mary, 11. 



Fleming, Malcolm, 25. 
Flemings, time Henry IL, 

19- 
Fletcher and ilob Hoy, 4. 

Fletcher of Baltoun, 2. 
FlibborUgibbet, za. 
Flockhart, widow, 1. 
Flora Mac-Ivor, x. 
Flonse, 2a 
Flying Stag Inn, 23. 
Hyter, Mrs., 4. 
Follower, the, 24. 
Fool, I^ojwld's, 20t 
Fools, time Richard I » o 
Footmen, roiining, 8. 
Foot-pages, 19. 
Foppery of 16th century, 

10. 
Fops past and present, la 
For a con-sid-cr-a-tion, 14. 
Fordun, the historian, za. 
Forest ranger and scene, 9, 
Forester, Sir Philip, aa 
Forfarshire, 3. 
Forfeit I a forfeit, 2. 
Forgiveness and revenge^ 

15- 
Form, external, d. 

Fort St Ocorgo, MadrM. 

25- 

Forth, River, 4. 
Fortune Theatre, 14. 
Fortune-tolling, 13. 
Fortune's Favourite, tbt 

brig, X3. 
Fortunes of Martin Wal* 

deck, 3. 
Fortunes of Nigel, 14. 
Forty-five, rebellion, iS. 
Foster, Antony and Janutt 

12. 
Foster, Sir John, 10. 
Foster, the champion, 20 
Fouau6*s Sintram, 2. 
Fox-hunt at Charlies-hope^ 

2. 
Foxley, Justice, 18. 
France, influence of Lotus 

XI., 16. 
Francie Macraw, 3. 
Frank Levitt, 7. 
Frank Osbaldistone, 4. 
Frank Tyrrel, xj. 
Franklins, 9. 
Franks. 24. 

Free will and dcstinr, 18. 
Frcobootors and monka, 10. 
Freedom for man, 16. 
French C(X)kory, i^: dinner, 

16 ; guanls, 5: invai^cKi, 

fear of, 3 ; uovoialloi^ 

3' 
Frew, Fords ct, 4. 

Friar Tuck, 9. 

Friday scruples, zo. 
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Priendslilp. 6. 

(Yoistart, beauties of, 5. 

Pronip<]o-Boeur, 9. 

Fugie wumnts, 18. 

Fugitive pieces, x. 

t^xnerol, AUielstono's, 9 ; 
Bercngcr's, lo; Glen- 
allon's, 3 : Highland, 
32 : Mncklebacktt's, 3 ; 
Scotch, 3. 

Foruishing dlfflcoltics, 17. 

Gabriel Faa, 3. 

Qaelie, iui passioned nature 

of, 4. 

Gaelic poem, 6, 

Oaita, 9A. 

Galbraltn, Major, 4. 

Galeottl Marti. 16. 

Galilee of Cathedral, 22. 

Gallantry in war, la 

Galloway, 5. 

Gallows, rhyme on, a. 

Galwegiau localities and 
personages, 2. 

Gambling, small, 19 ; testi- 
mony against, 17. 

Gamekeeper, importance 
of, 8. * 

Gamester, a true, 14. 

Gammer Bludgo, 12. 

Gander, river, 5, 24. 

Ganderclcugh, 5. 

Ganlesse, 15. 

Gaol of Portan ferry, a. 

Gaoler, Kenilworth, 12 ; 
Newgate, 15. 

Gardiner, Colonel, i. 

Garde Dolourcuse, 19. 

Garden simplicity, 16. 

Gardener, Dick, 18. 

Gareloch Dead, 7. 

Geddes, Josliua and 
Rachel, 18. 

Gcicrstcin Castle, 33. 

Geierstein, Count AlUrt 
and Anne of, 23. 

Gcllatley, Daviil, i. 

Gellatley, Janet, i. 

G«mniellfl, Andrew, 3. 

Genealogical stories, x. 

Generosity and evil prac- 
tices, 7. 

Geneva print 5. 

Gentle beggars, 17. 

Genii and Saracens, 2a 

Genvil, Ralph, 19. 

Geoflhsy Hudson, 15. 

GeoflHrey Pevcril, 15, 

George Inn at Melrose, jo. 

George IIL's coronation, 
18. 

Geoiga IV. 's visit to Scot- 
bma, 33. 

Georgian cavalry, aa 

VOL. XXV. 



Oeraldin. See Qlenallan. 
German chivalry, 20 ; Inn, 

23 ; Jews, 0. 
Gertrude Pavilion, 16. 
Gcruuto, a. 
Ghauts of Mysore, 25. 
Ghlune Dim, 4. 
Ghost at Monkbams, 3 ; 

of Avcncl, so ; of Bald- 

ringham, 19. 
Giant-killing, 15. 
Gibl)ct at luvcrar^', 6. 
Gibbie's-Knowe, 3. 
Gibbon, the historian, 34. 
Gideon Gray, 35. 
Gifts of God, 3a 
Giles Gosling, 12. 
GiimUin. gifted, i. 
Gillespie Grumach, 6. 
Gillian, Dame, 19. 
Gilliowhackit, i. 
Gill's commentary, 14. 
Gilsland, Lord Thomas, aa 
Giisland Spa, 17. 
Gipsies in Franco, x6; in 

iScotland, 2. 
GiraUus de liarri, xo. 
Girder, tlie cooper, 8. 
Gimel, John, 3. 
Gimington, liuly. 8. 
Glamis, Master of, 14. 
Glammis Custle, x, 3. 
Glasgow, attack on, 5. 
Glasgow, Biiihop of, 25. 
Glasgow Cathedral and 

College, 4. 
Glass, Mrs., 7. 
Glee for King Cliarles, sx. 
Gloo-malden, 32. 
Glcichen, lay of, xg. 
Glenaladalo, i. 
Glcnalhin, Countess and 

Earl of, 1. 
Olendale, Sir Richard, 18. 
Glendcarg, 10. 
G lend inning. Dame, Ed- 
ward, and ITalbcrt, xx. 
Glendinning, Simon, xa 
Glendonwyne lineage, xi. 
Glenfruin, 4. 

Glcngyle, Ghlunc Dhu, 4. 
Glennaquolch IIouso, i. 
Glciitanncr, 19. 
Glenvarloch» Lord and 

Ramlal, X4. 
Glorieux, the fool, 16, 
Glory in chivalry, 9. 
Glossin, Gilbert, 2. 
Glove scene in library, 4. 
Glover, Catharine and 

Simon, 22. 
Gloven of Perth, 79. 
Gloves verttu shoes, aa. 
Glane-amie, aa. 
Go, call a coach, 3. 



Goat, death of, 6. 
Goddard Crovan, 15. 
Godfrey of Bouillon, 34. 
Godfrey, Sir Eilmondsbuiy, 

God^i revenge against ma> 

der, 14. 
Gods, ancient, 24, 
Goethe's Goets, 33. 
Goetz of Berlichingen, 7% 
Goflfe, Commander, 13. 
Gold chains, Welsh, X9. 
Gold, yellow dross, 34. 
Goldcu Flccco Inn, 33. 
Golden Fleece, order, xa. 
Golden Ilorn, 24. 
Goldio, Mrs., 7, 19. 
Goldthred, the mercer, xa. 
Golf, game of, 25. 
Good cause, 5. 
Good-breeding, x8. 
Goodricho, Mr., 25. 
Goody Jellycot, ai. 
Goose Gibbic, 5. 
Goose-quill, locksley's, q. 
Gordon, Francis, 7. 
Gordon. Jean, 3. 
Gordon a lUnerariutn, 3. 
Gosling, Giles, X2. 
Goss-hawk, xx. 
Gossip from the post-office, 

3- 

Gourlay, Ailsle, 8. 

Gourmands, 34. 

Gow, Henry Wynd, 33. 

Gow, Niel, the liddler, 17. 

Gow, tlie pirate, 13. 

Grace Annstrong, 6. 

Grace before meat, 6, it, 1 8. 

Grsemo, Roland and Mag- 
dalen, XI. 

G raffs-lust, 33. 

Grafting of trees, a4. 

Graham of Killeam, 4. 

Graliam, Sir James, x8. 

Grahamo, Comet, 5. 

Grahamcof Claverhonsc, 5. 

Grand climacteric, X9. 

Grand Cyrus, 5. 

Grand Domestic, 34. 

Grand Master Bciumanoir, 

9* 
Grand Master of Templars, 

ao. 

Grandson battle. See Gran- 
son. 

Oraneangowl, the Rev., 6. 

Granson, battle of, 23. 

Grassmarkct, Edinburgh, 

7- 
Gratian, Father, 23. 

Graveyard, scene will- 

Ravenswood, 8. 

Gray, old Alice, 8. 

Gray, Gideon and Menle, a j 

2d 
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(Irecian Empire, 94. 
Greek fire, 94. 
Green Breeks, x. 
Green, Captain, 6. 
Green Mantle, x8. 
Green Ribbon Club, 15. 
Greenleaf, Gilbert, 25. 
Greenhorn, the attorney, 3. 
Green-room at Moukbarns, 

3- 

Greenwich, court at, z2. 

Greenwich Park, 14. 

Gregory, Dr., 4, 16. 

Greyfrian Church, Edin- 
burgh, 9. 

Grey gccse, 6. 

Grey Stone of MacGregor, 

Gnef, sickness of, 17 ; the 

worst, 13. 
Grievances, conning of, 16. 
Griffln, Allan, 22. 
Grifnths, Samuel, z8. 
Grinderson, the attorney, 3. 
Griselda Oldbuck, 3. 
Groaning malt, 2. 
Gromach, Gillespie, 6. 
Grumbal^ Dr., z8. 
Grumbling, 3. 
GryflVth ap Edwin, 19. 
Guarine, the squire, 19. 
Gudylll, the butler, 5. 
Guoldres, Duke of, z6. 
Guencvra, the dwarf, 9a 
Guides, Swiss, 93. 
Guilt and virtue, 7. 
Guiflcard, Archduke, 94. 
Gniyock's curse, 4. 
Gunnerby Hill, 7. 
Gunpowder, white, 9x. 
Gurth, the swineherd, 9. 
Gustavus Adolphus, 6. 
Gustavus, the charger, 6. 
Guy Mannering, 2. 
Gwenwyn of Powys, 19. 
Gyneocracy, 3. 

Habakkuk Mdcrle- 

WRATIT, K. 

Habits witn old and young, 

Hackston of Rathillet, 5. 
Haddaway, Jack, z8. 
lladdon Hall, zj. 
Haddow, Thomas, 95. 
Haddoway, Mrs., 3. 
Hadgi of Seringapatam, 95. 
Aagenbach, Archibald, 93. 
Hakim, 9a 

Hslbort Glendimdng, za 
Halcro, Claud^ Z3. 
Halcyon frigate, Z3. 
Ualf-hangca Maggie, 7. 
Half-pay, delighu of, za 
Ualket Head, 3. 



Halliday, the dragoon, 5. 

Hamako, aa 

Ilameline, Countess, z6. 

Hamilton, 5. 

Hamilton, Lady Emily, $. 

Hamilton, of Preston, 5. 

Hamish Baen, Z9. 

Hamish MacGregor, 4. 

Hammer-throwing, 22. 

Handfasting, za 

Hangman, 7. 

Hannah Irwiu, Z7. 

Hanover, House of, z. 

Hans, the hermit. 23. 

Happer. See Hob. 

Harabce-brow Hill, 7. 

Harfra, Z3. 

Harlaw battle, 3. 

Harold, King, 9. 94. 

Hnrpax, the centurion, 24. 

Harrington, Sir John, 19. 

Harrison, General, 21. 

Harrison, the stewaul, 5. 

HarthiU tiysting-tree, 9. 

Hartley, Adam, 25. 

Hartley Nick, z^. 

Hartshome's collection, 9. 

Harz Mountains, 3. 

Hassan, the story-teller, 
2a 

Hastie, Robin, Innkeeper, 
z8. 

Hastings, battle of, 94. 

Hattcly, Maurice do, 25. 

Hattcraick, Dirk, 9. 

Haunted room at Monk- 
bams, 3. 

Hantlieu, Margaret, 25. 

Hautliou, Marquis of, 16. 

Hawes Fly, 3. 

Hawking party In Wales, 
Z9. 

Hawkins, the boatswain, 

«3' 

Hayraddin Maugrabin, z6. 

Hayston, Frank, 8. 

Hazeldine, Philip, 2z. 

Hazlewood, Charles and 
Sir Robert, 2. 

Hazelside Place, 95. 

He is come— he is come I 
8. 

Headrigg, Cuddle and 
Mause, <. 

Healths, drinking of, it. 

Heart of Mid-Lothian, 
puns upon, 7. 

Heavyiteme, Rov. Dr., 3. 

Hedge priests, 9. 

Hector Jl'lntyre, 3. 

Hcggie, Anno, Z7. 

Helen MacGr^r, 4. 

Helen Walker, 7. 

Helots among the High- 
landers, I. 



Helter Skelter Clals ly. 
Helyer ot Swartaster, i^ 
Henderson, Elias, tz. 
Hen-peoked husbands, 5. 
Henry Ashton, 8. 
Henry Morton, $. 
Henry II., zo. 
Henij WTOd, 92, 4. 
Herald, the finlse, 16. 
Heraldry, 4, 9, z6w 
Heresy, zo^ 99. 
Hereward the Varangian, 

Herezcld in feudal tenllnl^ 

2. 
Hcriot, GeoT^ Z4. 
Heriot s Hospitid, 14. 
Hermione, Lady, 14. 
Hemdone, the Pernan, 93. 
Hermit, Jolly, 9, 
HerriesofCirrenawnk, 18. 
Heskett, Ralph, aa 
Hcugh-foot, d. 
Heiubane, Mrs., 3. 
Hewit, old BerUim*k 

natural son, 9. 
Hey for CavalterB 1 15, az. 
Higg,tiie cripple, g. 
High Jinks, 9. 
Highgate, London, 4. 
Highland annv, 6. 
Highland chiefs. 6. ig; 

clans, 6; discipline, 1; 

emigration, 6; fling 01 

reel, i; manners, at; 

poetry, i; poUcj. i; 

I>olitcne88, X ; nglnieBtB, 

Z9; Buxgexy, t; jOiMgi, 

z; wooij^4. 
Highland Widow, 19. 
Highlanders at BoUiwcIL 

5: dislike to, x; good 

cAttle-driven, 90 ; la 

Glasgow, 4; In tM !«• 

bcllion, z8. 
Highlands, the, 4. 
Highwaymen, 4, 7. 
Hildobrod, Duke, 14. 
Hillary, Tom, 95. 
Hillslap Tower, za 
Jlia bairns I x. 
History and fiction, 19. 

drawn on, Z5 ; mixed, 9; 

Eicturesqae, X4. 
torian, impartUL ta. 
Hob Miller, xa 
Hobble Elliot, & 
Hobby-horse revel, xx. 
Hochspringen, Dnkt of^ 

Hougson, Captain, 15. 
Hodnet LTbraiy, X5. 
Hog in har'st, x. 
Horn nam bo, 6^ 
HofTnazr, aa 



HoUdw.I 



Homa, Hillun of "Dodg- 
Hons'* Btkt-DbT Book, 



tlon io-n: duUni 



BoapltUat . 

Bhetlind, 13. 



Hotel cbugM In BcetluJ, 
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Hatchectn, tlu HrrlD^ 

n jmbennoH. Bunn, i& 
Bfatoile* puslo, 4. 

I loRAina Bot UiT ebwu- 
Ur.3. 

lui, tSohlD, ». 

lolwbadJ 9^ 

nilsilm,» 

Ilduton, Kbs, 6. 

Imutauilon, Antliaty 14 ; 
ancaUna tht But iris, j: 
plwim of, 4; itnlDi 
OD, (4 ; nctriu or, 3 : 

■ EmiDortBl Qnif^ 14. 

, ImproTemenM, doubUii], 

lQoGorP«rt»i,B. 
Incoma-tsx, 19. 
iDdcpandflncfl, jontb/DK 4. 
Independanta, ii 1 uid 

Frabjtariuu, fi» 15 ; In 

Bcotlud, ;. 

iDdluu^r Hbv Engtud, 

, ladnlgtnM, Black, c. 
Indnlgmcea, moDka , 10. 

Ing^mn da Goact, B3. 

Inglawood, JaalJM, 4. 

iDgUfl, tha dragoon^ ;. 

lui Qarman, tj ; ebsnu, 
17: la laKa. ii; old 
Engllah, 41 Bool«b, i. 

Innkaeplng, j. 



laoiiilloi 



aaiatUupoit' 
it UonkbtrDi, 



_._jrtof,». 

Bnatwid, eowudl7,'ie. 
Dw11aBd% hoi^talitj of, 



InTB^OD, alarm of, ^ 
iDvarary, £. 
iDvanUiallo^ 4. 
iBTarioobr, btttla 0^ & 
InTanoald fort, 4. 
IdtUU* wcnld, f 
lo d'EUoooa nlant^ i. 
Inby, the aqoli^ », 
IrsD(^ BmpnM, 14. 
Irlab offlcan, 1 ; oplaion 

ICongiBJ. 7. 
IrriUHon, aflCcta, i|. 
Irrtng. John, 1. 



Isabella Wawoot, j. 
lulKlla d> Cmja, 16. 

lets of ^si^^^ 
timall, tha Isfldc], 14. 
It ia not the Incn. >. 



ItlDaniJiim B^lsnttio- 



ias 



anet Dalrrniple, B. 

3Det aallBU'ey''i. 
inetMacHtoy, i* sj. 

irvla, NI00I, 4. 

and croSKd love, £. 

JediHllah CletaE^wlham, s. 
Jpkyl, Ciplnln, ij. 
Jalljcot, Qoody, ii. 
J^nkliu, tha bullj, 75. 
Jotioy CuoD, > 
Jonay Danniaon, 5. 
Jenlir OnMOD, t. 
Jennj BlDtherout, 3. 

i^iani, tba TaJct, 11. 

le, Father, 15. 

^b^pa, iB. ' 

1 ko^y tl,a EoM- 

aod CliriitSiiil, 11 .' 
_. i,B;perBecilliouor,» 
Jcfdeo^. aA- 

'oan, ^JDceu. i6- 

■obstrn, Joaaph. 4. 
Jock Jsl-^^ 
J^hn Dlio, ». ' '' 

iohn'Thora!01?i'Mn, 5. 
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JointHitook cotnpanlefi, 19. 

Jokes, ill-natured, 22. 

Joliffe, Joceline, as. 

Jolly Hermit, 9. 

Jones, Mr., the actor, 19. 

Jopson, Jacob, z. 

Jorvaulx Abbey, 9. 

Jorworth, the Welsh en- 
voy. 19. 

Joy of Jovs I it was she, x6. 

Judges, Scotch, x8. 

Judgment tliat detects 
fntUts, xo. 

Julia Mnnnering, 2. 

Julian AveucI, la 

Julian Peveril, 15. 

Julio, Dr., 12. 

Jumping Jenny brig, 18. 

Juno, Hector's dog, 3. 

Just devil of Woodstocic, 
21. 

Justice, corrupt, 8; inn- 
keeper's opinion of, 3. 

Justice Foxloy, 18 

Justice- of tlie peace, 2. 

Kaim of Dfimcleugh, 2. 
Kaim of Kinprunes, 3. 
Kceper^fl hut, 91. 
Keepsake Annual, 2a 
Keith of Dunnottar, 2. 
Keith Mun-ay, Mrs., 19. 
Kelpie's Flow, 8. 
Kelso convoy, 3. 
Kendal Green, 9. 
Kenolm, 24. 
Konilwortlj, 12. 
Keunaauhair, 10, it. 
Kennedy, Frank, 2, 
Kennedy, Susannali, 19. 
Kenneth M'Eagh, 6. 
Kenneth, Sir, of the Leo- 

pnni, 20. 
Ken-no cheese, 2. 
Ker of Faldonside, 22. 
Koinoguy, TiOuLs, 21. 
Kettle or fish, 17. 
Kettledrumiiilo, 5. 
Key, Jean, 4. 
Kiery Craigs, 1 1. 
Kilian, the Ikivarian, 2^. 
Killancureit, t. 
Killnakelty Hunt, x-j. 
Kilpont, Lonl, 6. 
Kind gallows of Grielf, i. 
Kinedder, Lord, 19. 
Kinfauns Castle, 22. 
King Lear's 100 knights, 7. 
King's conscience, x6. 
King's keys, 3. 
King's Oak, ax. 
Kings' smiles, 3a. 
Kinnoul Hill, 22. 
Kinprunes, Kaim )f, 3. 
Klnroiu, 11. 



Kippletringan, 3. 
Kirch-hofT, 23. 
Kirk of Field, ix. 
Kirk, Rev. Mr., 6. 
Kirke, Rev. Robert, 4. 
Kirkwall, 13. 
Kist-vaen, X9. 
Kite hawking, X9. 
Kitt Henshaw, 22. 
Kittle nine-steps, x8. 
Kittleconrt, Sir Thonms, 3. 
Klepper, tlie pony, 16. 
Knighthood, 6 : Saxon, q ; 

time Elizabeth, 12. 
Knights Templara, 9. 
Knockdunder, Captain, 7. 
Knocktarlitie, 7. 
Knockwinnock, 3. 
Knox, John, zz. 
Kraraes of Tolbooth, 7. 
Kunst macht gunst, 3. 

La Fbrette, 23. 

La Marck, 16. 

La Ri\i6re Castle, 23. 

Labarum, 94. 

Lachrjrmatory, 3. 

Lacy, Damian, Hugh, and 

Randal, 19. 
Ladies at the tournament, 

Tjadies* riding-habits, x8. 
Lady in the Sacqae, 2a 
Lady's maids, 5. 
Lake islands, as. 
Lake, liady, 14. 
Jjaigh Kirk of Qlaf^ow, 4. 
Laigh sliop, 3. 
Jjaing, Malcolm, 13. 
Laird of the Lakes, 18. 
Laird's Jock, aa 
lialain Chronicle, ai. 
Lamboume, Michael, 12. 
Lambskin, "Kim. Alice, 19. 
I^mmergeicr, 23. 
I.ancaster and York par- 
ties, 23. 
Jjance On tram, 15. 
lianeham, Robert, X2. 
Jjangcale, Ijaird of, 5. 
liangley. Sir YrwL, 6. 
liangside Battle, xx. 
liandamman, 23. 
Lantern, Mac-Farlane's, z. 
Lanzknecht, the, z6. 
Laodicea, retreat of, 24. 
Jjapraik, I^urie, 18. 
Latimer, Darsie, 18. 
Latin lawyers, 7. 
I^tin pronunciation, X4. 
Jjascans, 24. 
I^auderdalo, Tx)rd, 5. 
Laughter, internal, 2z. 
Laurence Staples, xa. 
lAurenx NcippeiK. *y 



Law, th6, t. 

Law of arms, 34. 

Law conrta, e(bei Of 

money, 7. 
Lawford, town-clerk, 35. 
r^awson. Miss Helen, 7. 
Laws and lawyers, x8. 
I^awyen, a ; opinion of, 7. 
Lay of Laat Minatrol quota- 

Uons, a. 
Ley of Poor Louise, aa. 
Lazaretto at Ryde, 25. 
liO Noir Fkineant, 9. 
League and Covenant, 5. 
Leagner lassca, 6. 
LedTard watorOill, i. 
Leo, Albert AUco, 8lr 

Henry, and Victor, ar. 
Ijeo Penny, aa 
Legal practice, z8. 
Legend of Montrose. C, 19^ 
lieicester. Earl, za. 
Lenthal's oonfeaslon, ar. 
Leny, I'aas of, 6. 
Leopold, Arohdnko, aa 
Lesley, M'lntyro's Mend, 

3- 
I^esly, Ludovic, i& 
liCt Glasgow floQziah, 4. 
liCtters, ftamklng of, tS; 

fh)m home, z ; reduiKl* 

ancy of, z8. 
Levee at Duckingham'iL is> 
Levitt, Frank. 7. 
Lewis, island o^ 6. 
Leyden, Dr., 6. 
Libnuriea, old, 3. 
I Jbrarv at OsbaldiitMM^ 4 1 

at waverley Hooov, i : 

at Woodboume, a. 
Liberton Tower, 7. 
Lidcote Hall, za. 
Liddesdale, a. 
Liege, Bishop of, z6. 
Liege, citT or, x6. 
Life Guards, ClavcrlionKli, 

5- 
Lighthouse Toyage, 13. 
Lilias Rodgauntlet, z8. 
Lilias, the maid, si. 
Lily of Bt Leonard's, 7. 
Lindesay, Lord, si. 
liindesay, Scots arebai; 

x6. 
Tjindsay of FltaeotUe, t. 
Linkboys, TiOndon, 14. 
Linklater, Laoiie, S4. 
Linklater Linn, 5. 
Linlithgow, Earl, 5. 
Linn of Linklater, 5. 
Lions at wateriiig-idMes, 

LioDs of Solomon, 34. 
Liqnor, intoxicating, aa 
Listener, a. 94. 
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litta of Aflhbj, 9 ; of Con- 
■tontinopk, 24; in the 
Desert, ao. 

Literary career, 3. 

Liltlc^olin, Bailie, 3. 

Liverpool, ic 

Lizzie, Dumb, 15. 

Loch Ard, 4. 

Ijocb Awe, 4, 19. 

Loch Fyno, 6. 

Loch Lomond, 4. 

Loch Sloy war-cry, 5. 

Loch Tay, 6, 32. 

Lochaber axe, 7. 

Lochea, castle of, 16. 

Lochleven Castle, xi. 

Lochloven, Lady of, 11. 

Lochside, Gudoman of, 2. 

r.x)ch8ide Tower, xo. 

Lockhart, J. O., 24. 

Lockharfc of Lee, 30. 

Lockhart, Sir Ooorgo, 8. 

Locking the door at dinner, 

5- 
1<ockman, 7, 32. 

Lockslcy, 9. 

Logie, Blaigaret, 22. 

Logothete, 34. 

Loiro, valley of, x6. 

fjollurds, 33. 

London and Edinburgh, 7 ; 
time James L, 14. 

Long-bow, English, la 

Longueville, the rover, 22. 

I/)ra Keeper, 8. 

rx>rd of the Isles, 13. 

Ix>rds of Seat. 7. 

Lou Oaragoule, 23. 

Loudon Uill, 5; Brucc's 
battle of, 35. 

liOuis XL, x6, 23. 

Louise, thegleo-mniden, 22. 

Loupenlieight, Laird of, 25. 

Lovat, Lonl, Iiis rule, i. 

Love and friendship, 13 ; 
and heraldry, xo ; anxious 
and mutual, x6: borrow- 
ing name of friendship, 
K I early, fh)quently am- 
bitious, z ; early recol- 
lections of, X5 ; eloquent 
advocate, 6 ; freemasonry 
of, 20 : hopeless, 17 ; Par- 
liament of, 23 : parent of 
brave actions, 33; sur- 
passing women's, 33. 

Love-letters, 17 ; advantage 
to the revenue, 3. 

liOvol, Mr., 3. 

Lover, a lost, xo : chase of, 
x8 ; disconsolate, French 
relief for, 3 ; hope, 7 ; 
Ideas of form, 6 ; reason- 
ing of, 3 ; suspiciousness 
of, 7. 



Lowcstoflb, the Templar, 

14- 

Loyal Lee, si. 
Loyalty, test of, 19. 
Lucerne, 33. 
Luckj belief in, 17. 
Luckonbooths, 7. 
Luckle Howatson, 2. 
Luckio Maclcary, z. 
Lucy Ashton, 8. 
Lucy Bertram, a. 
Lude, hunt, x. 
Ludovic Lesly, x6. 
Lum-cleeks, 2. 
Lundin, Dr. Luke, i x. 
Lundin, Sir Louis, 22. 
Lunsford's light horse, 21. 
Lutin, the page, 14. 
Lying, begmners in, 24. 
Lykewake, 3. 
Lyly, John, xa 
Lysimachus, 24. 

Mabel Moffat, 18. 

Mabel, old nurse, 4. 

MacAlpine, Jeanio, 4. 

Mac Alpine, Peter, tlie bell- 
man, 18. 

MacAlpine, Sergeant, 6. 

MacAnaleister, 4. 

MacAulay, Angus and 
Allan, 6, 19. 

Macbriar, Eplir&im, 5. 

MacCallum, Dougal, the 
butler, x8. 

MacCandlish, Mrs., 3. 

MacCasquil, Mr., 2. 

Maccombich, Evan Dhn, 

X. 

MacCombich, Robin, 2a 

MacCrcac'y, Archy, 19. 

MacCuUoch, Cutlar, 15. 

Macdonald, Andrew, 6. 

MacDonnell of Glengarry, 
6. 

MacDougal of Lorn, 19. 

MacEagh, Ranald and Ken- 
neth, 6. 

Maccrs of the Court, 3. 

MacEvoy, Janet, X9, 25. 

MacFarlane Clan, 4. 

Macfarlane, Mrs., 15. 

Macfarlane's geese, xo ; lan- 
tern, X ; war-cry, 5. 

MacGillio Chattanach, 22. 

MacGregor Clan, 4. 

MacGregor, Helen, 4. 

MacGregor of Glenstrao, 
X9. 

MacGrcgors and Children 
of Mist, 6. 

MacGuffc^, 3. 

Machinery, new-fangled, 5. 

Maclan, Eachin and Gil- 
chiis^ 33. 



Maclldcy Cameron, 6. 
Macintosh Clan, 22. 
Maclntyro, Hector and 

Maria, 3. 
Mac-Ivor, Fci^gus and 

Hora, X. 
MacKay Clan, 22. 
Mackay, Mr., the actor, 1% 
MacKcllar, tlie Jacobite, 

x8. 
Mackerris, Colonel, 25. 
MacKinlay, John, 2. 
Mackitchinaon, innkeeper, 

3- 

MacLaren Clan, 4. 

MacLean, Sir Hector, 22. 

Macleary, Luckie, x. 

MacLeish, Donald, 19. 

Macloucliar, Mrs., 3. 

MacLouis of the Bran- 
danes, 33. 

Maclure, Bessy, 5. 

MacMorlan, Mr., 3. 

Mac-Murrough, thebani, x. 

MacNaught of Girthin, 2. 

MacPhcrson Clan, 22. 

Macpherson's Ossian, 3. 

Macraw, Francio, 3. 

MacRimmon's Lament, 4. 

MacTavish, Elspat and 
Hamish Baen, 19. 

MacTurk, Hector, 17. 

Mac-Vicar's prayer for 
Prince Charles, i. 

MacVittio, Mr., 4. 

Macwheeble, Bailie, i. 

Madge Gordon, s. 

Madge Wildfire, 7. 

Madras, 35. 

Magdalen Grsemc, n. 

Maggie Dickson, 7. 

Maggie Mucklebackit, 3. 

Magic in St Ruth's, 3. 

Magistrates in 14th cen- 
tury, 33. 

Magnus Troil, 13. 

Mago-Pico, X7. 

Maliomedan and Christian 
precepts, 30. 

Maida, the dog, 31. 

Maiden of Morton, i x. 

Maiden of Norway, 25. 

Mail-coaches, 19. 

Slailsetter, Mrs., 3. 

Maitre Pierre, 16. 

MaJor Weir, the ape, 18. 

Maker or poet, 35. 

Malagrowther, Mungo, 14 

Malt, groaning, 3. 

Malt liquor preferred, 17. 

Malvoisin, Albert, 9. 

Mammon versus remorse, 7. 

Mannering, Colonel Guy, a. 

Mannerism in novels, 9. 

Manners, change iji, x. 



406 



WAVERLEY NOVELS. 



Vanse of Rnocktarlitle, 7 ; 
of St Bonan's, 17. 

Manx festivities, 15. 

Mar, Earl of, 4. 

March against tbo Mao- 
Gregors, 4. 

March, Earl of, aa. 

Marchthom, 17. 

Morck, William do la, 16. 

Mareschal, 6. 

Mareschal College, 6. 

Margaret of Ai^ou, 93. 

Margaret Ramsay, 14. 

Margaret's Mirror, 2a 

Margery, the nurse, x^ 

Maijory Dooglas, asu 

Maria Dimes, 17. 

Maria M*Intyre, 3. 

Markham, Everard, 21. 

Marine, the trumpeter, 8. 

Marquis of A , 8. 

Marquis's beef-stand, 18. 

Marriage by contrast, 13 ; 
doscribea by Flora, z; 
left-handed, Z2 ; neces- 
sary evil, 7 ; of reason, 
x8 ; private, Z7 ; royal, 
32 ; Saxon, 34. 

Marshal, Flora and Will, a. 

Martha Trapbois, Z4. 

Marlhon, the Bohemian, z6. 

Martigny, Marie de, 17. 

Martin, the shepherd, zo. 

Martin Waldeck, 3. 

Martiudale Castle, Z5. 

Mary, song to, Z3. 

Mary Avencl, 10. 

Mnry Queen of Scots, 3, iz ; 
her captivitv, za. 

Mason, Captain, 15. 

Masqueraoos, Konilworth, 
za. 

Mass, hunting, zi. 

Mass scruples, 6. 

Massamore, 33. 

Master of Ravenswood, 8. 

Matilda Marchmont, a. 

Matrimony described by 
Flora, z. 

Matthew of Doncaster, 33. 

Mattie, the maid, 4. 

Maulev, Sir Edward, 6. 

Maulstatuta, the magis- 
trate, Z5. 

Blause Headrigg, 5. 

Mauthe dog, Z5. 

Maxwell, the usher, Z4. 

Maxwell of Bummertreet , 
z8. 

MayflowevPhoabe, ax. 

Mayor of Woodstock, az. 

Maypole of Woodstock, ax. 

Meadowbank, Lord, zo. 

Meeting of WtTerley share- 
holden, 19, 



Meg Dods, 17. 
Meg MorrUies, a. 
Meg Murdockson, 7. 
Melancholy, z6 ; and mirth, 

Me£ch Ric, 90. 
Melrose Abbey, zo, zz. 
Melville, Miv)or, of Caim- 

vreckan, z. 
Melville, Sir Robert, zz. 
Meiklewham, the lawyer, 

Memory, Anthox's, a> 

Mengs, John, 93. 

Menio Gray, 35. 

^lenteith. Earl, 6. 

l^Ienteith, Lake of, 4. 

Mcnzies, Mr. W., ig. 

Mcphistophlles, 16. 

Mercantile speculation, 4. 

ilerceuary soldiers, 6, 33. 

Mercer, Major, 35. 

Merchant of Venice, lovers' 
scene in, 2. 

Mercy shown by Cove- 
nanters, 5. 

Meredith, Michael, the wit, 

»7- 

Meredith, the Welsh Jaco- 
bite, z8. 

Mermaiden's Fountain, 8. 

Mermaids, 13. 

Mertoun, Basil, Z3. 

Mertoun, Mordaunt, Z3. 

Mervyn, 2. 

Mhic Allastar More, Z4. 

Michael Wing-the-Wind, 
zz. 

Mlckle, W. J., 12. 

Middleborgh, Bailie, 7. 

Middlemas, Richard, 95. 

Middlemaa village, 35. 

Midsummer Might's 

Dream, Z7. 

Military education, z ; 
frenzy, 3 ; music at niglit, 
5 ; tactics of Scotch, 6 ; 
violence, 5 ; zeal, la 

Mill multures, zo. 

Miller, the fighting, 9. 

Miller, Hob, za 

Mills, Shetland, Z3. 

Milnwood House, 5. 

Milton, the poet, 21. 

Miners of the Peak, Z5. 

Ministers, Scotch, az. 

Minna TroU, Z3. 

Minstrel, the (Bertram), 95. 

Minstrels, Provencal, 93. 

Minstrelsy, 9, 95. 

Miracles, monkish, tz, sa. 

Mirglip, tale of, 94. 

Minor, tale of, ao. 

Misantiiropy, 6. 

Miser, the,aa. 



Misfortune 8 nrlvUeflei^ 5 1 

our ftiends , 7. 
Misogynism, 3. 
Mist. Children of, 6. 
Misticof 8 Tower, 3. 
Misunderstandings, 95. 
Mitre inscriptloi, 3. 
Moabitish woman, 5. 
Mob of Edin1yaxgl^ 7 ; pr» 

ference of, x6. 
Moderate Ftesbytarians, 5, 
Monastery, St Maiy*!, 10; 

criticism, Z4. 
Monastic ambitkiii, la 
Monboddo, Lord, a. 
Moncada, Mathiae aai 

ZiUa de, ac. 
Monipliea, Kitohie, 14. 
Monkbans, 3. 
Monkeys, Jjacian's fkUi 

of, 9. 
Monks, aoooimta of. 3 ; in* 

dujgenoes, 10; minclei^ 

zz, 39. 

Monmouth, Doke of, 9. 
Monna Pama, 14. 
Monro, CoIoimI, 6, 
Mons Meg, 4. 
Mont St YictolrB, S3. 
Monthermer, Gnr, Z9. 
Montreville, AdeU, as* 
Montrose, Duke of, 4. 
Montrose, Marqids, 6, z> 
Montserrat, Connde, sow 
Moon, wadin|N ax. 
Moonlight aira love, 13, 
Morat, battle of, S3. 
Mordaunt Mertoon, i> 
Moigenstern. 6. 
Bloringer, tale of the, t^ 
Morning and refloeUm, 8 : 

in Mewgat^ 15 ; Inapif- 

ing eflTect of, 3. 
Morrice-danoen of VmVh, 

as. 
Morris, Mr^ 4. 
Morrison iirnei, hli tn> 

▼els. X. 
Morrison, Hash, sa 
Mortemar, Alberic, 



Mortgage. Nigel'a, 14. 
Mortuners Tower, za. 
Morton, Earl <^, zi. 
Morton, Henry, 5. 
Morton, miniiter of Cidni> 

vreckan, z. 
Mortahengh, the laacto^ 

8. 
Motives, origin of, 3. 
Mottoes, Anthor'i^ 3, if» 
Mooltrassii Hall, 15. 
Mount Pllatns, mx. 
Mount Sharon, z8. 
Moozntng, siceitvib A 
Moosa Castle^ tj. 



ui^dtbicklt, Uugla, 
Biundtn, ind Stoent^ 3. 
MucklwUnoMoor.fi. 
UucklennUi, EUbukkok, 

Muckleniftth, thgunltli, i. 
Uumed Mao. 11. 
Hum bevoraga, j, 

MDininciTotUieALbeT.ii. 
Hump's Bi', I. 
llungD kiklurowthcr, 14. 
Murder arafsBiiD,!. 
Minder, Justlllutionar, j. 
tCimlockBon, !!(«, 7, 



conceUed, 3 ; roglniait 
at Dight. s : sSmple, i^ 

HiKHlcne, 3. 

Uuta, vuul, ■]. 

UutUntLoDormubbi, 14 

Uj AoDt Uu3tTst-> Ulr- 



Uvaloortha Kill, ick 
WysoK, 15. 
Uytlialag)-, udeDt, 14 



NintT Etru 
Kapolaob, I 



■I asht la Boqihoioa, 
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Mallr Trotter, i;. 
Nalbeibow Fort. 7. 
NcBchatal,lAka SiiH■u^ 

NdDfobitel. Liks, 11. 
Nerllle, BTtlise udV^JOT, 

Nvime, Bli HmiT, k. 
New EngUad. tu* at, ij. 
Nev ircA*, Jodgmaot on, 



"aft ;•""'"•' 

News, (vll, Oyreat, ]. 
Neinpsper repoTt«n. i' 

Kewton, BLr Ibuc, 3. 
Nieepboms Brieimiiu, 3. 
Nlcbolu Faggot. iB. 
Nick, jfoaog uid lold, 1. 
Nick Btnunprcr, 13, 
Klclt-iUcks, 3. 
KlcosimTllotlitr. 11. 
HiooL Actdnw. iS. 
Klcol JiTTie, 4- 
NlddilaCaitle, II. 
Nlderbut, a. 
Nigel, fflmnrlach, 14. 



Night b 
NUikei: 



Norae niement*, 13. 

Noaeiw^UR., i. 

Notes 10 WnYBtlej, An- 

tbor'a apolozT foi^ 1. 
Novell, aod epics. 14 ; eoB- 

teiDptror, 16; domaitic, 

i4avein> in conmiarc^ 33. 
NoramW. meluicliolT, lo. 
Novit, NIcbtl, 7. 

Nun of Kent, 11.. 



OdifBml, II ; ninat, i 
Oats, fir.. IS. 

OatbnpoDUwdlih. i. 
Obedlanca, blindfold. 11. 
Odin, batraUwl ot, 94. 
Odin. promlH of, 13. 
Oggam blsco^n>iil<l. i. 
<uUrlB> and Lolji, 16. 
Old loan aod joong, at 
OldUortalltr.], 10. 
OU plan, AntCoi'i^ 14. 
Old Teauinant langDaao, c' 
Oldbnck, Janalban, 1, i> 
Oldenback ITaUliiuia, i. 
OUfant, Bull, J. 
OllTer Cromwall, 11. 
01lTartaD*in,i6. 
OndlBCO'ina*, 7. 
On n*arnta pas dans nn ai 

beaaebenUD. ■. 
Opal of Oalantdn, 13. 
Oideal hjflm. n. 
OrdUuHT, BaiuilaD'a, 14. 
Oidlnatlon tt Botkr, 7. 

Orl 



hrleaju, Doke of, id 
irmon^ Dnlu or, 11 
irpbanHaid, 6. 



OrpbaoH 
OunUK-ODtan'g; 34. 
Oabaldlatona, Fiaodi, 

It»ibl»igh,alt,4. 
Oabaldlitona H^. 4- 



Faiatuig and poaliy, I. 

Palgiaia'! Vabms gcrlelit. 

Palm Gundar at Faith, u 

Palmar (iTanhoa), 9: (Da 

P»pis£t' opinion of, j. 
PualTtlc, tbe, 19. 
Pork, UungD, 15. 

Farliament, Bargandian, 

Love, 93 ; Scotcli appet] 

Parocbial cbiilti, 17. 
Paroles of bonooi, 6, 
Farsoni, the JnnLt. 11. 
PaitnonbJp nod plaubip^ 
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Party feeling, 15. 
IMss breath, corao death, 3. 
rnstimcs, 3a 
rate-in-Pcril, i8. 
I'atcrson (Old Blortality), 

5. X9- 
Paton, Captain John, 5. 
Patriarch Zosimus, 34. 
l^attiusou, Paul and Peter, 

5. 24- 
i'aul Jones, i. 

Paupiah of Madroa, 25. 

Pavilion, llcnnann and 
Gertrude, 16. 

Pay, Ideaa of, 6. 

Peacc-ofllccra, 17. 

Peak Castlo, 15. 

Pearson, the roundhead, si. 

Peasantry, and sniiiggling, 
7 ; radical, 17 ; Scotch, 3. 

Pcdun, Alexander, 5. 

Pedcstrianism, exhilarat- 
ing effects, 3. 

Pedlar fMonastery), 10 ; 
(Pirate), xj ; fWaverley), 
X : time Elizanoth, 12. 

I'ceblcs, Peter, 18. 

Peel Castle, 15. 

Peel, Sir Uobert, 4- 

Pccl-towers, xa 

Peg Thomson, 25. 

Pembroke, Earl, 35. 

Pembroke, the tutor, i. 

Pen, Locksley's, 9. 

Pcnfeatlicr, I^ady Peno- 
lopc, 17. 

]*eunon, xo. 

Penny weudings, 14. 

Popper and Iklustard ter- 
riers, 2. 

Percy's Ueliqucs, p. 

Peril elicits affection, 9. 

Periodicals, 19. 

Peronno, 16. 

PtTSccution, 5 ; of Covo- 
nantors, x8 ; of Puritans, 

Personal appearance, 13 ; 

exhortations, 11. 
Perth, 22. 

Pest, the adrocato, x8. 
Petard-flring, 21. 
Peter Bridgowanl, 11. 
Pt'terkin, Qoislaer, 16. 
Peter the Ueiinit, 24. 
Poter Pattieson, 5. 
Peter Peebles, 18. 
J'ctcrkin Vorst, 19. 
I'etlt-AndrA, 16. 
Peveril, Sir Qeofli-ey, 

Julian, Lady, and 

William, 15. 
riiantosmagoHa, 37. 
Pharmaoopwltt, Qiucklc- 

ben's, 17. 



Philip dnmk and Philip 

sober, 3. 
Philip, Father, la 
Philip Ouarinc. i<). 
Philip, King ol: Franco, sa 
Philipson, Arthur and 

Seignor, 23. 
Philosopher Agolastes, 24. 
Philosopher's Gardens, 24. 
Philosoplier's stono, 12. 
Philosophy, 24: and money, 

3- 
Phoca, rencontre with, 3. 

Phocbo Alayflower, 31. 

Phraortcs, Admiral, 24. 

Physicians' foes, 11. 

Picara Justina Diez, his- 
tory of, I. 

Pic-nic to St Ruth's, 3. 

Pictish Hurgh, 13. 

Picts, discussion upon, 3. 

Piercie Shafton, xa 

Pihiging, 5. 

Pilatus, Mount, 23. 

Pilgrim's Progress, 7. 

Pinkie Cleuch battle, 10. 

Pinkie House, x. 

Piper's Uowff, 5. 

Pil)ers, onslaught of, 22. 

Piquet, game of, 4, 17. 

Pij-acy, Scandinavian, 24. 

Pirate, the, 13. 

Pit and gallows. 5. 

Pitmurkic wood, 18. 

Pitscottic, X9. 

Pixie, the pony, 31. 

Plaid, shepherd's, 35. 

Plantageuets, sa 

Plantio cruivo, i^. 

Play, 0] unions 01, 12. 

Plays, Author's old, 14. 

Pleasure and i>ain, 22. 

Plessis-les-Tours, 16. 

Pleydell, Mr., 2. 

Plot, Dr., 31. 

Plot, Popish, 15. 

Plot of a stoi^', understand- 
ing the, 33. 

Plum ponidgc, 5. 

Plumdamas, Peter, 7. 

Poaching, 5. 

Poetry and painting, 8 ; and 
versincation, 3. 

Poison scone, 13. 

Poisoning in middle ages, 
33. 

Pole-star at Martindalo, 15. 

Pollco, called pcacc-ofn- 
cors, 17 : in Scotland, 6. 

Policy, Greek, 24. 

Policy, Mrs., 23. 

Polonaise dress, i. 

Polydore, 34. 

Pontlns Pilate, 33. 

Poor, cousiduratiou fur (?) 8. 



Poor-law charity, 17. 
Poor's-rates, 3. 
Poopman-of-inutlon. 8. 
Pope, horror of the, 7 

powers of Uio, 35. 
Popinjay 5. 
Popish Plot, 15. 
Popular fury, 33. 
Pork disliked by Hooiih, 

1,14: and by Mahomed 

ans, 2a 
Portanferry, 9. 
PorteouSj Captain John, 7. 
Porter, Kenifwortli, 13. 
Portsmouth, Duclicas, 15. 
Postilions, xg. 
Post-offlco at Falriwrt, 3. 
Postscripts, 5. 
Postulato, what is it? 3s. 
Pottingar of Peitli. 33. 
Poundtext, Rev. Mr^ 5. 
Poverty, IkuI back uiend, 

7- 
Powheld, Lazams, 35. 

Powls Castle, xa 

Practice at the bar, x8. 

Prsetorium at Kinpnuics, 

3- 
Prayer, answers to, 7 ; best 

lesson, 30; blessedness 
of, xo; motires of, x6; 
of Louis XL, x6; sup- 
porting evil counsels, 5. 

Preachers, covonaniing, 5 ; 
Reformation, xa 

Precentor Skreigb, 9. 

l^reccptories, Tranple, 9. 

Profennent, cliurcn, 7. 

l^esbyterians, 5, 6, 15. 

Presence of mind, xc 

Prestonpans battle-Aeld, 1. 

l*retonder. See Charles. 

IMde vcnus reason, 3, to; 
of woman vemu loTe» aa 

Priest of St Paul's, 33. 

Prince Charles Edward, i, 
18. 

Printer, descent fhnn, 3. 

Prior Ansolm, 33. 

Prior Aymer, 9. 

Prison uiurdenng, X3. 

Prisons, modem, 19. 

PriN-y-Councll, 5, 8. 

l^occssion of CnisadGi% 
34 ; of monks, xa 

Proclamation against 

Scotch, x^ 

Procrastination, 90, 

Prodigious I 3. 

Profligate logie, ti. 

Proof against shot. 5. 

Proof, legal, and moial 
conviction, 9. 

Property, duties of, 14. 

Protestant beiesy, 11. 



Protocol, til* sUoroor, i 

PRMpcrll^, sj. 

Frotuirula, Oliver uiil 

M.eil!ilMi, «. 
Fraveufil TrDUlMdDuni, i. 

Provldenct, will of, j. 



■ '£aJr 



ruUlic Tolco, ibtc 



riineh-bowl il Durch 

Wnt™, .3. 
Fiwli Scotch I J. 
ruritonical ipint, 5. 

I'ura« of Rob Rot. 4. 
Pu[M wulgUIng, 5. 

Qiuu-teretaO', ^ 
Qu.ivcrtnflpnilm, J. 
Queen of Msin, >j. 
Quccnhoo Dall, 1. 
Qijcflmronj. 3. 
Qiicntln Durwonl, •!>. 
QuhDio CliD, 11. 
OujckeM-hoB^ 

Q11UI'. 14 ; LoOaicya,'^' 

IUb Iuu. uiil tlis elioat. 



RoiBine tho countrj-. 6. 
Biiluigfi. Walttr, .1. 
Rntl'liFiglicr, Tr. 
RnmMj, Datid, Jobn, and 

Margaret, tj^ 
namomir, SirJolm, 11. 
Ramliil ijVijt 19. 
lUngtr. (sreit, o. 
IlanG and ancaalrT, i ; and 

datj, ,3. 
Itantcn, 11. 

Raoul. tbo bnnttman, to. 
Ran of Hla Key, 4 : od 

Rutilclsh Oili^tono, 4. 



Halton'a HkeiTj, 3. 
RaiiTColiiar, g. 
RavclBtfm garden, t. 
Rann of ItatnuwDOd, S 



GENERAL INDEX. 

Raveniwooil, Lord Allan 

and Master or, S. 
Rajmond BennBflr. 19. 
RajrmoDd Lullr, 11. 
Itaynonddaltoaiallloii,!]. 
RaymoiulotllianloaH, 14. 
Reailing, chaiact^rutivi 

oT, 9: dcautloiy. i. 

Robccoa, tho Jewoaa. 9. 
Itcboccfl^ the waitlpg-mald. 

BcbcniDH, }i JacobiU. i, 

ItMniita (tor India, 15. 
Redcoat, lore or. TO. 

Red hand. 12.^ 
Rod Land. 13. 
Reddine-strailc, 3. 
Redgauntlct, tS. 



Ri^alla, Dlonrs itlampt 

Relnold.' tho bntler, 
Ueliglona >tolci9iii. 7 
Bemeinbarthc llofy : 



II0B6, King, 13. 

Roaeno, Englisli, 

RcatoraUoD, tSa. i; 
Betroata ot Corenan 



Rlcliard Co 

mS„=.ii 



Riding eurclae. 1. 
Right malieg Dor mlcht, : 
Ringan Aikwood. 3. 
Itingl, bRnhlDg. 3. 

Rjlcliis, IMVld, 6. 



Ritual, RcDt'alov* or, 1) 
Rivara, rovetaoco for, 4. 
Rivi&re C^tle, 13. 
Riipab, Uartbon, jC 
Rt^ol aaaaarinatlon, 11 1 

btood at HolTTOOd, 91. 
RooJb. 4 : In UddeaiUle, a. 
Roaring boyi. ai. 



i,sr 

jf ratii, at 



Robin Ols'MTomUch, to. 

RoblBoE, Dick, a "■ 
Kntiaan, Anjr and Bli 

Rochecllfl'a, Dr., 11. 
RoBsr Wiidnk^ ai. 
Riuind Chofno, 3. 
Roland Onuna, 11. 

Roman wall of Cunibei. 



Itomiih Choreb. ICth coo- 
itoDaidHin, tbo nnalmao. 
Roost ofSumbuiKh, ij. 
lloubelle. ' Uar; 'a hoiae, 
Qond of WuodBlock, 



Itoawal, the hound, lo. 

noUiiiiy, nulieor n. 
llougednignii Ladji, iS. 

" ■ lihoCliil., IS, 

irgiis, Duiie'a tant 

Ro.alfnanifl((«i,j2. 
RDlii<3afJanieil..i4. 

_Br BJedonnan. ty 

Rudiilpli tteuncrbugei; 13. 
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Running footmen, 8. 
Rutherford, Lord, 8. 
Rutherftird's dream, 3. 
Rutlodge, ^rmer, 4. 
Rutledge, Job, x8. 
Ryde, Isle of Wight, 95. 

Sabbatariakisx, 18. 
Babbath, Scotch, a. 
Saddletree, Bartollne, 7. 
Sadhu Sing, 35. 
Badoc, 35. 
Sagas, None, 13. 
Gaints, invocation of, 7 a 
St. Andrews, Archbishop 

of, 5. 
St. Anthony 8 Chapel, 7. 
St. Augustine's apparition, 

3- 
St. Bride's Abbey, 25. 

St Bridget Chapel, xi. 

St Cuthbert's cell, xx. 

St. Drusas, 94. 

St Dunaton's Chapel, 9. 

St Dunstan's Church, 14. 

St Gall Libpary, 2^. 

St George, Fort, Madras, 

St Giles's Church, 7. 

St Uubcrt, 16. 

St James's Park, 14. 

St John's Church, Perth, 

32. 

St Johnstone's Hunt, 23. 
St Johnstone's tippet, 1. 
St Magnus Cathedral, 13. 
St Mary's Monastery, xa 
St Michael's hostelrio, xx. 
St Ninian's ruins, 13. 
St Olla Fair, 13. 
St Paul's, Priest of, 93. 
St Peter, first successors 

of, XI. 

St Ronan's Well, X7. 

St. Ruth's Priory, 3. 

St Serf Island, xx. 

St Sophia mosque, 24. 

St Valentine's Eve, 22. 

St VictoLre Convent, 33. 

Saladin, 2a 

Salisbury Crags, 7. 

Salmon despisea by ser- 
vants, 5; fishery riot, 
x8 ; how to catch, 22 ; 
leistering, 3. 

Salver to James I., 14. 

Sampson, Abel, 2. 

Sanctuary of Holyrood, 19. 

Sanctum Sanctorum, 3. 

Sands of Knockwinnock, 9. 

Sapling, breaking the, 9. 

Saracens, 9a 

Satan, 24; Imisible World, 

8«tlr«. light, 17. 



Saunders Jaup's Jaw-hole, 

Saunders Mucklebackit, 3. 

Saunderson, Alex., i. 

Saville, Lonl, 15. 

Savoy, London, xc. 

Saxon hospitalities, 19 ; 
manners, 9; time of 
Rufus, 34. 

Say's Court, is. 

Scandinavian piracy, 94. 

Scenerv, hidden nature of, 
5 ; biU, X7. 

Scnarfgericnter, 23. 

Schiller's Robbers, 25. 

Schonwaldt Castle, x6. 

School-dap, Author's, 1. 

School, dismissal of a, 5 ; 
Pattieson's, 24. 

Schoolmasters, 5. 

Schreckenwald, Ital, 23. 

Schwanker, Jonas, 30. 

Schwarz-rciters, x6. 

Scorn, IX. 

Scotch Archers, x6 ; army, 
6 ; bankers, 17 ; bar, 3 ; 
Bishops, 7 ; burial, 8 ; 
clanship, 7 ; Convention, 
6; dialect, 10 ; High- 
lands (see llighlands): 
in adversity, 5 ; in Shet- 
land, 13 ; judges, 18 ; 
kings, portraits of, 22 ; 
novels, 9 ; opinion of, 21 ; 
proclamation against, 14; 
rebellions, 95 ; wild 
cattle, 8, 95; worship, 

4- 

Scotland, effects of Jaco- 
bite rebellion, i ; increase 
of wealth, 17. 

Scots ever fair and false, 

20l 

Scott, Anne, 21. 

Scott Sir Walter. See 

Author. 
Scott's Discovery qf WiUh- 

craft, 3. 
Scott, Thos., x, 15. 
Scriptural language, 5 ; 

perverted, 21. 
Scrivener, the, 14. 
Scroggs, Chief-Justice, 15. 
Serene family, 17. 
Scudcry, 5. 

Scufile of Woodstock, 21. 
Scutari, 94. 
Scythians, 94. 
Sea-fowl, catching, 13. 
Sea-monsters, 13. 
Sea-sickness. 18. 
Seal, rencontre with, 3. 
Sealskins, a. 

Search, Ii.M. gun-brig, 3. 
Search, Na L, 3. 



Sebattaf . 94. 
Second sight, x, & 
Secret with femalet, y. 
Secret Tribunal, 93. 
Sedan chairs, 7. 
Seelenoooper, 95. 
Seged, Emperor, 3. 
Seid snas, Strikt up, 4. 
Self-defence, 9. 
Self-preservation, 5. 
Selfishness and good breed* 

ing, 14. 
Scmple, John, 7. 
Seneca, 7. 
Sensuality and philantflro- 

py. X4. 
Serenade of Julia, a ; of 

Minna, 13. 
Serjeant M 'Alpine, 6. 
Senngapataro, 95. 
Serious people, 15. 
Sermons after Uie battle. 5 : 

at luverary, 6; War- 
den's, XI. 
Servants, ideas of, 3 ; 16th 

century, la 
Sexton or Douglas, 93 ; cl 

Hermitage, 8. 
Settle, Elkana, 15. 
Seward, Miss, aa 
Seyton, Catherine, Henry, 

and Lord, 11. 
Sharton, Sir Pieroie, la 
Shakspeare, x3, 9x. 
Sharp, Archbisboj). 5 
Sharpitlaw, 7. 
Shawfleld's mob, 7. 
Shawl, Clara's, 17; Caak* 

mere, 25. 
Shaws Castle, X7. 
Shedbarschemoih, 3, 
Sheerkohf, 20. 
Shepherd's Bush, 18. 
Sheriff examination, a. 
Sheriflbiuir, 4. 
SheriflDi of London, 15. 
Sherwood Forest 9. 
Shetland, 13. 
Shetland burghs, 9b 
Shoes versus gloves, aa. 
Sholto's Club, 95. 
Shoolbred, Luckie, 29. 
Shops, time of James I « i^ 
Short sheep. 6. 
Shortcake, lira., 3. 
Shot, proof against, 5. 
Sic itur ad asira, 19. 
Sidier Dha^ i. 
SiddoiuLMrs. Henry, i. 
Sidney. Philip, xa. 
Sidney's Astrojpihd, ta 
Sifflication, Uonipliea'i, x^ 
Sigismund Biedennan, aj 
Sign-painting, 8. 
Signal of danger, ai. 
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Bilk armoar, 15. 

Bimon Glover, aa. 

Bimpsou, Lackie, 35. 

Simpson, Sir J. Y., aa 

Sincerity, 15. 

Sintram, 9. 

Sir Tristrem, 35. 

Skene-occle, z. 

Skill wins fkvour, 3. 

Skimmington, 14. 

Skreigh, the precentor, 2. 

Slavery of dancing-girl, 15. 

Blavea, 9 ; of the colliers, 
18. 

Sleep, 15 ; difflcolties of, 3 ; 
hospitalities, 8. 

Sleepless nights, a. 

Sludge, za. 

Sluggard Knight, 9. 

Small-pox treatment, 35. 

Small talk, 18. 

Smith, Adam, a. 

Smith, Henry Wynd, aa. 

Smith, Will, ic 

Smotherwell, Stephen, aa. 

Smuggling, 4, s$ 7 > ©^ the 
Sohvay, a, 18. 

Snow, effects on a lands- 
cape, 2. 

Bnufl> Davy, 3. 

Society, dislike to, z ; of 
serious people, Z5. 

Sodor Peel, 15. 

Soissons chapel, 24. 

Soldiers and salvation, 6; 
of fortune, 6. 

Solemn League and Cove- 
nant, 5. 

Soliloquy, Z4- 

Solitude, 5; and self-im- 

Sortance, Z9. 
tnes, the valet, zy. 
Solsgrace, Ncheniiah, Z5. 
Solway Firth, 18. 
Somerset Ilouse, London, 

IS- 
Somerset stage-coach, 7. 
Sommerville family, 5, 19, 
Songs. See Verses. 
Sorcery in middle ages, 33. 
Somers in Scothmd, la 
Soul, the Bohemian's, 16. 
Sap life, Z7. 

Spaniards, conceit of, 6. 
Spanish Armada, Z3. 
Sparrow on the housetop. 

Spectre of Baldringham, 

Spemng, obsolete, 9. 
Spenser, the poet, la. 
Spirit of the Mist ! 6. 
Spirits, evil, zz. 
Spitfire, the page, ai. 
Spoil, outlaws', g. 



Bpontoon, Talbot's man, x. 
Sporran, Bob Boy's, 4. 
Sports and pastimes. 5 ; 

Quakers' opinions of, z8. 
Spruch-sprecher, aa 
Stage-coach, 7. 
Staff's hom wound, z, 8. 
Sta& famUy, 8. 
Stamford battle, 9. 
Standard stolen, aa 
Stanley's spirit, 15. 
Staples, La¥rrence, la. 
Staunton, George, 7. 
Bteakraid, z. 
Steele, Christie, Z9. 
Steele, the Covenanter, zg. 
Steenie Hncklebockit, 3. 
Steenson, Maggie, Steenie, 

and Willie, z8. 
Steinemherz, Francis, 93. 
Steinfeldt, Baroness, 93. 
Stennis standing stones, 

13- 
Stephanos, the wre8tler,a4. 
StevenlaVs Land, 35. 
Stewart, Allan Breck, 4. 
Stewart family, 5, zo, z8. 
Stewart, Francis, 5. 
Stewart, Govemor of 

Doune Castle, z. 
Stewart of ArdToirlich, 6. 
Stewart of Invemahyle, z, 

Stewart of Iverach, 4. 

Stewart, Prince Charles, z. 

SUckit minister, a. 

Still small voice, zo. 

Stirling CasUe, i. 

Stirrup cnp, i. 

Stock-jobbmg, Z5. 

Stoicism, religious, 7. 

Stone walls, 5. 

Stories, long, Z3. 

Storm, Alpine, 33; ap- 
proach 0^ 84. 

Stourburgh, Z3. 

Stradiots, so, 33. 

Btrassburg Cathedral, 33. 

Stratagems in law, a. 

Stratheam, 6. 

Strauchan, the squire, ao. 

Streaking the corpse, a. 

Street-flgnting, Z4. 

Strike up I 8nd suat, 4. 

Strutt, Joseph, z. 

Stuarts ana Covenanters, 
5 : Judicial blindness of, 
z8 ; Prince Charles, z, 18. 

Stubbs, Cecilia, z. 

Stubbs, mutilation of, Z4. 

Stukely, Thomas, za 

Sturmthal, Melchior, 33. 

Snddlechop, the barber, 
and Dame Ursley, Z4. 

Suffolk, Lady, 7. 



Bolly't Memoln, 4. 
Sumbuigh Head, z^. 
Sunday at OsbolcUitone^ 

and in Scotland, 4. 
Supernatural, aa 
Superstitions, Cedry, 4 ; gf p> 

S, a ; in surgery, z : 
anx, z5 ; stages of, zj. 
Supper, Cavouzitfi meal, a ; 

uerman, 33. 
Surgeons, 4 ; country, ay 
Surgeon's Daughter, 35 
Surgery, Highland, z. 
Surnames, clan, a. 
Surplice, horror of, 7. 
Sussex, Earl of, za. 
Swan Inn of Middlemas, 35. 
Swearing, abhorrence of, 

3z ; among the Anti< 

burghers, s. 
Swedish "feathers," 6. 
Swertha, the housekeeper, 

Swmton, Mrs., aa 
Swiss warn, etc., 93. 
Switzerland, 33. 
Sword-dance, Z3. 
Sybilla of Amheim, 33. 
SyddaU, the butler, 4. 
Sylvan, the ape, 24. 
Symson of Kirkinner, 8. 

Taffril, Lieutenant, 3. 
Talbot, Colonel, z, z^ 
Tale-tellers, 5. 
Tales of My Landlord, j^ 

a4- 
Tales of the Crusaders, ig, 

ao. 
Tales, winding up of, Z4. 
Talisman, the, zo, sa 
Talla Linns conference, 7. 
Tam Hudson, the game- 

keeper, a. 
Tancrod of Otranto, 24. 
Tapestried Chamber, 20. 
Tapestry, 3; behind the, i^ 
Tappit Ben, 3. 
Tar and feathers, 34. 
Tartans, clan, z. 
Taste of semi-barbaroui 

peoples, 4. 
Tatius, Achilles, 34. 
Tay river, 32. 
Taylor's hunt in the Braes 

of Mar, z. 
Tea,z7. 
Tea-party, Z7. 
Teacner, life of, $. 
Teaching, lore in, Z7. 
Tempest song, Z3 
Templars, 9; Grand Maa- 

ter of, 9, sa 
Templars, young, 7. 
Temple Bar, Z4. 
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Temple of Muses, 24. 

Teuiplestowe, 9. 

Tviupleton, lAwrcnce, 9, 
19. 

Tcnant-grinrlinfT, 7. 

Terriers, Daudie Din- 
inont's, 3. 

TerriAed muse, 14. 

Tetitimony, Mausu's, 5. 

Test-oath, 5. 

Thamcg at Richmond, 7 ; 
tiit\B James I., 14. 

Tlio error of ray ways ! 5. 

The Hour's come, and the 
Man, 2. 

The scroll 1 9. 

Theatre, the Fortune, 14. 

Theatrical Fund Dinner, 
19, 

Theatricals, private, 17. 

I'hcodoric of Engaddi, 30. 

Theodosius the Great, 24. 

Theological controversy, 7. 

Thicbault, 23. 

Thieves, Ilighland gentle- 
men, I. 

Thirhvall, James of, 25. 

Thomas the Uhymer, i, 25. 

Thomson, Rev. Gcoi^o, 2. 

Thorncliff Osbaldistone, 4. 

Tliomton, Captain, 4. 

Tlirco things useless to a 
Iliglilandcr, z. 

Tib Mumps, 2. 

Tibl) Tacket, la 

Tiel Wetzweiler, t6. 

Tiger encounter in the dun- 
geon, 24. 

'I'lllictudlcm Tower, 5. 

Tillmoutb chapel, 11. 

Time, measurement of, 2 ; 
of tale*tellen>, 5. 

Tinchcl, a mode of driving 
the deer, x. 

Tir.e-egan, 22. 

Tiuto, Dick, 8, 17. 

Tippermuir, 6. 

Tippoo Salb, 25. 

Title, a taking, 11, 19. 

Titus Llvius, I. 

To horse, and fear not for 
your quarters I 2a. 

To prayer, to prayer I 20. 

Tobacco, sonnet on, 4. 

Tod's Den, 8. 

Tolson <l'Or, 16. 

Tolbooth Church, 7. 

Toleration, 5. 

Tolling to service, 7. 

Tombs of Covenanters, 5. 

Tomkins, Joseph, 91. 

ToDv Foster, 12. 

Tools, human, 15. 

Toothache, euro for, 17. 

Topham, 15. 



Torchei at Darnlinvaracb, 
6. 

Torquil of the Oak, 2a. 

Torquilstono, 9. 

Torture, 5, 9. 

Tosti, battle of, 9. 

Touch not the cat, but a 
glove, 22. 

Touchwood, Peregrine, 17. 

Tough, the advocate, 18. 

Tournament at Asliby, 9 : 
at Constantinople, 24. 

Tours, city of, x6. 

Tower of London, 14, 15. 

Towu-^iard, Edinburgh, 7. 

Tozartis, 24. 

Train, Joseph, 5, 19, 95. 

Traitor's Gate, 14. 

Trapbois and Martha, ii. 

Travellers, 95 ; discemiole 
by their manner, 3 ; com- 
mercial, 17. 

Treason, 5. 

Treddles, Mr., senior, 19. 

Trees, each with their 
story, Q : growing, 7. 

Trepanning, z8. 

Tresham, Richard, 25. 

Tresham, Will, 4. 

Tressilian, 12. 

Trial of Effle, 7. 

Trial of Rebecca, 9. 

Trials, rapid, 9. 

Trifles, subserviency to, 17. 

Trira-go-trix, 11. 

Trimmel, the bookseller, i. 

Tripoli, come from, 9. 

Triptolemus, Yellowley, 13. 

Tristan I'llcnnito, 16. 

Tristrem and forest laws, 
2a 

Tristrem, Sir, 25. 

Troil, Brcnda, Magnus, 
and Minna, 13. 

Trois-Eschclles, 16. 

Troth-plight, 13. 

Trotter. See Nelly. 

Troubadours, 9, 23. 

Trouble, eflects of, 13. 

Trows, the, 13. 

Trudchen Pavilion, 16. 

Trumbull, Tom, the smug- 
gler, t8. 

Trumpeter Marine, 8. 

Truth foundation of hon- 
our, X9. 

Truth when it serves, iz. 

Tuck, l"*riar, 9. 

Tully-Veolan, z. 

Tunstall. Frank, Z4. 

TumbuU, Michael, 25. 

Turner, Mrs. Anne, Z4. 

Turner, Sir James, 5, 6. 

Tumtippet, T^ord, 8. 

Twapenny Faith, la 



Tweed river, za 
Twccdie, family of, i^ 
Two Drovers, ig, aa 
Tyburn, 7. 

Tyro, Archbishop of, aa 
Tyrie, Rev. Michael, i<>. 
TjTrel, Frank, 17. 

Ubeda, Frakcisoo, z. 
Ulrica, the Saxon, 9. 
Unction, extreme, z. 
Union of the Kingdonia, 6 

lament over tlie, j. 
Unreason, Abbot of, z z. 
Urfried, the Saxon, 9. 
Urica, 24. 
Urry, Sir John, Z3. 
Urscl, Zedekias, 94. 
Ursley, Dame, Z4. 
Urania, Bister, 95. 

Valekce, Aymer de, 95. 
Valentine Buhner, Z7. 
Vallum at Kinprunea, 3. 
Vanbeest Su Bertram. 
Vanda the Saxon, Z9. 
Vandenhofr, Mr., the actor, 

Vandyke, 9Z. 
Vane, Sir Ilenry, 6. 
Varanes, 94. 
Varangian Guard, 94. 
Vamev, Richard, za. 
Vassals of Church, 10. 
Vaudemont. Ferraiid, 93. 
Vaughan, Basil, Z3. 
Vaughan, Father, 4. 
Vaux, Lord Thomaa de, ao^ 
Vehme-gcriclit, 93. 
Veilchen, Annette, 93. 
Vengeance, Bonlercrs', la 
Vengeance song, Z9. 
Venice treacle, za. 
Venison of the roe, i . 
Vere (Earl of Oxfoitl), 93. 
Vcre, Isabella, 6, 
Vere of Ellieslaw, 6. 
Vermandois, Connt, 94. 
Vernon, Diajia and Sir Fre- 
derick, 4. 
Verses— 

A mcrryplaco, 'twasaald, 
in days of yore, Z7. 

A thousand winters dark 
have flown, tx. 

Ah 1 County Guy, tha 
hour is nigh, 16. 

Ah, poor Louise, ittc livo- 
longdayl 93. 

An hour with the<s 91. 

And, iNinsing, on tha 
banner gaxed, 6. 

And yon shall deal tht 
funeral dole, Z3. 

Bcllum Bvlleliuia, j. 
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liirdfl of omen dnrk and foul, 6. 

Jlriug tlic bowl which you boast. 21. 

\\y ]):ithle.s.s march, 21. 

JJy I'ul, Tre, and Ten, 12. 

I>y Hi>igot and barrel, 14. 

C:Miny moment, lucky lit, 2. 

Cnuld is my bed. Lord Arcliibald, 7. 

(.'Iiampion, famed for warlike toil, n. 

Dark Aliriman, wliom Irak still, 30. 

Dark shall be light, 2. 

Douglas I tender and true, xi. 

Dust unto dust, 9. 

Dwellers of the mountain, rise, 13. 

Fuin would I climb, but tliat I fear to 

fall, 12. 
FuIho love, and bust thon played mc 

thus? X. 
Pare-thce-wcll, thou holly green 1 la 
Farewell 1 farewell I the voice you hear, 

13- 
Farewell, merry maidens, to song and 

to laugh, 13. 

Farewell to Northmaven, 13. 

Fathoms deep beneath the wave, 13. 

For all our men were very very merry, 18. 

For King Charles, 21. 

For leagues along the watery way, 13. 

Gaze not upon the stars, fond sage, 6. 

Good even, gocxl fair moon, 7. 

Good eveniiig, Sir I'riest, xa 

Good people all, I pray give ear, 4. 

Hail to theo, thou holy ucrb ! i. 

He was the flower of Stokc's red field, x 2. 

Hey for cavaliers, 15, 2x. 

Ilio away, over bank, over brae, i. 

Uigh deeds achieved of knightly fame, 9. 

I asked of my harp, ' Who Imth ii^jured 
thy cords V 19. 

If I nit mast, and line, and bird, 33. 

I'll give tlieo, ^ood fellow, a twelve- 
month or twain, 9. 

I'm Madge of the country, I'm Madge 
of the town, 7. 

In Judah's land, 5. 

In so shifting a scene, who would con- 
fidence place? 15. 

In the bonny cells of Bedlam, 7. 

Ladies and knights, and anus and love's 
fair flame, 4. 

Ijct God arise, and Uien his foes, 15. 

Lillibulero bullen a la, x. 

Look not thou on beaut/s charming, 8. 

Tx)ve wakes and weeps, X3. 

Maiden, whoso sorrows wail the living 
dead, i(x 

March, march, Ettrick and Toviotdalo, 
10. 

Martin Swart and his men, x2. 

Measures of good and evil, 33. 

Merrily swim we, the moon shines 
bright, xo. 

llirkwood Mere, i. 

Mortal warp and mortal woof, la 

Mother darksome, mother dread, X3. 



Verses — 
My heart's in tlie Highlands, t. 
November's hail-cloud drifts away, 6. 
Now, a plague of their votes, X5. 
Now baud your tongue, baith wife and 

carle, 3. 
O ay I the monks, they did the mischief, 

10. 
for the voice of that wild horn ! 4. 
O Lady of the desert, hail i x. 
O Tybalt, love Tybalt, awake mo not 

yet, o. 
Of all the birds on busli or tree, 12. 
Oh, bold and true 1 32. 
Our work is over— over now, 7. 
Proud Maisie is in the wood, 7. 
Robin Rover said to his crew, 13. 
8t Magnus control theo, that martyr of 

treason, 13. 
St Swithin's chair, x. 
Saufen bier und Brantewein, 2. 
Soldier, wake, tlie day is peeping, 19. 
Stem eagle of the far north-west. X3. 
The dews of summer night did fall, la. 
The fHars of Fail drank berry-brown 

ale, XX. 
The herring loves the merry moonlight, 

3- 
The hour's come, but not the man, 7. 
The monk must rise when the matins 

ring, 8. 
The raip, that pa^'an full of pride, 1 r. 
The sun is rising dimly red, 13. 
Tliere is mist on the mountain, x. 
Thou so needful, yet so dread, 13. 
Thou that over billows dark, 17. 
Thou who scek'st my fountain lone, la 
Thy hue, dear pledge, 5. 
To an oak-tree, x. 

Trefoil, vervain, John's-wort, dill, 2. 
'Twas near the fair city of Beneveut, 20. 
Twist ye, twine ye I 3. 
Viewless essence, thin and bare, ??. 
Waken, lords and ladies gay, x. 
Wasted, weary, wherefore stay f 3. 
Wert thou, like me, in life's low vale, 6. 
What I am, I must not show, la 
What stir, what turmoil, have w^e for the 

nones? 12. 
When cannons are roaring, 6. 
When I was a young lad. 21. 
When Israel, of the Lord beloved, 9. 
When the cock crows, 35. 
When the gled's in the mue cloud, 7. 
When the last Laird of Ravenswo<xl to 

Ravenswood shall ride, 8. 
Whet the bright steel, 9. 
Why sitfst thou by that ruin'd liall ? 3. 
Widowed wife and married maid, 19. 
Woman's faith and woman's tnist, 19. 
Ye thought in the world there was uo 

power to tame ye, X5. 
Tes, thou rnxfat sigh, 33. 
Young men will love thee more fair and 

more fast, x. 
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Vexhella, 14. 

Vice, misplaced praise on, 

Vich Alister More, 6. 
Vich Ian Vohr, i. 
Vidal, Renault, xg. 
Vienne, Archbishop of, 93. 
Villages, emigration front, 

Villehardonin, 94. 

Violante, 94. 

Violence, effects on the 

mind, 4 ; when raw, ix. 
Vindication of Common 

Prayer, ax. 
Virtne and talent, 2x. 
Voluminous authors, 14. 
Volunteers, time of George 

III., 3. 
Von Eulen, Journal of, i. 
Vorst Se$ Foterkln. 
Vulture, Alpine, 23. 



WaMTER, MiCRAXL, 99. 

Wade, Marshal. 4; his 
Highland roads, 19. 

Wager on the candlesticks, 
6. 

Waiting, clumsy, 17. 

Wakefield, Harry, 9a 

Waldemar, I'^itzurso, 9. 

Waldstetten, Countess of, 

WaUcer, Helen (Jeanic 

Deans), 7. 
Walker, Rev. Peter, 5, 7. 
Walker, Rev. Robert, 95. 
Walkingshaw, Mrs., x8. 
Wallace Inn at Gander- 

cleugh, 5, 6^. 
Wallace, Mr. William, 14. 
Wallace, Sir William, 22, 

Walladmor, the imitation 
novel, X9. 

Wallflower, fragrance at 
night, 3. 

Wallenrode, Earl, aa 

Wallenstein, 6. 

Wallingford Castle, X5. 

Walpole, Sir Robert, 18. 

Waltheof, 94. 

Walton, Sir John de, 95. 

Wamba, the fool, 9. 

Wandering Willie, x8. 

Wappensonaws, 5. 

Ward Hill, 13. 

Warden, Henry, the 
preacher, xo, xx. 

Wardlaw, Archbishop, 22. 

Wardour, Sir Arthur, Isa- 
bella, and R(^nald, 3. 

Wardour manuscript, 9. 

Wanoeh Point 9. 



War^s a fearsome thing, 5. 

Was that an echo ? 3. 

Washing scene at Tully- 
Veolan, x. 

Wasp, Brown's terrier, 2. 

Watch found by the High- 
landers, X. 

Watchwords, 6. 

Water spirit, 7. 

Waterfall at Glennaquoich, 

X. 

Watering-place characters, 

Watidns, Will, 29. 

Watt, James, 10. 

Waverley, E<lward, Rich- 
ard, and Sir Everard, x. 

" Waverley," authorship 
and origin of, x. 

Waverley Novels Joint- 
stock Company meeting, 

Wayland Smith, X2. 

Wedding scene (Jjammer- 
moor), 8. 

Weddings, x6. 

Weeping, woman's last re- 
source, 5. 

Weir, Major, the ape, x8. 

Well, St Ronan's, X7. 

Wel^ wars and customs, 
X9. 

Wenlock, wild, X9. 

Went worth, 9. 

Westbumflat, Willie of, 6. 

Whale-chase, 13. 

Whalley, the r^cide, 15. 

Whafs your wim? 5. 

Whigs, s. 

Wliigs' vault at Dunnottar, 



WhisI 



key among the High- 
landers, X, S2. 

Whistler, the, 7. 

Whistling up tlie rent, 2. 

Whitaker, Dick, 15. 

White Lady of Avenel, xo. 

Whitecraft, Dame and 
John, x5. 

Whitefoord, Colonel, x, xg. 

Whitefriars, London, time 
James I., X4. 

Whitehall, time James I., 

WhitehOTse Vale, is. 
Wicks of Baiglle, 9a. 
Wigs, three paragon. 3. 
WUdemess of Temptation, 

20. 
Wildfire Club, 17. 
Wildfire, Madge, 7. 
^inidrske, RogiBr, 9x. 
Wnibert of Waverley, x. 
Wilkin Flammook, 19. 
Will, readinc. a. 



Will, the, 3. 
William of Orange, 5. 
William the Conqueror, 19, 

Williams, Ned, i. 

Williamson, James, x8L 

Willingham Rectory, 7. 

Wilson, Andrew, 7. 

Wilson, Mrs. Alison, 5. 

Wilton, Abbess of, 4. 

Win-the-Fight, the attor- 
ney, 15. 

Windsor Castle, time of 
Cromwell, 91. 

Winds, Noma's song to 
the, 15. 

Wine, french, x6b 

Wingate, the steward, xx 

Winter, the General's sei^ 
vant, 95. 

Winterblossom, Philip, tf. 

Winton, Earl of, 19. 

Wit, fashionable, 7. 

Witch of Berkeley, xx. 

Witchcraft, i, a, 6, 7, o. 

Witherington, General, 9%, 

Wits, time James L, 14. 

Wittcnbold, Genenl, 5. 

Wives, Eastern ideas of, 99. 

Wogan, Captain, x. 

Wolf, Avenel's hound, xi. 

Wolf-fanger, the hound, 9> 

Wolfs Cnig, 8, X9. 

Wolfs HopcL 8. 

Wolves, Scotch, 95 ; Swisi 
93. 

Womankind, 3. 

Women, and their ndgb- 
hours, z8 ; camp-follow- 
ers, ax ; compassionate^ 
xo; government of, 19; 
how guided, as: incon- 
sistencies, 13; last r»- 
Bource of, s : reapect for 
appearance^ Uffht latlre, 
eta, x7 ; net keeping 
their plight, 6; flieir 
brains, 15 ; their placo, 

Woodboume, a. 
Woodcock, Adam, xx. 
Wooden mare, s* 
Woodend cottage^ 7. 

Woodstock, 9X, xs. 

Woodvine, Lord, aa 
Wooing, forcHdei 4. 
Word, uie, slayetb, xa 
Wordswor t h's yerset on 

Rob Roy, 4. 
Worship in Scotland, 4. 
Wraiths, 6. 

Wreck scene, Shetland, ly. 
Wrestle between Botley 

and Bothwell, |. 
Wright, Jem, 4. 
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Writtng reflecti the cha- 
racter, 19. 

Wynd, Henry, the smith, 
aa, 4. 

Taooer. See Bryce. 
Tarlsbof, tx, 

Yawkins, the smnggler, 3. 
Yellow dross, 9^ 
Tellowley, Barbara, Jas- 
per, andTriptcIemas, 13. 



Tork and Lancaster par- 
ties, 93. 

York, city of, 7. 

Tork House, London, time 
Charles II., xk. 

Torke, Rowknd, za 

Toung Nick and Aold (Jar- 
vies), 4. 

Touth, sympathy with, by 
the aged, z6. 

Touthral independence. 4. 



Tangfratiw Hagenslaapen» 
Hatteraick's vessel, a. 

Zarah, 15. 

Zetland Isles, 23. 
Zilia Mongada, 95. 
Zimmerman, Adiun, 93. 
Zingaris, 16. 
Zohaiik,90. 
Zosimna, Patriarch, sa. 
Zolicbium, prlnoess o( 24. 



THE END 
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